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MAGIC OP WEALTH. 



CHAPTER I. 



SCElf fc I. 



Peter Pereyman, of Cheapside» LondoD, 
kaberdasherf milliner, atid lace-man, was of 
slender form, and sallow countenance; rathtr- 
more than five feet high, and about thirty-six 
years old. 

Each week-day moriiing, ere Bow Church 
dock struck nine, Peter had constantly received 
the last touches of the barber's comb, had 
wiped the powder from his jedsamine cheeks, 
and formed the rose of muslin beneath his chin. 
Then, ere the powdering gown was changed for 
the smart blue frock^ or the red morocco slippers 
gave place to the tasselled Hessian boots, it was 
die custom of this Grand Monarque des Modes ^ 
to strut fo^ half an hour> up and down the 
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shop* ' Thcre^ with all th€ majesty of millinery 
power, he issued forth the order of the day to 
several prietty girls, and girl-like boys, his fe- 
male and effeminate apprentices, exciting emu- 
lation in each breast to measure ribands faster 
than their fellows. 

At one time he 'Would slyly sow the seeds of 
avarice in their young minds^ by hinting*-^ 

That when ttiey to the ladies made tlieir court. 
While sio)p'ring, they should snip an inch too short. ^ 

Then, shifting the subject of his counsels from 
the science of attack to that of defence, with 
deep sagacity he would put them on their guard 
against the ambuscades of well-dressed shop- 
lifters, forged notes, and counterfeit Bank to- 
kens* ' 

One morning, while Ferryman was thus pa- 
rading and haranguing, his oration was inter- 
rupted by the appearance of a dirty lad, who 
enquired which was Mr. Ferryman's shop. 

*^Thi8 is the shop, and I am Mr. Ferryman. 
"Wliat do you want with me, boy?, Who are 
you ? Where- do you come from ?" 

*' I'm Boots at the Spread Eagle, Grace- 
church-street. Sin Here's a letter for you." 

** A letter ! — Spread Eagle ! — A letter for 
me!" 

^' Tes, Sir ; a gentleman that corned in just 
lK)W, in the Yarmouth coach, sent me off with 
it." 

" Bless me ! very odd !" said Mr. Ferryman^ 
taking the letter between his finger and thumb ; 
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for the boy had soiled it not a little yrith his 
shoe-blacking hands. Perceiving, however, that 
it was really addressed to him, he drew forth 
from the pocket of his white dimity waistcoat 
a shining pair of finger-forceps, clipped the 
paper round the wax^ unfolded the envelope, 
and read thus : — • 

" The person referred to in the enclosed 
letter, waits for Mr. Penyman at the inn, to 
which the bearer will conduct him." 

In the superscription of the letter Mr. Perry* 
man instantly recognized the hand-writing of. a 
very useful acquaintance, resident at Brussels, 
through whose ingenuity, combined with his 
own, it sometimes happened, that French laces, 
gloves, and fans, found their way into Cheap- 
side without the customary ceremonials of the 
officers established by government to superin- 
tend the arrival of all foreign fineries. Eagerly 
therefore he tore open the letter, which he flat- 
tered himself was the harbinger of some hew 
stroke of illicit success ; but was surprised to 
read— 

r _ . 

" Brussels. 

" MY WQRTHY tRIEND, 

"When last in London, I recollect you talked 
of,_ taking a snug box at Pentonville, or Wal- 
worth, or some other genteel place in the envi- 
rons of the metropolis, and letting out part of 
your expensive house in Cheapside. if you 
have adopted that plan, arid if you should have 
room for a lodger at this time, I am happy to 
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be able to recommend to you an elderly gentle*- 
fnany who has lodged at my friend Gompertz'a, 
for a month or two together, backwards and 
forwiards, these many years past. I must, how- 
ever, inform you, that he is a very singular 
character. In the first place, he is a perfect 
stranger ;— for neither Gompertz, nor any other 
creature here, knows who or what he is, whither 
he goes, f)r whence he comes* He calls himself 
an American, and speaks good Knglish. He is 
supposed to be a Spanistrd by some, because 
they know he receives frequent remittances from 
Madrid ; though for the same reason, they 
might insist on it that he is an Englishman, 
since his receipts from London are as frequent. 
He also corresponds with the bankers at t^aris; 
but he is much too grave for a Frenchman :— 
and though he sometimes has letters from the 
Hague and Amsterdam, he is too prodigal of hi^ 
wealth to be mistaken for a Dutchman. He 
spends money as freely as if he had it for wish- 
ing for it— he is generous, but endeavours to 
conceal his charities^-r-he sees no company at 
horde-— hardly ever goes out*^seldom asks any 
questions — and almost always gives an evasive 
answer, when questioned by others* Singular 
as ail this may seem, he is still a quiets liberal, 
I may say, a princely lodger i and if you can 
only humour his oddities, I am sure twice the 
rent of your whole house will be no object to, 
him for a couple of rooms. Having learnt from 
my friend that he was going to England^ and 
had expres!>ed a wish that he might be fortunate 
enough to meet with as quiet and honest a land- 
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lord in lioiidon as he had at Brussels^ I ven- 
tured to recommei\d him to ypur I think it is 
a golden moment for ybii if you can embrace it. • 
If not, I beg of you to find him suitable apart* 
Qients, and sheiie him a little $tttention, as we have 
reason to believe he never was in £ngland be- 
fore, which will serve both you and me, as I 
have made a great merit with old Gompertz of 
my interest with you* I shall write in a few 
weeks at farthest, on subjects of another nature^ 
not proper to notice in thi§ place, and till then 
remain, 

<* Tour sincere friend^ 

Walter Everett.*' 

"Dear me! only think how unlucky!" ex- 
claimed Mr» Ferryman, shewing the letter to his 
sister, Miss Arabella Ferryman. ** Dear me, 
Arabella, how unlucky that you should have 
let the apartments only yesterday !" 

*< Let the apartments, brother !" said the 
shrewd virgin, after she had perused the fasci- 
nating epistle of smuggler Everett, "Fray what 
da you call let? To be sure, the people agreed 
to come, and I ordered the bill to be taken 
down ; but you haVe never been after tli^ir 
character ; they h^ve not paid a farthing earnest, 
nor put so much as a tea-chest in the room to 
take possession* And would you be so silly, now, 
Feter Ferryman, as to lose such a fine opportu- 
nity as this? Have you forgot what was the 
msdcing of Old Trottman^ the common-council- 
man? Didn't he keep a little bit of a broker V 
shop, till one of his lodgers died, to whom he 

b9 



f 



fl THE »AG1C Of W£ALTif> 

and his wife had behaved with attention in hl^ 
siclmesa ; and didn^ that old lodger make^ will, 
and leave them twenty thoifeand pounds, when 
liobody supposed he waa worth twenty pounds 
in the world i And here is an old gentleman, 
Iknown to be as rich as a Jew, tumbles into 
youT way, and you sund shilly-shally, like a 
pigeon pecking on a pentboUBe^ when you ou^t 
to dart upon hinij like a hawk after a sparrow." 
If the eloquence of Arabella was not always 
successful in convincing her brother of the wis- 
dom of her measures, her " consolidated three- 
per cent," influence ilever failed to enforce 
their adoption. Equipping himself, therefore, 
in a few minutes, for the important interview* 
he followed the boy to the Spread Eagle. 

scENS: ir. 



The dingy polisher of boots still acted as 
gentleman usher, and, conducting him to a 
small room, introduced the smirking, cringing 
Penyman to the object of his homage, who sat 
in one corner of the room, leaning his elbow on 
a small red morocco trunk. He was plainly 
dressed in a suit of mourning, with a travelling 
surtout of grey cloth trimmed with fur. His 
countenance was finely expressive of energy of 
mind tempered by benevolence of heart; and in 
his person and manner there was a dignity, 
which was calculated to strike with hr less su- 
percilious observers thai this little-minded ha- 
berdasher. 
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"Your name Js P^rrymKi, Sir ?" 

*' Hie same, Sir— very much at your service,* 
Sir, I ass^ure you/ My friend Everett, Sir, 
has done me no small matter of honour in re- 
commending-—'* 

^'No complimeats, Mr. Perryman.~K>ur in- 
terview is an affair of business. Does it suit 
you yourself to take me for an lomate, or do 
you know any other person— *" 

" Sir, 1 am delighted to say, that my Louse is 
open to receive you," said Ferryman, interrupt- 
ing him. 

^^ Lead the way, then^" ssud the other, takings 
his trunk under his arm. 

** Stay, Sir," said Perryman, " I'll call the 
porter to take your trunk.^' 

" Spare yourself that trouble, Sir,-^I chuse to 
carry it myself." 

*' I beg your pardon. Sir," replied the haber- 
dasher, bowing to the ground. 

Making their way through the innryard be- 
tween waggon- wheels and coach-poles, they 
came into Gracechurch-street, opposite a stand 
of hackney coaches* The ofiicious Ferryman 
here bawled out-*—" Coach !" 

*< What do you want with a coach ? Are you 
lame ?" 

" Dear me ! no, Sir; but a gentleman — I beg 
your pardon, Sirf but a wealthy gendeman, like 
you, would not surely walk tlurough the streets 
with that there trunk under your arm." 

**Whynot,Sir?" 

^* It is not the custom in England, Sin" 

^^ Custom ! what is . custom to me ! If I have 
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tion of the knocker of the aforesaid privatfe door, 
which was opened by Miss Arabella in person, 
whose surprise at seeing the man of wealth car- 
rying a trunk, though in size ^hd shape it 
might have passed for a quarto volume, was 
prodigious* £xclamatiotis that might, without 
poetical licencCf be called *screams, followed 
each other, with ** Why dop't somebody come 
and take the gentleman's trunk ?" 

<' Spare yourself the trouble^ Madam," said 
he ; " for nobody shall take it from me." 

Miss Arabella recollected that he was a sin-^ 
gular character, ^d drew her wonder-strained 
eyes and mouth within the compass of respect-^ 
ful acquiescence* She marched on most stately 
before him to his apartments-^expaitiated on his 
good fortune in obtaining them, and begged to 
know his commands. 

^f I like these rooms well. Madam," said he. 
** The chamber, I see, communicates with the 
sitting-room. That is quiet and retired ; this 
is lively and even noisily cheerful. — Going to 
the window, " What a bustling crowd of human 
bengs!" > 

" Would'nt you like to take some refresh- 
ment. Sir ?— Tea, coffee, or chocolate ?" said 
Miss Ferryman. 

*' What a motley multitude !" continued the 
stranger, a3 he stood musing on the passing 
scene. 

*' What shall I get for your breakfast, Sir ?" 
in a louder tone, said Miss Arabella. 
** Sheep— oxen— horses— men !" 
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" Sir !" screamed the landlady, half* afraid 
that her lodger was mad. 

" What's the matter, Madam ?" turning round. 

^ I was only repeating my question^ Sir, to 
know what you usually have for your breakfast*" 

^< fs there any danger of a mmine, that the 
addition of one individual to your family occa* 
sions so much anxiety." 

** La-dear-me, no, Sir," said the haberdasher : 
^*' Miss Ferryman only means to pay attention ; 
but she is apt to overdo the thing a little, and 
dien, as I says. Sir, it becomes troublesome," 

The stranger, totally disregarding the speeches 
or the presence of his landlord and landlady, 
stood silendy contemplating the passing crowd 
beneath; while Peter and Ai-abella gazed at each 
other with significant nods and winks, which in- 
timated their shrewd surmises, that the mental 
faculties of their lodger were not in the best pos* 
sible order. 

Their conjectures were confirmed, when the 
abstracted mind of the stranger, unconscious of 
any auditor, gave utterance to feelings excited 
by the contemplation^ which engrossed it. 

** Wonderful scene !" exclaimed he—" Within 
the little space on which the eye now rests, are 
visible all the offspring of human civilization ;— 
Agricultrue-— Manufactures— Commerce— Arts 
—Science! In how many various forms and ap- 
plications are here exhibited the products of La- 
bour, the inventions of Art, and the discoveries 
of ^Sicience ; while the activity of Commerce, 
protected by laws, and rewarded by plenty, is 
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atnkiogly dUseeroible in every passing objeet ! 
Happy people ! — Favoured city ! — Oh that the 
power andhingenuity of ipan should ever be per- 
verted to turn a scene like this to Pandemo- 
nium !-*Away9 away the thought^ that ever 
should be here enacted the barbarous tragedies 
of anarchy or ambition ! Oh, let me not be doom- 
ed again to view such scenes^ as make the an- 
gels weep ! Never may these streets be crimsoned 
with the blood of its own citizens : nor become 
Ae horrible arena on which contending brothers 
grapple for each other's hearts; while violated 
virgins, and hoary-headed grandsire» fall, indis- 
criminately, wreaking victims to lust and cruelty ! 
Yet such scenes have been played, nay, at this * 
moment, peradventure, are performing by human 
beings, in realms called civilized ! Tes, to such 
infernal purposes have the powers of man's arm 
and intellect been perverted by ambition ! — ^Heil- 
bom ambition ! Brothers had men been— -chil- 
dren of universal peace, bttt for ambition !-— Had 
that demoniac passion ne'er swelled the human, 
breast, manhad been free^nd happy ! Millions 
of confiding circles would each have been en- 
compassed by a patriarch's arms, but none would 
have been fettered with a grant's chain. The 
peopled world itself would then have been an 
equilibrium of bliss : each kindred and each nsr^ 
tion would have known a father^ but the earth's 
master had been God alone !" 

^^ %all we leave him ?" said Ferryman* 
Timiing round at that moment, tiie stran^r 
obse^ed his auditors stiB gazing at him with 
surprise. He concealed with his Imkerchief the 
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tears which Were falling on his cheeks, and said, 
^ Tou were speaking of refreshment. Having 
travelled all night, the refreshinent which I most 
desire, at present, is repose.— I shall retire to 
my cbamben'' 
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CHAPTER It 



SCENE I. 



« Well, brother !*' said Miss Arabella to the 
haberdasher, as they sealed themselves in the 
parlour at the back of the shop. 

** Well sister r 

*' What do you think of this, brother ?*' 

« What do you think, sister V\ 

^ I have my notions, Mr. Ferryman ; I am 
not without my ideas ; but — ^" 

Here the maiden applied her fingers to a silver 
snuff-box, which was a specimen of the manu* 
factures of the last century, and in silence re- 
galed her nose. 

** I dare say now, Arabella, you have got one 
of your romantic schemes in your head-^one of 
your famous plots ; but you know they always 
miscarry. You flattered yourself with the idea of 
a prodigious prize in your elegant lodger young 
Lancaster, and see how it has turned out. There 
he lies on a sick bed, wiAout a farthing in the 
world to pay for the wate!|^ruel he swallow;s : 
and I verily believe we shall have to pay the 
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apothecary's bill, and be at the expence of burj^- 
ing him into the bargain* 

" And have you the assurance, Mr. Perry- 
man— have you the assurance to call young 
Lancaster my lodger? Was'nt it your croney, 
Jack Lightfoot, that recomanended him to you 
as one of the most clever^ dashing, spHrited 
young fellows he had ever met with? Was'nt 
you flattered with his complimenting you oa 
your speaking prologues and speeches, and your 
taste for the stage ami the diamay and the poets ? 
Was'nt you always ready to feast and carouse 
with a parcel of players and poets, and aathors 
and literati, as he called them. 3ft/ lodger J— 
Did ever I regale myself with him and his 
spendthrift crew, as you have done, with your 
three-times-three, and your hooping and halloo* 
ing, till you have almost shook the bells in Bow 
church ?" 

♦* I confess, I was flattered by being introduced 
to those celebrated characters." 

«' Yes, yes, my sage Sir, I know you were ; 
and these celebrated characters, these players 
and authors, and newspaper men, were ready 
enough to visit young Lancaster in the first floor, 
when my new Brussels carpet was spoiled with 
his wasted champaign ! But which of the cele- 
brated characters, pray, has come near their dear 
friend, poor, sick, and dying? Buthe sha'nt die 
here, I'm resolved. I insist on it he goes to-day. 
Pattle is now overseer, and he promised to send 
the chair for him ; and I'm sure we pay poor's 
rates enough not to burthen ourselves, when 
there is a workhouse for him to go to«" 
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in one corner of the parlour in which these 
scenes was passing— stood a table, round which 
sat four young women^ busily occupied with 
needle- work* They had all listened to this dia- 
logue f but one with more peculiar interest than 
the others ; and scarcely was the word " work- 
house" uttered from the lips of the unfeeling 
Miss Ferryman, when the muslin she was work** 
ing fell from her hands, and she fainted. 

" Hey day! fine worfcy fine work indeed!" 
ftaid Mr. Ferryman. <* I understand it—-it's all 
very well— but I'll make an example of her." 

Miss Ferryman screamed for water— ordered 
her brother into the shop — shut the parlour 
doors— overturned the work-table, and began to 
loosen the dress of the unfortunate sufferer. 



SCENE II. 



" Take warning* girls ! take warning !" said 
the self-satisfied spinster. "This comes of be- 
ing flattered and cried up for a beauty." " 

*V I could never see any such wonderful beau- 
ty," said Miss Bardett. 

" Nor I," said Miss Cole. 

" Beauty or no beauty, she is fi^t leiast as in- 
nocent as any one of us," said Miss Burrowes. 

** One of tt^/" exclaimed the Chcapside Cza-* 
rina. " Of whom pray do you speak ? But I 
am not surprised that one hussy should take the 
part of another : and I tell you what, Burrowes, 
I believe in my heart that you are as much in 
the mud as Emma is in the mire«" 
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<* If you mean, Madam, that I am equally 
deserving of such illiberal suspicions, I do not 
hesitate tp agree with you," said' the friend of 
the unconscious Emma* 

^ If sentiment was virtue, you would both be 
paragons, I grant," said Miss Petryman ; ^^ but 
stand aside, she recovers !*' 

The lovely object of this scandal now opened 
her beautiful, but woe- wild eyes, and faintly ex- 
claimedy 

" Oh, Madame Oh, Miss Ferryman ! I am 
ashamed to — '' 

'* And well you ms^y !" 

^^ I am quite ashamed*— -to— to-«-occasion so 
much trouble." 

*^ Trouble enough, God knows ! Its a com- 
fort, however, that you have no parents to bring 
into trouble* I might myself, to be suret have 
expected a better returii for the parent's part I 
have acted towards you* I might have looked 
to the profits of a few years' service at least for 
all the pains I have taken ; but, however, my 
loss is the least of the eviU What's to become of 
yourself, is the question. Where you will take 
yourself, or how you will get your bread, must 
now be thought of*'^ 

Aix>used from a train of tender thoughts by 
this unfeeling speech, Emma started—* and 
said,-^ 

" Get my bread ! Good heavens, Madam, 
what do I hear ! Sj^ow have I offended you i 
Surely ill-health is not a crime in your estima« 
tion, Madam* I know that of late I have been 
unable to earn so much as formerly ; and if I 
fihould get wofse^ and become too ill to work at 

«2 
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all> I coiild not expect to be a. burthen to you. 
I know that>— that the-^that, in that case, the ' 

Earish---that the workhouse." Her lips trem- 
led in agony at that word ; the idea that had 
occasioned her malady returned with force— 
herself was again forgotten, and tears prevented 
her from finishing the sentence. 

** If you should get worse, Miss ^ what do 
you suppose then that you are to stay here till 
you can stay no longer ? Monstrous assurance ! 
No, Miss, not another hour after thi&s discovery, 
or rather this confirmation of what I have long 
suspected, shall you remain with virtuous girls." 

During this speech of Mks Ferryman, the 
countenance of £mma expressed astonishment 
approaching almost to madness. Her pate com- 
plexion was for a few moments tinted with the 
deepest crimson-— her fine black eyes; seemed 
bursting from their sockets— she passed her hand 
repeatedly across her forehead — she rose hastily 
from the chair— ^sat down again— ^directed a wild 
enquiring look alternately towards her mistress 
and her friend— but could not speak, nor weep. 
Until that instant she had not fully understood 
the cruel msinuation of her unfeeling mistress. 

** You will deprive her of her senses, I am 
sure you will," said Miss Burrowcs : ** you will 
have her life to answer for — you will kill her." 

** Whatever consequences follow, she must 
thank herself and her Lancaster," said the uii« 
feeling arbitress of the fatQ of -Emma. 

«' Lancaster !" echoed the sufferer, with a con* 
vulsive start : ** Workhouse 5"— And then pkc- 
ing her crossed hands upon her breast^ she 
faieii^d a "sigh 90 deep mA mdancholy^ that 
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fears started into the eyes of Burrowes; and 
even Miss Ferryman was for a moment affected. 
" Take her up stairs for th,e present, Bart- 
Ictt," said shev after a pause ; " I must consult 
my brother, smd see what's to be done." 
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I» III. 



SCENE L 



It was five o'clock in the afternoon ere the 
new lodger rang his bell* Miss Perryinan was 
at that moment occupied in searching a trunk 
which belonged to Lancaster ; whomy in a state 
betweea life and death, she had just consigned 
to the charge of the parish beadle* Arranging 
her capj and smoothing her forehead, she hast- 
ened to obey the summons in person* 

" i beg your pardon, Sir : I would have wait- 
ed on you sooner, but we have just been getting 
rid of a young fellow that has given us a deal of 
trouble, with nothing but thanks for our pains* 
His room was in such a pickle, what with me- 
dicines, and filth of one sort and another, that 
it will take a month or two to make it whole- 
some again; and I was jus t ■ ^ ^ 

** Peace, my good woman ! for mercy's sake ! 
What have I to do with your family chronicles ? 
Tou will galvanize my whole frame with such 
a battery of speech as you possess* It will oblige 
me exceedingly if you wilt confine the exercise 
of your very vohiUe tongue to such short an- 
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swers as my few t}uestions will require from you. 
For instance— What's o'clock ?" 

^^ Past five," said M|ss Ferryman^ pettishly* 

*^ Can I have some tea ?" 

•*Yes." 

" The sooner the better*" 

Away flounced Miss Ferryman ; and shutting 
the docMT with rather more violence than was ab« 
solutely necessaryf muttered a vow, never to 
wait on the queer fellow again* 

SCENE n. 

The tea was servefi by HSmnah, the house- 
maid* Her eyes were red with weeping. She 
strove to conceal her distress ; but, m spite of 
her efforts, a sigh burst from her breast, tne seat 
of genuine humanity, and tears of sympathy gUs- 
tened on her cheek. 

" What's the matter, my good ^rl ?" said th^ 
lodger, as soon as he perceived her* 

<* Nothing, Sir." 

*< That's a falsehood," said he, angrily* "You 
ore in dislt€^-— real Or imaginary— What is it i 
Have you broken the china, or have you lost 
your sweetheart ?" 

" Nothing of that sort, Sir.«^I beg your par- 
don ^" 

" I beg your's, my good girl, if I am imperti* 
nent ; but. if I knew the cause of your grief, 
possibly I might alleviate it." 

" It is not me — Sir— its-^its— — " 

<^ Speak without fear^ child* What do you 
cry about V\ 



24 TK£ MAGIC OF. WEALTH* 

*< It 18 very foolish, Sir; I know its of no 
use, but one can't help it, to see sach a nice 
young man as he was-— ^uch.a gent1eman--<uch 
a complete gentleman and a scholar— -and a poet 
-^cnt — to a work-house !" 
** Work-house !— Who !-— What work^house ?— - 
Speak xjuickly, child— I have heard of your 
workhouses — -I wish to visit one— to do so, is 
among the objects of my sbjouming h^re«" 

His manner coasidend}ly alarmed the young 
Woman* 

*' Who is it my good girU that is gon^ to the 
workhouse ?** said he, in a milder tone : ** Your 
brother ? your sweetheart, perhaps ?— How was 
it ?— Come tell me all about it." 

*< No relation at all. Sir, nor no sweetheart of 
mine ; though I feel for those who I'm sure will 
break their hearts. He was a lodger, Sir, as 
you may be ; and when I came first to the place^ 
he was as gay and handsome as a lord, and 
seemed to roll in riches. ^Fhese were his apart- 
ments then. Sir." 

<* You say he and his— What is he ? What is 
his name, child ?'' 

" Lancaster, Sir. He is a young gentleman 
that walked the hospitals^ Sir, to learn to be a 
doctor." 

**Welir 

"He has. got no father nor mother. Sir; but 
a very rich relation in the country used to send 
him a mint of money ; and he used to spend it 
like a Prince. Such good dinners as I have 
seen in this room ; I have seen it full of authors, 
and actors, and such like, Sir. My master, and 
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mistress too, has had a world of presents from 
lam ; and so have all the young ladies in the 
house but one, and she would nevf r take a 
farthing's worth of him, nor be treated any 
.where ; and yet, sinc^ he has been poor tind 
sick, she is almost th^ only one thalt has felt pity 
for him^ or done any thing to serve hirf," 

"And who is she ; What's her name ?" 

" She is an orphan young lady^ Sir : her 
name is Miss Emma Clarendon. She is one of 
our apprentices. Ah, Sir, if you knew what she 
suffers — — " 

** What, then, she loves this Lancaster. 

** I must not tell, iSir.'^ 

*^It is too plain to be concealed, my good 
girl. You say, when he was gay and rich, she 
shunned his general notice— «he behaved distant- 
ly while her companions flirted — and now that 
he is poor and wretched, deserted by the sharers 
of his wealth, she attends and servts him ?'' 

*< Yes, by stealth, Sir. She has pinched her- 
self this many weelcs to get nice thipgs for him, 
which Miss Burrowes, and she, and I, contriv- 
ed to make him thitk my mistress sent him : 
for he litde knew they had resolved to send him 
to the workhouse, if his relation would not pay 
for him." 

*< And would not his relation pay ?'* 

** No, Sir. The day before yesterday a letter 
came from him to say he would'nt. Fbor Mrr 
Lancaster has been to blame to be sure. Sir; 
and bis enemies have made it out worse to his 
friend, and so he wiH have nothing more to do 
with him ; and to day, 8ir> mistress got aa or- 
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der for him to be taken into tlie.workhome. 
He has just gone^ Sir, and there he wiU die, 
without a single soul near him that cares a pin 
about him, or whose fece he ever saw before!'* 

" Fetch him back," said the lodger, wildly* 
^< Why did you suffer him to go, barbarian T* 
Then recollecting himself, I am not angry with 
you--give me my hat^— Where is this work- 
house?" 

" I don't know, Sir/' 

** Enquire of your Alistress.^ 

" My mistress will never forgive me for teU 
ling you. Sir." 

«^ She shall tell me a vast deal more herself. 
Send her to me directly." 

Hannah, with mingled sensations of joy and 
terror, hurried to obey his order. 



SCENE HI. 

Miss Penyman appeared peeping at the door, 
as if afraid to enter. 

** Come in, woman 1 Come in ! What have 
you done with the unfortunate youth, Lan- 
caster!" 

« Sir ! Sir !" 

*' Nay, don't stand muttering, good wonxan ; 
but tell me where I can find him !" 

*< Sir !— Find him !— La, Sir, you find him i 
^— Why, dear me. Sir, do you know any thing of 
]K)or Laticaster i Who should have dreamt of 
such a thing ! How unlucky, Sir, that you didn't 
mentieon it when you first arrived. Perhaps^ 
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Kr, y6vL would have prevented his going to the 
woFkhouse ?" 

. ^* Yes^ at the expence of thousands^ I would 
have prevented it !'* 

^ AstooiBhing ! Who should have supposed 
•uch a thing ! We were fully persuaded that he 
had not got a friend in the world !" 

" I believe you/' saidhe^ sarcastically. ** But 
where is Miss Clarendon?" 

^^ Bless me! Dq you know Emma, too ? I'm 
sorry to say, Siry. that the young woman, I 
have good re^on to think, ought to foe ashamed 
to see any one who knows. hg:; but if you de-^ 
•ire it-»t-r- 

^^ Why should she feel ashamed? Has she 
committed a crime ?" 

"^ She shall speak for heiself— <-! will fetch 
her." - 



SCENE IV, 

When Miss Ferryman had left the room, the 
stranger thus gave utterance to the thoughta 
that arose from this incident. 

" So— So— Here is work for me ! With wealthy 
that gives me over millions of my fellow^crea* 
tures the powers of the genii of romance^ I am 
here in England, where poverty and riches are 
terms almost synonymous with vice and virtue. 
The first scene that presents itself upon my 
arrivsd^ in this isle of commerce, exhibits the 
effects resulting from an ignorance of the power 
of money. Poor Lancaster ! How many a couu« 

D 
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lerpart have I seen of th^e ! A lovely bud of 
human uature^ gaily unfolding the beauties of 
a generous heart in the cheering rays of pros- 
pering suns; when suddenly has intervened a 
blighting cloud of indiscretion :^*-«nd then un* 
less some sheltering hand of friend or parent is 
stretched forth to screen the trembling plant 
from the impending blast'— it faQs, and perishes 
ere it is ripe to blossom! 

^^ If then already that nipping blast has not 
destroyed thee, Lancastert I will redeem thee 
from thy errors !-*— Yet— Heart of mine, be on 
thy guard !— But ^ere can be no trick in thi^! 
—Impostors would be fools to take the sem-* 
blances of poverty and sickness. Prosperous 
faces may indeed be cheats, to catch a selfish 
race of fellow creatures, who turn and fly at the 
approach of misery ! Well> grant then that the 
misery which now presents itself be real-^ — grant, 
too, (such is thy magic power O wealth) that 
the bliss be mine to chase away disease— avert 
the stroke of death— and kindle glowing fires 
of joy and love in breasts the victims of des- 
pair ; shall I have found at last the rare, rare 
gem, of gratitude !— Why let the issue of the 
act be what it may. Treachery, thou shall not 
make me cruel j Though knowledge of the world 
has chilled the ardent hopes of virtuous joys 
once cherished by my fancy, by my heart, let it 
not deprive me of the charities of nature* No ! 
thou strange heterogeneous congregation of 
similar-shaped animals, called mankind— ^though 
I no longer seek among you for the sympathy, 
sincerity, and love, of which I dreamed in, 
youth;— I will not be a misanthrope^^rrue it 
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is-^that dearly-earued experience has given me 
justly to estiin:ite you all, ye scramblers, or 
crawlers on one common Soil, your universal 
origin and end. I know the impulses and pas* 
sions that keep you all in joyful or in fretful 
motion — 1 mark with phili)sophic eye, your 
pigmy projects, and smile to see the microscopic 
power of such passions, exhibiting them to ybu 
as mighty objects of ambition ! To me even 
" the great globe itself" is only a vast theatre, 
and aU that it inhabit ** are my company of 
players." What infinite variety of scenery, of 
incident, and character !-^Emperors and slaves 
•—heroes and cowards^ — ^philosophers and idiots 
— ^patriots and parasites— misers and prodigals — 
saints and libertines — -bigots and infidels— the 
beautiful and deformed— the young and the old 
—the rich and the poor— the heathy and the 
sick— these are the contrasts that form life's 
drama. Oh ! 'tis a gloriods privilege to stand 
aloof from such a world; — to be a looker-on 
at such a play! ITierefore I will not shun life's 
scenes, but still pursue and make them my 
amvisemcnt. Though Fate has freed my heart 
fronwindividual cares, affections, or attachments, 
it lis not yet so dead, but that it feels an in- 
terest in the a&airs of men : and mav, when 
strong occasion urges, be still excited to active 
interference.*' ^ 



SCENE V. 

Miss Ferryman re-entering the room, panting 
with rage, exclaimed, *' Oh, Sir, she's off! — 
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rfie's gone !— decamped [-—eloped !— rah away J?* 

" OflF !-^one !~whither J'V 

" Heaven only knows, but most likely after 
Ij^ey fellow — ^foUowed him perhaps, for. she ift 
wic^^d enough — to the workhouse.*' 

" Away, then ! let's after them, good Madana;* 
Come-^to the workhouse." 

Miss Perryman shrieked and trembled, ' 

** I go to the workhouse !— I enter the filthy 
place !— Xiord have Jliercy upon nael the very 
fhoughtof the thing makes file all over of aii 
ague : I would'nt .gOf^ Sir, if ypu would lay me 
down a thousand goldep guineas/' 

** Then I must go alone*" 

" Oh, prjy don't think of it, you^l bring some 
infection back with you^ ten to one; or at any 
rate, you will be covered with vermin !" 

*Vlndeed ! Is this your own deacriptioxi of the 
{ilace to which you have consigned the youth, 
your lodger^ on whose indiscretion yoii have 
fattened. Woman! J sleep not beneath your 
roof again ! Quit my siglit« Your face is of the 
hunum fonjf, but your heart— ITiere— go, go-- 
poor woman— go !" 

Pride now overcame even the feelings o£ self* 
interest) in the breast of ]M|ss Perryman : bursts* 
ing with rage, she exclaimed — 

<* Poor woman— -fl[0 !-— Poor woman» indeed ! 
—Mighty well, Mr. God-knows who !-— Pray go 
yourself-— the sooner you're off the better, since 
you come to that* I believe in my heartyou're 
no better than you should be ;-^— and that Everett 
must be an old rogue to send such a suspicious 
character to any respectable tradesman's hoiise. 
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You may be a s^y of Buonaparte's for any thing 
I know ; and I verily believe you are, for you look 
lihe one fw all the world—you do— -you do — you 
do! But my brother shall watch you— and I'll 
make him give inforn^ition to the Alien office^ 
and I'll set the Bow-street officers after you go 
where you will. Poof woman, indeed !" 

Crying with an^er she quitted the room. 

The stranger loUowed her; and having ob- 
tained a direction to the workhouse^ set forth, 
exulting in the hope of finding the fugitive 
Emma^ and the unfortuns^te Lancaster together* 
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CHAPTER IV. 



SCENE I. 

When the stranger arrived at the street to 
^(rhich he had been directed, he noticed a person 
of whimsical appearance standing at the door 
of an apothecary's «bop« His figure was slim 
-—his face paIe-*->his hair frizzed said powdet^d* 
He wore a black coat, on the knap of which 
the brush had committed sad depredation-^^-a 
once-white dimity waistcoat, which frequent 
washing with bad soap made yeUow--«a pair of 
black satin breeches— and white cotton stock- 
ings* 

" Can you tell me, Sir," said he, where the 
workhpuse is ?'' 

" Can I tell you ?-r-Good — that's good — he- 
he— he ! — Pray step in, Sir.—-! perceive you 
don't live near this parish^ Sir, or you would 
have known what happened yesterday was a 
week, when I gained as complete a triumph 
over my old master, Partlett, as the immortal 
Jenner has obtained in the victory of Ck>w-pox 
over Small-pox. I'll tell you how it was,** 
(taking the stranger b^ j^e button of his coat.) 



TB£ H AOlii OF. W£ikX^TII« 9^ 

" Old Pstflien had been ^thccjcry to therwoi(fc< 
houae fl^even and twenty )^ars^r''Soaie few d^y{9« 
Iftrved ray time to him : * her trea^d lltte like 
apy TurW as it say a in the song of >* Sally, ia 
our Ailey^'* Mrs*^ Green^ my, gQdjmofeherf had 
left me fifty pounds j— I walked the hpjpitalsi 
that is one of them, no matter, whichr^-a cheap 
one to be sure ji and by two,or three years of 
leconomy was* at^ length, enabled to set up this 
very shop right opposite 'to old Plaatlett. ' ik- 
solved to outshine and eclipse him, I fixed, a 
gilt mortar over niy door, as you* perceive^ 
mirteen inches in diameter larger, than his s 
and placed two patent btntier^ behind each of 
my coloured botdes, whieh completely darkened 
the faint glimmer produced in his dirty win? 
dows by a slim cotton candle, one of twelve t9 
the pound. Nothing like a show of vigour 
against your enemies^ r I was as fortunate as 
bold ; for having married, :whil$t apprentice^ 
the fair daughter ^of Mr. .Manassah Minories> 
the right hand neighbour of 9ld Partlett, that 
alliance laid the foundation of all my parish 
honors and emoluments** Manassah is parish? 
elerk and undertaker, and a msm of very consi- 
derable influence^ Sir ^ .Manassah has recom- 
mended to me half of the inhabitants as patients^ 
and between youiand I, I have done much for 
him in the burud way* 

^^ Not a doub( of diat aaid the stranger ; ^^ but 
where is the workhouse ?" 

^^ I'fld coming to that. There is something cf 
what is called coincidence in this affair.. — You 
ask where b the workhouse i^ 
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left-hand nfcighbour of old Partlett is Mr. Brand, 
the baker» a person who more than divides the 
pskrish ibfluence with iny papa Minories ; for he 
18 churchwarden, collector of the income tax, 
and a deputy of the ward* He was atts^ched to 
Partlett, and there appeared no chance of gain^ 
ing him over to the family compact, when For- 
tune agsun came to me in the sbap^ of a Tdm** 
Cau'V 

" Tom-cat ]— Am I talking to a madman ?" 
" Mens sana in corpore sano /" ^aid the apo- 
thecary* ** In Berber truth,,! mean, litfiraHy, a 
Tom-cat— The celebrated cat of Whittington & 
"not more deserving of immortal fame than Miss 
Brand's Tom— Bles^ all Tom-cats ! Thus, then, 
it was*— Mr. Brahd^has a maiden aunt, who re- 
sides with him, and who is celebrated through- 
out the parish for her immoderate love of three 
things— Scotch snuflF, Daffy's elixir, and her 
Tom-cat. Well— ^Sir, Partlett's 'prentice keeps 
pigeons ; Miss Brand's cat killed Partlett'is 'pren- 
ticd's pigeon? Partlett's 'prentice shot Miss 
Brand's cat— PartletJ took part with his 'prentice 
—a rupture with his tteighbour ensued, who, in 
his quality of collector, called on Partlett next 
morning ; words arose— threats ensued— -Partlett 
vowed Brand should lose half his customers ; 
and Brand declared he would kick Partlett out 
of his apothecaryship for the workhpute ; and 
this- day week, by' a junction of the Brand and 
Minories interests, your humble servant, Chaiies 
Christopher Grisp, was actually elected his suc- 
cessor, and it is of me, that you enquire where 
is the w^nrkhouse !" 
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** I am lucky ihexi^'* said the stranger, '^ in 
meeting with you> Sir^I am going to visit an 
ttQfortunate youth, who " 

^ I knbWf I know-— you mean poor Ijancaster. 
I have just left him— he can't recover— uothing 
in the world will save him— but its very good 
of you to follow him to such a places— very few 
do it. You may procure him a little wine— any 
tiling he fancies, in sihort; and make him as 
tomfortal^e as you can* He wont last many 
days,— and you will excuse me, Fm sure, for 
mentioning the subject, — ^but as I suppose you'll 
have him buried a little out of the common style 
of paupers, here is a card of my father-m-^law's, 
Mr. Manassah Minories, who will do &e thing 
in a genteel manner, and on as fair terms as any 
in the trade." 

The strangei" started^— sighed^ and paused a 
moment in silence; th<^n considering^ that thii 
man, merry-andrew in manners, and icicle in 
iieeling as he seemed to be, might yet be useful 
to him in his present pursuit, he requested hiiii 
to accompany him to the workhouse. 

The apothecary bowed, turning into a parlour 
behind the shop, popped a little cocked hat oh 
his powdered pate, twirled a cane by the string 
•n his wrist; and then skipping before his new 
acquaintance, with an air of authority, led the 
way. 
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V. ^ - . . . -^^^ ^_ 

SCENE II. 

The mansion allotted for the reception of the 
objects of paroehial relief, was situated in a nar- 
row, dark, ^d dirty lane* Its portal *< flew not 
back at the loud knocker's summons;" but a 
small grated aperture in the doQr gave a view of 
a long paved yard or court, and discovered a 
hoary-headed man, whose palsy-stricken limbs 
just served him to rise from" an old weather- 
beaten sedan chair, and act the part of porter* 
Bis trembling hand with difficulty turned the 
key ; he bowed with unfeigned humility to the 
apothecary, and tottet*ed back again to his post. 

The stranger stood stilt, and fixed his strong 
attentive gaze upon htm* The few remaining^ 
locks which age had left him were white as 
snow ; his eye-brows^ had been full and com- 
manding; and his whole countenance seemed 
the wreck of manly beauty, liis apparel was 
coarse grey woollen; but there was about his 
person a striking indication of as muck attention 
to cleanliness as his lot allowed him. 

While the apothecary went to apprise the 
master of the workhouse of the stranger's visits 
he remained in the yard. He still gazed on the 
old man. *« What steps of life can have con- 
ducted sDch a man as diis to a workhouse V* he 
said to himself. *^ His face betrays no linea- 
ments of vice ; the neatness of his person proves 
bis carefulness, and temperance is depicted in 
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that teipiqiiil eyey^^-regrets are therei ifidf^d, bxit 
there is no remorse !*' ; 

He approached him— >* Have you been long 
an inhabitant of this place, old cpentlemani'' 

" Alas ! too long, good Sir. 'Tis several years 
mnce iVovidence saw fit to rob me of my poor 
Harriett and I was thrown a burthen on Uie pa- 
rish. My limbs were useless to me when I was 
brought hither, or, old as I ^ipra^y for I was then 
threescore aiid ten^ I would, not haVe submitted 
to subsist on parish boimty." 

^^ Who was this Hsuriet you , speak of?*' 
<* Your ({uestion is abrupt. Sir; but it is excusa- 
ble: every inhabitant of. this house is, I know, 
considered a dependent on every parishioner; and 
every man^i^hopays his scot and lot has certain- 
ly a right to ask the pauper, whom he helps to 
feed) what vice, or folly, or misfortune, made 
him barthensome to his parish. Don\ mistake— ^ 
I censure not your question— your's is not the 
enquiry of vulgar curiosity, nor of official unf|pel«i^ 
ingness. I can secf Sir^ that you feel for old ag^ 
in my circumstances, and perhaps too you are 
surprised that the porter of a workhouse-gate is 
not ragged and filthy. They, who take up opi- 
nions without experience, may wonder at this; 
but you will ccmfess. Sir, that there is nothing 
marvellous in the pride of an unfortunate old 
merchant, whoy even in a workhouse,, keeps his 
hose well darned, and !iis shoes clean." 

<^ A merchant!" said the stranger, with an 
emphasis. 

** Yes, Sir, a merchant !— In my dealings with 
JOankindi hundreds of thousands have passed 
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attract iht social feelings, and impose upon the 
oaierpus heart. Oh ! just Avenger ! send thy 
Sghtnii^ forth, and apare them not. The 
raging pestileneey the T<d(§anoV burning br^itb, 
lure pigmy emblems of thy in^rnth compared 
with the still ivider-spreading desolation, and 
the far, far more lasting woes^ which flow frooa: 
specious villainy!" . 

This paroxysm of rage overpowered Ae old 
man's strength ; large drops <^ agony stasted 
cm his temples ; bis speech fmled him, and his 
whole frame appeared to be cpnvuhed* 

At length he wept again, and lifting ujp his 
eyes towards Heaven, seemed to address a silent 

Srayer for for^veness to tjiat dei^, whom, in 
le frailty^f his nature, he had so improperly 
invoked* • 

The stranger now pressed, with affectionate 
warmth, the aged Victim of despair to his breast, 
aild ftaid, 

« Can wealth, in any part, repair thy injuries ? 
Can s^iiipathy alleviate thy woes ?=' 

** Sympathy ! sympathy !" said the old man ; 
** sympathy within &ese walls M dream f Surely 
I do not hes* that word! Oh, Sir! the very 
tenderness of your tbmpassion wounds me ; for 
it recals to memory her — my poor lost Ei^rriet. 
TTiat tone of voice is so unusual in this place--f 
notes of pity so seldom strike upon my ear,-*-* 
that your kind words seem, to poor old White, 
like the sweet whispers of his Harriet's spirit.'* 

Ere the stranger could reply, an object of a 
very different description called off the atten- 
tion of hifnsell' and the old man from the f ur<» 
their pursuit of the melancholy tale. 
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SCENE in. 

A female of tall statiire approached them: 
her fiftce was reddened a&d bloated by habits of 
mtDidcatioit; and she was dressed in tawdry 
rags, the remnants of h€ir former finery* A 
dir^ eap of ni^rn-^ut msuslin, admitted through 
serefal apertures matted locks of black hair, 
whicb had once been remarkaUe ^ its beauty^ 
Her gown was of brown camlet, the omimon 
workhoQse dress ; but under it she wore a 
yeUoW satin p^ticoat, with a deep flounce, in 
dte rents of which her sUpshod heels were fre* 
quentfy entangled* / She carried a snuff box in 
her hand ; and with the air of a woman of qua- 
lity courtesying to the stuanger as she passed 
ium, said to tne old man <^ Mr* White, I am 
concerned to trouble you, but I must go for 
some snuff*'' 

White was n6t sufficiently collected to reply ; 
but, by signis, gave her to understand, that she 
was not permitted to go <Mxt« 

Changing her mam^a* from the ease of a lady 
€£ iashion to the fury of a vixen, ^ 

^ And why not, in the name of all wonder I" 
exclaimed she* ^^ So you think, you old gaoler, 
that the cousin of the Honorable Mrs* M'Dou- 
gal McHunter, is to be detained a prisoner in 
such a low receptacle of the common vermin 
of mankind as this ? By the spirit of my an- 
cestors, if you had twenty thousand eyes, and 
twice as many h«ids, you should never keep 
Augusta McHunter among yoU) unless she can 
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be treated with the respect due to her bfath and 
connections. ^^ Isii't it a sufficiently humiliating^ 
case. Sir,'* addressing the stranger, " that a 
person of my pretensions to rank and distinction 
in aociety--4biit a woman of quality, a fenfiale 
tif sentiment, should be abandoned by obdu» 
Tstte relations, and compelled to honour such a 
place as this by accepting it as an asylum? is 
not such a destiny of itself sufficient to lacerate 
a susceptible hearty "without the insult of being 
denied ingress and egress for the purpose of fur- 
nishing oneself with a little snuff?" 

A lad of about ten years old, who acted as ba 
assistant to old White, was iniable to retstraia 
his laughter; and exclaimed at tile sanfi« time, 
*' Snuff! that's a good one f Gin you mean, Mrs. 
Hunter. Remember the joke they played t'other 
day, when you could not see very clear, and 
came home with a quartern of gin in your 
snuff-box^ and an ounce of rappee in your 
bottle." 

** Insolent insinuation !" disdainfully uttered 
Mrs. Hunter, aiming a blow at the rude urchiit, 
'^ but rU quit this horrible place for ever. Fil 
expose the^ M*Dougal McH«ntcr family, by a 
public subscription for the^Mempirs ofca Woman 
of Qualit)' and Feeling, labouring under unme- 
rited Misfortunes ;' and put my real name in the 
title page. I shall have thousands eager with 
their guineas, and I am resolved to spare the 
M*Dougal McHuntcr pride no longer !** 

With the stiep of a tragedy actress she dis- 
dainfully walked away. 

>■ ^^ Oh, human nature !" exclaimed the stran^ 
ger, «^ Oh, poor humap nature, into how many 
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thQa$aQd shapes, by how many tWusaml causes, 
art thou nxQulded r^ 

<^ I consider her sometimes as insane,'^ said 
Ifhitei ^^ and doubtless, many deem me so 
always. The indulgence of my vain regrets is 
an intemperance periiaps as far removed from 
soimdness <^ reason, though not so gross a gra? 
tifics^ion, as is drunkenness." 



SCENE IV. 

The apothecary now appeared, accompai^ied 
by a roond-faoed, robust man, with coal-black 
hair» ancf small black eyes. His dress was the 
costume of a methodist preacher ; and the ex* 
pressioil wluch-he was evidently desirous of 
guying to his -countenance, was that of superior 
s^ictity. , His <;heeks, however, were much too 
plump, to. assume that length of visage so ne- 
cessary to the outward appearance of the gloomy 
methodist: and the sparkling of his little eyes^ 
which betrayed the most perfect complacency 
and setf-satisfaction, was most provpkingly in 
contrast withihe hypocritical cant of his tongue, 
iduch was continually declaring *^ the miserable 
state of his soul." He was detained at a dis- 
tance from the stranger by the victim of ine- 
brityj who,. by appealing to his authority, fre- 
quently gave hint an opportunity, which he 
never negfected^ of alarming her conscience 
with the terrors of eternal punishment; the 
effects of which, combined with an habitual use 
of spirituous liquors^ made rapid inroads on the 
mteUect of this xniseraUe woman*: 

z2 
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During this lecture^v the stra«gfer was cuquir- 
ing of the apothecary the^^ state of Lancaster* 

<' He is dyiog ; and I doubt whether Bogle 
will let you see him." > 

" Who is Bogle ?" 

« The master of the workhouse. He is com- 
ing to speak to you. That's he-r-he is preach- 
ing to Quality Hunter, as they call her : and you 
must know, that she is really a. woman of some 
family." 

Taking hold of the stranger's coat by the 
button once more, '* I'll tell you Hunter's ^tory,'^ 
said he. ** Her father was e Dean, and her un- 
cle a baronet. Unluckily for her, the ecclesias- 
tic thought proper to fiU her head full of Latin 
and Greek, to the exclusion of common sense. 
She had naturally a warm imagination ; and 
Avhen she was nineteen or twenty, was familiarly 
called Sappho. Sappho's pursuits did not suit 
the young men of her day ; and at the death of 
the Dean, she became a learned iQg.Jn the fa* 
mily of the Baronet. Slighted b>^ntr cousinfi, 
she left the protection of her uncle , and com- 
menced authoress. 'J he pubHc treated her pro- 
ductions with neglect; and having exhausted- 
the very small independence which her father, 
the Dean, liad left her in making waste^paper 
for the trunk-makers and cheese mongers, she 
was compelled to take the situation of assistant 
at a boarding-school, where it was the fashion 
to teach the girls Latin; but where the profes- 
sor of the language^ herself, was held up to ge?- 
ner.al ridicule. At this critical moment of dis- 
appointment and chagrin, she unfortunately 
became the friend of a French governess in th£ 



THE. M AGS4: OF W£ALT£t. 45 

same house, who taiight her to se^k a tempera* 
ry oblivion of her lot in the use of fipirituoQs 
liquors* From that moment you must be aware». 
Sir, (thoUgh not of the profession as we say^) 
that she was inevitably lost: her powers of 
mind gradually fadefl, and then withered ; until 
her expulsion from the seminary became abso-* 
lutely necessary* For it wouldn't do, you knoWf 
to let the litde misses see their Latin governess, 
in so impropria persona* The protection of her 
cousins which she had disdained when her mind 
was in its sovereignty she now meanly crouched 
for, when sensiiality had dethroned it. To save 
themselves from disg;race, they clubbed together 
to sdpport her in cheap retirement ; but of such 
a nature is the fatal habit to which she Mras the 
prey; that no moderate sum w6uld supply her 
excesses, nor would any respectable family re- 
ceive her under tiieir roof. After repeated trials, 
with unsuccessful results, here at last poor 
Sappl - 'M die f unless indeed she becomes too 
outrageous \jr a straight jacket ; in which case, 
she would be sent off to Hoxton, and my papa 
Minories would lose a good job : for I pretty 
well know that her eldest cousin, the Batonet, 
would^nt grudgd a good funeral as a last expense 
on poor Sappho ! Biit here comes Bogle. — -You 
must know he is a rank methodist^— got his place 
through the interest of the Saints^ as they are 
called, who, between you and me carry every 
thmg in this parish. The rector, to be sure, is 
not one of them ; nor is he, in fact, one of us, 
for he seldom shews his red nose among 
us ; but th^ curate, the lecturer, the clerk, the 
sextcm, the beadles, the pew-openers^ are all of 
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their ehusing ; and they actually made a grand 
struggle to turn out a poor blind yomh from the 
situation of organist, because he attends the 
play*house as a choru8^singer« Uumanity» how* 
ever, in that instance prevailed over pr^udice; 
nome of die saints proved that they had tenda: 
hearts as well as tender consciences, and voted 
accordingly. But in die election of Bogle, they 
triumphed again. The rival t:andidate was a 
weU«»educated man, of upright morals, and un- ^ 
blemished character; but he wasnotamediodist* 
So Bogle carried the poll,^-*l'll tell you his his- 
tory. ^^ Bogie in the days of his youths was a 
sub-priest in the temple of Bacchus, vu^o^ a 
potboy ; from which situation he was promoted 
to the office of porter to a wine-merchant, who 
18 considered as one of the pillars of methodism* 
By the brawniness of his shoulders, and the sup- 
pleness of his spirit. Bogle won the affection of 
hifi master. He could carry half a-hundred 
weight more than any of his feUows ; and he 
became an implicit believer in the creed of the 
tabernacle. A year or two ago his emjdoyer 
being about to retire from trade, was desirous 
of providing for the brawny Bog^e^ who had 
faithfully kept all the secrets of the ceUar. It 
happened that the situation as master of this 
workhouse was vacant :-— >^ this good providence, 
or lucky hit," presented to the spiritual dealer 
in spirits, a cheap mode of rewarding a servant, 
and forwarding the came ; an effort was, made 
.—•and Bogle, who can scarcely write or read, 
was elected by a large majority— Mum— here 
he comes." 
^^Tour most obedient sarva&t, ffir," said 
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Bogle* ^^ May I make so bold as to ask what re- 
lation you may be to this here unfortunate 
youth.'' 

" I am no relation in the sense you mean,'' 
said the stranger; ^^I cannot call mys^elf his 
father, uncle, or cousin ; nor can I claim relation- 
ship with poor Lancaster, by any 6ther title than 
diat of fellow-creature. But surely it is not neces* 
sary to produce a pateiit 6f relationship as a quali- 
cation for Administering relief to the wantsor 
the miseries of a human being !" 

♦* Why you see, Sir, the thing is this," said 
Bogle ; ^^ to be sure you speaks what seems se- 
rious and- good. But, perhaps, for all I knowsf 
you may be^a Romish Catholicish priest, or a 
mere preacher of good works j and you see 
there is a spiritual good man now with him, 
who is striving hard " 

^^To render his last moments v miserable to 
himself, sokd horrible! to those around him ;" in* 
terrupted the stranger.-^-" Staxld aside, man,^-— 
Though my life answer for the breach of cere- 
mony, I wiirL see the youth !"„. 

Bogle attempted to imercept hini — but the 
apothecary interfered, aitd pdjrfly by cajolery, 
and partly by intimidation, disarmed his oppo- 
sition. 
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CHAPTER y- 



SCENE L 



^ Where is Loaea^t^ ?" said thestiranger, as 
he entered a loag roosa, called the Men's Wardi 
on a bed at the other end of which the uiiforta« 
Tiate youth was laid. 

** Where is Lancaster ?" repeated the stranger* 
The onik reply to this exclama^n was the wild 
laugh of amadmany who» chained to a bed on 
the right hand as he entered, was loudly sing- 
ing, and immoderately laughing^ % turns. 

Ere the strauiger could recover the shock 
which his hean sustained at this unexpected 
sight) so di£ferent from those death-bed scenes 
where weeping friends silendy attend^ watching 
for the slightest intimation of a dying wish 
from the quivering lips of some loved object ;-*- 
wlule yet his feet were rivetted to the spot, and 
his eyes were fixed on the wretched maniac, an 
ideot boy, about twelve years old, came dancing 
round him, holding to his slabbering mouth 
with both hands a piece of bread and butter, 
and articulatingi in a voice scarcely of human 
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to&Ci. the cndy sounds dijit ever passed hisfips, 
"Mopsy, Mopsy, Mopsy good, Mopsy good, 
Mopsy good*'* 

^ The stranger sighed, snvol«iDtary smote his 
forehead witfa^ the palm of his hand^ and with 
i^purent effort, rushed by a number of other cb^ 
jects without notice, and found himself at the 
bed-side of Lancaster* 

A meagre form, ^ with haggard visage,/ her 
lips besmeared wudi snuff, her breath impreg- 
nated ^th gm^ was kneeling on one side of the 
seemingly expnjng youth hiding a'te$i»pot to 
his lips; while, on the other, an illiterate fana- 
tic .wa& screaming in his ears all the horrors 
that a heated ima^ation supplied him with 
as the youth's eternal doom. Lancaster at the 
moment h|ul sunk into a lethargy, the conse- 
quence of a violent paroxysm of delirium, which 
bad been greatly increased, if not altogether ex<- 
cited, by the cireumstance of his removal to the 
workhouse, and the efiect produced upon his 
debilita[ted intdlect b^ the fanatic. His state 
was now so nearly that of death, that the old 
woman, praetised.as she was in such sad scenes, 
declared she fought him ^^gone ;" when a con- 
vi^ive quiveding of the lips and eyes, announc- 
ed that the last painful struggle "was not yet 
over. His eyes opened, his senses returned.— > 
He attempted to raise himself up. The stran- 
ger and the nurse assisted him. ^ Where am I 
— Where am I,'* faindy whispered he. **Oh, 
I know— I recollec t ■ in a workhouse. I die 
— in-»a-^workhou8e.-'-They might have saved 
me this last pang*— >My uncle surely would have 
paid— — — ^ 
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A% he spake his eyes tulned on the fanttic $ 
at the sight of whom he sunk down on his piUow, 
and covered his face with the bed-clothes. 

*< Woi«e than murderer !" said the stranger. 
^^ Behold thy dau^ter ! What have you not to Ha** 
swer for, or rather those mistsdcen men who sanc- 
tion and encourage you, to do such deeds as 
this ! Charity teaches us to hope all things; and 
I would fain hope that you suid they are sincere^ 
cveii in your phrenzied ravings! Who but a 
ipadman can believe^ that by. administering hor** 
ror and despair to the last momenta of a fellow** 
creature; and by superadding the acutest tor-^ 
ments of the mind to the last agonies of the bo- 
dy, he is performing a duty grateful to him, 
whose divine errand upon earth was to proclaiBi 
peace and good- will towards men ; atud the very 
essence of whose revelation was, that God is' 
love." r 

The ignorant fanatic was awe-struck by the 
xixanner and words of the . strangeiv The old 
woman gaped: and on^e pauper after another 
drew nearer to the. bed to hear him. 

The half delirious Lancaster caught^omething 
of the sense of these last words ; - 

>' What voice is that?— What sweet word$ 
are they?— -I wish I could hear those sounds 
again." V . . 

** Poor Lancaster !" said the stranger. 

" Who here knows me ? my uncle ! Is he-^is 
he come at last**— Ah, nor-^o." - 

^^ No, not your uncle ; but a friend, who comes 
to offer to you his willing services ; who, had he 
arrived one day sooner, would have prevented 
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yottr removal^ and vrho m now aiudotta to do all 
homan power can aecomjplish. 

<* I understatid— ^I understand i*' faintly arti^ 
catated he : <* whoever you are, receive my dy- 
ing thanks t but, with respect to what, in k few 
moments more, will become of the remains of 
Henry Lancaster, I have not a care." 

*< ITiink of your soul, your precious soul !" 
screamed the fanatic. 

^ Silence, maniac !-^Silence !" sSiid the stran- 
ger. 

** Alas V^ ^aid Lancaster in a plaintive tone, 
" what more can I now do for toy soul, thati 
commit it to the mercy of Him who gave it?" 

** Believe— believe— believe !" bawled the 
mad zealot. 

« Hoia, fanatic, hold !— The wild and blind 
belief you call for never yet served the purposes 
of Him, whose name you babble, but of whose 
doctrines you are ignorant. Ambitious tyrants 
of the earth indeed^ who murder men for the 
extension of their temporal sway^ may employ 
such ministers as you to kindle flames of bigotry 
in the breasts of those they drive to slaughter. 
Yes, too often has the blind faith you preach, 
filled the ranks of armies ; too often has it raised 
the htunan arm to plunge the dagger in the hu- 
man heart ! 

It also, on a lesser scale, has too often served 
the purposes of cunning, avaricious hypocrites, 
who, blinding the reason, and hardeningdie hearts^ 
of their victims, contract all the energies and. the 
charities of humdn nature to the sole prosperity 
of certain sects and congregations ; of whose 
cc^cicnces and wealth they become lords and 
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|E|a8Cera» llie«ie 8«Bt8^ii^e^,'9sd these fii|^;i^- 
riary purposes, I own, ^ay he pron^ted by your 
feith— ' without reasoai y ojur, sieai-*-without know- 
ledge But, are these the purposes of Him, whose 
name you blasphemously use ? Ko— ^no— -no !"^^ 
Then turning from him : " Listen not to the jar- 
gem of this man,'' cpt^inued the stranger, address- 
ing himself in an affectionate tone of yoke, to 
Lancaster; "compose your mind." 

f^ It is comppsed*<r-I am better ;" said Lancas* 
ten ^^ If that person could be taken away, I 
think Lshould die in peace* He has filled my 
Jt>rain with horrid linages, which have disordiexed 
it:*^ut.I am better — ^I am resigned* I no Ipn- 
ger repine at my early disQiissal from; this world ; 
and I humbly trust in the mercy of my Maker for 
(the future! Is it not^onderfuL Sir, that our 
minds should be susceptible of such changes ?-~- 
If it had been told me only a few months ago«— 
when Pleasure and Ambiuon divided all my soul 
between th«m| when the enjoyment of the pass* 
ing hour was enhanced by tne jtrospect of future 
eminence ; ah, Sir, had it then be^n declared to 
me that I was doomed to endure the sufferings 
I have since encountered, and that thes& suffer- 
ings would only be terminated by the hand iji 
Death on a workhoiisehed, without a relative or 
friend, or even a faqailiar face, on which my last 
ga^e might fix ; think you that the mind, even in 
its vigour, cpi4d have sustained the prophecy, if 
it had believed it?" 

Tliese sentences were u^red at intervals in 
a low and broken tone of voke, weaker and fainter 
after every pause; while strong symptoms of death 
^ade the stranger hang with attentive e^sgernes$ 
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vipOQ each syllable, supposing it the last which 
the tongue of Lanoaster ever would pronounce. 
Curiosity would have prompted many a ques* 
don; but his benevolent mind only sought how 
best to administer the sweet consolation of sym* 
pathy to his dying moments. He knelt by the 
bed-side ; he pressed tenderly his already clay* 
cold hand ; and. In a tone of voice, and with a 
countenance that seemed to Lancaster celestial in 
contrast vnA the fiend>Iike face and roar of the 
fanatic, who had quitted him, he said, " Adore 
— adcfre, 3^ung brother—- Adore the Power Be» 
neficient^ who thus sustains thy spirit ; and, on 
the very meekness of thy resignation to his will> 
engrafts the fortitude ta bear it!" 

SCENE II. 

He was now sumtnoned to the other end ol/ 
the ward by the apothecavy, who introduced him 
to a tall thin man, plainly dressed, saying, ^* This^ 
Sir, is Dr. Ogle, one <>f the most shining oma^ 
menis of dur Ccflkgium Me^eorunij not more 
famed for his active exertions in the pfomotioQ 
ai|d encouragement of benevolent) scientific, and 
learned institutions at home^ tlmn for his exten- 
sive correspondence with the various hterati^ 
docti^ cognoscenti^ in aB the states of Europe, 
Asia, Airiea, and America. Sir, it is extremely 
fortunate for your friend Lancaster, if indeed, 
his recovery be within the grasp and compass of 
human art, that the young lady's importunities 
with the'do<itor Were irres]stH)le ; and that here 
he 18^ sd'ter having; knocked up foufr pair of horses 
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10 the distribution of bis tninuied among an aU 
most innumerable crowd of patients of distinc- 
tion; besides the dis(;barge of his public dutks 
as senior physician to two hospijtals, and si:^ disr 
pensaries." 

The extreme rapidity with which thiat speeck 
came tripping from the tongue* prevented inter*- 
l*uption ; and ere th^ stranger recovered his stuv 
prise at this caricaiture apothecary^ Doctor Ogle 
mforpied him that as he was stepping out of hl^^ 
chariot, he was accosted by a x^ery interesting 
young woman, who implored him, in terms ex* 
pressive of the keenest anguish instantly to ac- 
company ben *' Her manner/' said the doctocf 
•* at first induced me to consider her insane; 
but I discovered in a few momentSf that what I 
mistook for madness, was a noble and energetic 
spirit of benevolence, combined with a tender 
jmssion, and freed by some momentary and 
strong excitement from the trammelsof ceremo- 
i)^, and CQld constraints of what is called de- 
cprun?.'* 

, *' Sirv" said the stwmgcr, *^ your decision re- 
flects honour upon your understandingvand your 
heart* Accident has brou^t me acquainted 
with these unfortunate Ipvef s, for such they arc^ 
Yonder lies the youth> who I much fear will ne- 
ver rise again-— -But ,where is the generous 
£mma Clarendon ?" • 

** Whyjthere again, Sir," said the apothecary; 
** more wopders— more surprises and mysteries* 
If this young lady be not mad herself, she is 
absolutely the cause of mstdness in others; for 
no ^poner did old White, the porter^ open the 
gate to her and the dostor, than he staggered 
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back a few paces, and fell flat on the stones of 
the yard^ Th« young lady screamed with ter- 
ror ; but instantly recovering her presence oX 
mind, flew to his aid, and in the most affection- 
ate manner raised the old man's head, and sap- 
ported it oti her lap as she knelt on the stobes." 

*' Is he romancing?" said the stranger to 
Doctor Ogle. 

" Not this time," said the doctor ; " he states 
(acts.— The old man's senses returned in a few 
minutes ; and opening his eyes, they met those 
of the beautiful female, which were fixed on him 
full of tender sensibility. A convulsive shock 
of stroiig surprise succeeded ; and he exclaimed^ 
in a tone of phrenzy, * Harriet^— Harriet ! my 
child^ — my child! and again fainted^ It was 
evident th^t the disorder of the old man arose 
from the strong resemblance of the young lady 
to some object, whose C'pflection was thi^s sud* \ 
denly brought upon his brain by her appeai^nce* 
We renioved hiili to his apartment, and the in- 
nocent and unconcious cause of Us malady is 
still with hini.** 

" I must see her," said the stranger; then- 
placing his hand familiarly on the siiould^r of. 
Doctor Ogle— '" rhis is riot a n>oment fqir cere- ; 
mony, my good Sir^i'* baid he 5 ** I %m rich enough , 
to pay his ransom,^ and willing tqo^ if thousand^ , 
can redeem the ill-starred Lai^cast^r, from the 
grave.— You Avill see me below— Let me kuoWf^ 
your opinion, whether there be hope, of his re- \ 
covery ; arid whether we may remove htm, froaif, 
this place.— ^Behold what^ objects of misery a^d , 
woe it contains: this is no poetic io^n; htre^^ 
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*< Mention it not, good Sir, it breaks my 
heart to look upon her; ivhen she quits my 
sighljal shsdl not long survive it.^* 

" Well, bat why should she leave you P* 

'* Sir,*' exclaimed old White, ** you arc too 
good to make an old man's g^i^ your sport : 
and yet, what a jest 1^ 

^ No, White ; 1 do not jest. Tell me,Emma» 
what was it you px^posed to yoursdf by com- 
ing hither?** 

« Pardon me, Sir— You take me by surpri^ 
I.^I^i.^knotir not whom Ihave the honour of ad- 
dressing— <-and if I were acquaint^ with ypur 
right to question ttie, I am afraid——'* 

*^ Your reproof is just: I should have explain- 
ed to you» that I am the person, who this mora- 
ing took up his abode at the house of your un- 
feeling mistress. By the simple report of an 
ingentious servant ^il, I learned that the uhfor- 
tanate i^aiicaster was consigned, for want of 
money, to this place. Now, 1 have more money 
than I know, how to spend ; I therefore resolved 
to follow him, and if possible.^ td preserve him.'* 

The countenance of lllmma was brightened 
by a spark of joy.— -" Oh, gefierous ! go6d,— 
lpreat,--aoble !*' exclaimed she. " Wonderful 
Providence, that should direct a stranger to do 
such a deed as this, when friends tmd relatives 
——(It was a momentary joy : the recollcctibn 
of his state recurred-^she sighed-^) But great 
aiB is your benevolence. Sir; boundless as may 
he your means ; what pity, or what poweiy- 
but God's, can save him from the grave 1** 

** Hope still beckons,** said the stranger: 
^ikof 'titt the last sigh is heaved| iritt theswcet 



proniiser fers^kc us. The skill of Br. Qgle^ 
whc«e attcretion^-!— '* 

Emma blushed deeply*--^' I ought to ex- 
plain^ Sir, the apparent impropriety of my coiir 

duct.^ 
** Impropriety ?" 

^^ I shall be happy to explain the apparextt 
impropriety of my conduct." 

^^ Impropriety ! unmeaning nonsense ! the 
action you have performed, is either right or 
wrong/' * 

<* I h<3^e it ia not wrong, Sir/^ 
»* Do ypu doubt]" 

<< My heart does not condemn me : but the 
worid— r-" 

«' The worid J" interrupted the stranger; " oh,, 
my child, how very diminutive a particle of the 
woild cares for, or thinka of, }?ou* Come iio\^, 
telL me, tsi how many does your world consists 
— ^Who are they ?" - 

The idea thus forced upon the fair fugitive, 
almost brought tea|!s ixito her eyes. The stran** 
ger continued : — . 

"Perhaps, you have no parents ?" 

**Ohl no, no!.! have not aTelative in the: 
worid!" said she. . 

Old White bent do^im his ear, to jcatch each 
syllable with eagerness. 

" And you^ friends ?"■ ' ■■■' 

"I have this day quitted the oniy friend I 
had ; if friend I ou^t ,tQ call one so unfeeling 
and so unjust." 

«* You inean, .Miss Ptnyman I Nay, blush 
not, lovely creatui^. The litde of your history 
thitt I know, redoiffida so much to yQur pjraise,,/^ 
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and to At hbnour of Jriumaa samire^ ihaA I mn 
impatient to know more.— How long have you 
lived with the^ woman we arc s{)eaking ofi" 

** Ever since I kft^schocl^ Sir* I n^er ahall 
forget the circumstances of my first acquaintance 
with her." 

Old White be^tiyed increasing impati^ice^ 
and the eagerness of bis anxiety, was evinced 
in the restlessness of his frame* 

^^ Were the circumstimces you aQude to so 
remarkable ?" said the stranger. 

^^Yes, Sir; for the psun which they inflicted 
on me." 

^<May I request the favour of being, made 
acquainted with them. Believe m^n^oiqui-'' 
Ties spring not from ah idle curiosity." 

** rray tell us, sweet young lady," said Whit«r| : 
^* I feel an interest not to be describedf in youlr 
story-^I £eel as if my fate were^ by some thread 
or other, woven with your destiny." 

*^ My knowledge of my own story is very 
circumscribed indeed;'' said Emma: i^but of 
all I do know, there is not an incident I am de- 
sirous of concetiling* 1 cannot tfU who were 
my parents; neither do I know the pkci! 4H^Nlr$r 
nativity* I scarcely remember my nurse ; but' 
from me &mt impressions istill remaining on 
my memory of the good old woman, her cot* 
tage» and its surrountfe^ mountainous scenery^ 
I Jiave perstmded myself that my infancy was 
reared in Wale»« I am the more inclined to 
think sOf as I have a clear remembrance of 
being conveyed by sea to Bristol j where 1 had 
the happiness to be received under the protee* 
tion of pay dear Mib» Waitfighl* With the 
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4iscretVon of the preceptress, thsit lady com*- 
iuned the affection of a mother. It was, indeedf 
a boon of Fortune, to be the p^pil of such a 

Svemesa* Happy were the days, which in in- 
icy smd childhoKxl, and unti^l my fifteenth year, 
I passed beneath her honoured roof, in the 
bosom of her amiabk family, and sunidst the 
accomplished . and respectable circle pf her 
friends. Then came a sad reverse of destiny. 
—The most excellent of women had been, for 
a few days only, confined to her chamber by 
what was deemed at first a trifiipg indisposi« 
tion ; when it was announced to her by her 
physician, that her disease was mortal, and 
that within the space of eight-and- forty hours, 
ber life would end* With the resignation of a 
Christian she bowed to this brief summons from 
the world ; and with the same spirit of disinter- 
ested benevolence,' which had marked the whole 
career of her existence, she ^propriated those 
few hours to the interests of those to whom her 
life had been devoted* 

^< Among others, whom on this occasion 
she re<tues^d to see, 1 was summoned to her 
dying pillow— •< Emma, my love,' said she, with 
a countenance that finely imaged forth the 
heavenly peace she felt herself, mingled with a 
parent's cares for me— ' Emma, my love; I 
have sent for you, from a conviction of your 
natural strength of mind, and a confidence in 
the efficacy of principles, which it is my joy to 
have implanted in your heart* Otherwise, I 
should have spared myself the pain of taking 
leave of you tor ever* You must not disap- 
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point nie. I can allow— I can sympathize \^ith 
your tears-p-1 receive them as testimonies of 
_ a love truly filial; and when I relate to youi 
which I am about to do much sooner; and 
with more brevity, than I once intended, the 
history of our connexion, you will perceive that 
I have, ih some degree, merited your love. 
You have hitherto, my dear, coticeived that 
you are an orphan, and that your deceased pa* 
rents were distantly related to me, and bequeath- 
ed you to my care. It is now necessarj*, tfesit 
you should learn the truth,' 

" She then related to me, in a tone of feel- 
ing, and in terms of delicacy, which it were 
presumption in me to attempt to imitate, or 
recollect, a tale, that filled my heart with sur- 
prise and sorrow. 

" She stated, that One summer's evening, on 
her return from a walk, the servant acquainted 
her, that a post-chaise and four had stopped at 
the outer gate, from which a gentleman alight- 
ed, and left a little girl with a letter, saying, he 
would wait on Mrs. Wainwright in a quarter of 
an hour. I was that little g^rl ; and this is the 
letter— (drawing it from her bosom.) It is 
written by the author of my being — and it is 
the only trace of him I ever have obtained.*— 
Therefore I hold it dear— but oh, it is a pain- 
ful transcript of a mind so lost^ — so totally de- 
stroyed by vicious principles— that niore than 
once I have been tempted to commit it to the 
flames; when the flattering voice of Hope has 
whispered, that it may possibly be the means of 
yet aiscovering to me a parent— and that repen- 
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tapce may bave rebdered him a father, ii^fapm I 
might yet rejoice to find, or at least a father, 
the pangs or whose remorse 1 might be so 
blessed as to alleviate." 

** Ami^e I excellent young creature !" ex- 
cljaimed the straoger. ^^ Blessed be the hour 
t^t conducted us to this interview^ The cold 
reasoniiig caution of experience shall not restrain 
my heart's impulse nowr-^| will be to you a fa- 
ther by adoption ; already have you gained a 
daughter's interest in my bo^om*" 

** What then must she have gained in mine ;** 
said old White--^tears trickling down his cheeks ; 
b mine---to whose eyes she brings the very face 
and form— arid to whose h^art the tenderest 
recoltection of a wife and daughter — ^But mine 
is impotent affection — Pauper as I am-^my 
blessing and my prayers, are all I can bestow*'^ 

*' I have abuhdance for you both !" said the 
stranger : ^^ but having thus far united ourselves 
by confidence and sympathy, w^ must not from 
any* motives of false delicacy lose one link in 
the chain ; that letterf therefore^ if it be not too 
painful to your feelings*——'' 

'* I tremble with dreadful apprehension of the 
contents of that letter," interrupted White. 
<* That letter, dear young lady, you say is writ- 
ten by your father ?" 

" I judge^ from the internal evidence^" said 
Emma. ^^ It appears jtoo natural to be feigned : 
—but if you pleastf. Sir, read," continued she, 
presenting the letter to the stranger^ who read 
thus :— 

Vol. I. G 
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*^ Madam, 

«* The writer of this letter has had the pleasure 
of being in your company. He has relished, 
iirith no common taste, the charms of ytnir 
lively wit, and he has been compelled to admiife 
(■-^^.-would to God he had adopted*-^) the prin- 
ciples of unaflected piety and religion, wbkh 
have added a grace tOf while they have tern-* 
pered, the brilliant sallies of your elegant and 
accomplished mind^ He is a man of forctjmef 
of family ) and distinction in society } but he is, 
at the same time, a yillainj and a wretch. Be 
admires, he loves. virtue, and the virtuous; yt% 
through life he has ever ac^ed iq contradiction 
to his ODnscience : in short, Madam, by some 
cursed fatallity , he has been^ from his eighteenth 
year to the present day, a libertine in spite of 
himself; and the sins which hang over his 
head, are as numerous as the hairs that cover 
it^ It is, however, only necessary to trouble or 
disgust you with the one in whicn you are aon- 
cemed.— Start not. Madam— •! would run the 
slanderer through die body, that durst breathe 
a whisper to your prejudice — -1 will explain my- 
self. »A lovely creature, fairer than the fairest 
amongst Eve's daughters, happened to cross 
my path. I met her at the house of a friend- 
I will not shock you, Madam> by recitals of 
fny guilty love; the progress of my unextin^ 
guisnable passion for the wife of another man-^ 
that man my friend; nor agonize yoii by the 
story of my criminal conquest ; nor insult you 
by whining, Werter-like apologies for a crime, 
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^t has sunk me, even in my own esti|iia^on« 
lower than all the other acts of a bad life. I will 
hurry to the purport of this letter. Some good 
genius of t;he future fate of my little £mma has 
inspired me^nvith the thought, and given me a 
minute's resolution— «a minute free from intoxi- 
eation's fumes*— 4o write to you. Lopk on. her 
>— she will be before you when you read this let- 
ter.— Is she not £»i interesting, little creature? 
Speak to her.r— Is she not an innocent Httle prat- 
tler I Pity her, then. Madam, I beseech you—* 
She has no mother; and I — ^her .father-^hs^ve 
this moment kissed her for the last time-^I am 
resolved— 'Tis ovfer^^Never, never,will I see her 
more-r-fpr I can behold already such lineaments, 
such features— and the miniature of such a 
ibrm, as in maturity would blast my sight, and 
chill my blood to death-ccJd ice-^Madam*-^ 
Madam — She will be the very counterpart of 
her—-'' 

" Oh, God of Heaven r' exclaimed old Wiite, 
" of her niother,^ and of her grand mother^— Oh^ 
my wife— my child— my grandchild, all in. one ! 
—Oh, God — -" 

He struck his forehead with his hand, and 
sunk back in his chair. 

As soon as his senses returned, the old man 
threw his arms round the neck of Emma, and 
sobbed aloud. When he could aruculate^ he 
exclaimed : — . 

<* Yes, villain~Yes, your prognostication is 
\'^rified indeed !— Sweet form of thy wretched 
naother I- — ^Though she was guilty, don't hate 
/ler — -Don't despise your mother's memory." 
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*♦ My mother !" said Ehmi^ : «* Vfhnt me^a 
yoii, Sir ?** 

** It is plain as' the evidence of sense and rea- 
son possibly can render it v* said White. ^ Your 
strong resemblance^ and that iettcr-*-ls it not 
signed Gordon ?*^ 

^Vlt has no signature/^ said the strangen 
<* But be calib r and I will- finish iti-r*There ap- 
pears to have been some little in^rval of time," 
continued he^ *' between the writing of the sen- 
tence last read, and what follows ; the ink is of 
a different dolour, and the writing is scarcely 



." 



He proceeded to read— ^ 

^l I made an effort, Madamf to scrawl thusf 
much— but it is painful— I hate writing— it re- 
quires thought, and thinking is not among my 
usual occupations* — At once then to the point--- 
1 wish I wish— yes, from my hearty I wish the lit- 
tle offspring of gviilt and sorrow to be free from 
both !— With you, I know she will be virtuous 
and happy. — Take her then— andno chance^shall 
prevent me from repeating these memorandums 
of niy gratitude-^* They are good Bank bills—* 
and vou shall have more of them ■ ■ '^ 



* ■ .. - 

" Here is another break," said the stran- 
ger; ^^ and the paper is stained apparently by 



wine." 



He continued, ** Now then a bumper to my 
Emma-^-one to you^ good lady. 



"^ 
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. Qme to^— I beg- your par^oni'?— I was gpiiG^g to 
thrpyv this letter in ^he fire-^butif I xlo, I shall 
never be sober tfnpugh to write another-^*and 
then, what would become of this little £reatux*e ? 
¥011^ iny: good Aiadaoi^ beUev« in souls ; atid if 
there is any chaoce for^e soul of little Kmii^a, 
now is the mooient—the dye is now in your 
hand. If you refuse her— ^^ God knows where 
she'll go*r-for 1 shall be on the otho* side the 
globe in six months^ if xhe fratne that holds me 
lasts so Ippg. But I will not think it possible 
that you should ^ciine the task ;-^— for bad, i^kd^ 
vury bad, as is her wretched father, he caqziot 
bear the thought that the horrors of a life of vice 
should be the only legacy he leaves his child* 
I'each herto believe herself the orphan of your 
bounty ; for it is impossible for you or her ever 
to obtain the slightest clue to a discovery of her 
pai*ents. Not a whisper of the transaction al- 
luded to has ever reached the ears of rumour* 
She has been reared more than an hundred miles 
from home by a peasant, who has been imposed 
upon- by a false story of the child ; and from that 
peasant, 1 have in a feigned name and character, 
mysalf, conveyed her to your dopr. Bhe is 
yoiir's from. this moment* Therefore^ to con* 
elude in the language of Holy Writ, which you 
will not ^'^spi^v^-^r^^f^n^cn^ber the conduct of the 
daughter of Pharoah, and diare jnot ^, be de^ 
to the voice of Provide»qet; which cpmmaa^ 

you to , V ' ; .: 

** Take this child and nurae it far me.*' 

." 'lis Gordon's letter*'VMcWii^ <WlW>itei> 

• . 9% ^ 
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«* Tis Harriet's child^-^Sfone— -none bat Gor- 
don could have penned diat letter* He, com- 
pound as be was of the mdst^&nder and atdent 
feeKngs» with the basest passions and most vi- 
cious iiabits, he speaks in every line. But sa}Y 
mylbve, did you ever see this person after- 
wards?" 

** Never— ^Nor did my benefactress ever hear 
ik>m him again. The bank-notes tontaiaed i^ 
that letter amounted to two hundred poumls i 
and diat sum was all that she ever received^ 
Frotn no particular motive, but that! must beatr 
some name, she added that of Clarendon to 
Emma ; and keeping the secret of the letter fi^m 
all the world, as long as she lived, she deppsited 
it in my hands only a few hours before her deaths 
That event was a misfortune to niany besides 
me; for her bounty had been exercised to the 
utmost verge of her ability, and left her nothing 
ite> bequeath besides her bright exa)(nple« She, 
However, most urgently recoinmended me to the 
care of her brother, aiid enjoined me to consider 
him my guardian. His benevolence obtained 
ine a situation with Miss Perrymaii/ It was 
not, I confess^ the walk in life I should have 
chosen ; but during my month of probation, he 
also died ; and no alternative was left to me* 

♦* Thou art the offspring of vmy Harriet,** 
said White; ** but oh, thy guilty father !-.It 
could he hone but he.** 

« Who ; and what was he ?" said the stran- 
ger;- ' '\ ■ . ' ■' ■■ 

** yl»J/tis a long and sad— sad story— the 
tnd'tK ^Mthlr^temitts my ruin^ and tny child's 
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dishonour. 'Rie vilWn fied tctitdla^^h-^atid I 
have no doubt—^** y 

i^This place and time are both umuUable 
to farther expi^natidn/* said the stranger^ 
^^ Enough, howevcFf my aged ftietfd, is evident 
to point out to lis the\conduct we must pursue* 
That it IS in my power to procure you ism aay- 
him, better adapted to .y^ur present wants and 
former habits, I thank Heaven f and whether 
this amiable young creature, whom compassion, 
or perhaps a tenderer feeling, has driven iii a 
momentof indiscreet enthusiasm, to quit a bom^ 
obnoxious te her, be bouni^ by the ties of con^ 
sariguihity or not, to administer comfort to your 
declining, years ; let us ask, whether she has any 
objection to remain with you, at least for a 
time, in some c^lm retreat, which I will find for 
both of you. The youth, whose fate yet hovers 
On the beam of life and deatli, shall also, if he 
prove worthy of protection, find every friendi 
that he has lost^ regained in me." 

Old White grasped the stranger's Hand with 
trembling energy t Emnia held down her blush* 
ing face, and wept. 



SCENE IlL 

At this instant the apothecary, foHowed by 
Doctor Ogle, entered the apartment. 

^ Never; will give up a case again ! Soever 
wffl," cxclaliiie<r Mr. Crisp*-^** /)«/>« vita est^ 
fpes est, fs a tnotto that ought* to be labelled 
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IbUQid tfafiJK;^ of eveity M^ ©v in tbe l^in^s do- 
minions— -"Doctor- Ogle gives ^s a hope of thi§ 
youn^ uiaQ^s re<:ov^ry* And if be should recover, 
his lite will be th^ property of that faii; ^gel-r* 
Pardon qae, Miss ; but he will owe it yoii, poz. 
Aodif^ after uUf Papa Minories 9hould be baulked 
of a jpb m the funer^ way~beg pardop— but the 
Otber^turj3^ o^' affairs will still be^iq the use pf his 
t|ra4e; for as parish-»clerk he touches the matrimo-; 
nial fee :— beg pardon, Miss— must have my joke~ 
--he, he, her 

His jesting was, however, soon checked by 
the sti:anger's 4igni£|,d interruption* The doc^ 
tor reported, that though ^ he indulged a strong 
hopejjf ](jSU3<;aster's recovery, he could not pos- 
sibly be removed for a day or two* . 

In the menn time an asylum was to be pro- 
ciired for Erajna and old White. .The stranger 
bricgy recounted to Dr* ^gle the. interesting 
situation in which. they stood to each other; and 
hfs determination to take them both under his 
protection. The -disgust which he- felt for the 
conduct and character of the Perrymans^ pre- 
vented his return to their house ; and having dn 
ibsuperable objection to residing at an hotel, he 
confessed the tlilemnia under which he la- 
boured* - 

^'The luckiest thing in the world," 'Said 
Crisp; **"our lodgif)gs are vacaiit-^very neat 
s^istmai^ts* IFe can makj^ up three bed^; ^d 
as pleasant a drawin|r.|-<^m a^ any in the parish* 
111 t^e ^j^n myself to promise you evtry com- 
ibrt for a few days at least, as Mrs. Crisp v^ry 
fortunately is out of tow^r ^^ a visit at Wal- 



worth ; where her sister arid brother, Ae little 
Miaories, are ijl bf the measles." 

The proposal was accepted; and Crisp, as he 
led the way towards his house, expatiated do 
the benevolence of |he stranger, and the marvel- 
lous adventures of the evening; and said, '* That 
he had foreseen in the morning, that something 
wonderful would happen in the course of the 
day, having dreamed last night that Miss Brand's 
cat was alive V^ . 
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CHAPTER VI. 



SCENE 1/ 

. Rumour retains not in her countless trsun a 
more effective agent than Charles Christopher 
Crisp. His ears^ ever on the watcb^ suffered no 
whisper to escape theni; and his activity, ex^ 
ceeded only by his impudence, -hunted every 
winding in the labyrinth of scandal, to trace a 
tale; which when discovened, he propagated 
with a 2eal unparalieled. 

His talents tor such pursiiits had never been 
more strongly stimulated than by the. conduct 
of the stranger. He lost not a moment, ere h« 
enquired of the haberdasher, who and what he 
was. The manner of his arrival, and his eccen* 
trie behaviour, as described by Miss Ferryman, 
had all the charming mystery of Somahte ; and 
the prying apothecary was absolutely robbed of 
his rest by the fever of curiosity which seized 
him. 

At the appointed hour he attended Doctor 
Ogle and the stranger to the bed-side of Lan- 
easter, whom they found in a state, that confirm* 
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ed the hopes of cbnvalescence, which the iFormer 
repart of the physician had excited. 

Itfincaster, conscious of the henefieent atten- 
tion of the stranger, and attributing the attend-* 
ance of the physician also to him, conceived the' 
idea that his uncle had requested him to per- 
form these acts of kindness. 

The stranger did net undeceive him, delicate- 
ly feeling, that it lightened the sense of ohliga^ 
tion, which the unfortunate youth would too 
acutely feel, for bounties purely eleemosynary ; 
but affectionately encouraging* him to hope for a 
sipeedy removal from, his present abode; hasten- 
ed the conclusion of his visit to avoid further 
explanation, -k 

When they quitted thfe w^orkhouse, Crisp, 
burning with curiosity, ijegan a masterly attack 
on the mystery that enveloped the character and 
story of the Stranger. He practised a variety 
of manceuvres^ but the habitual reserve of the 
stranger foiled his repeated efforts i-^still he 
persevered, and, by artifice and impudence, 
endeavour<ed to entrap him into some confession 
that would affdfd him the clue* to a discoVer\'. 

In their way home they were stopped by a 
crowd of persons, who were collected to admire 
a remarkably superb latidau-barouclie, which 
was drawn up in waiting, at the doot of an eini- 
nent goldsmith. Just as they were making their 
way throu^ the throng, they were interrupted 
by the cane of a tall fellow in a rich livery of 
yellow and silver, while his comrade let down 
the steps of the carriage fot* a lady, who, with 
the air and grace of a syiph, ascended theoi f. 
and throwing herself back, was in the, act of 
drawing up the glass^ when her quick and spark- 
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liog. eyes met those qt the stranger, who in- 
voluntarily started. In an instant her fingers 
caaght the check-string ; the footman dismount- 
ed, aqd the stranger iound it impossible to es^ 
cape the notice ot the fair enquirer, who said to 
him in French : *V Millions of pardons^ Signior, 
if I ain deceived— but it is impossible !-i^'lw 
certainly the ghost; of Signior A|artelli, orithe 
Sigttior himself !" 

>♦ Amazing!" $aid tjie stranger, in the same 
language: ^'^ in this disguise, could Eliza detect 
her old tormentpr?" . '^ 

Poor Crisp at this moment would have bar- 
tered ail the drugs: in the shop for a knowledge 
of languages. 

** Jlo parleying," said the lady; "surrender 
at discretion,— »Open the door, Frank." 

The step was let down-—the stranger hesitated ; 
and the a(K>thecary was in ^ paroxysm of anxi- 
ety. Pride^ interest, and curiosity, were, all ajt 
once, operating upon his' agitated frame. The 
lady, who thus familiarly noticed the strangei*, 
was the celebrated Countess St. Oryilley. whosp 
mere nod conferred distinction oh nobles, and 
whose patronage was a certain passport to fortune. 
Who then ^puld the stranger, be— to be so fami- 
liarly recognized by the* Goddess of the day ! 
And what a stroke of good luck, ^ if he would but 

introduce him ! 

While these ideas flew through the brain of' 
the apothecary-^ 

" Come, capitulate," continued the Countess, 
still speaking French : *' I promise you your o\yn 
terms, though a prisoner: seriously, we moit 
not separate without explanation, and this spe- 
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rate wtthcmt etplanatioi^ and thU specbs of 
street tete^O'tetey in the kioidst of a multitude^ is 
not the most convenient or desirable." 

^ i must obey," said the stranger, bowing; 
then turning to the apothecary«r— ** Mr. Crisp^ 
do me the favour to say to Mr* White and Miss 
Clarendon, that having accidently encountered a 
friend, I have accompanied her home. We shall 
meet again to-mo^'ow. Yoy, have duties, Sir, 
to perfcM-m.at yon receptacle of the wretched; 
for which you must not forget you are responsi« 
ble. Let the levity of your temper be confined 
\o good humour, and the good nature of your 
disposition be expanded into real benevolence^ 
and 1 shall honour you." 

"Sir — Sir — I beg your pardon," said Crispt 
(drawing the stronger from the carriage^ and 
lifting first t>ne foot, and then the other, from 
the pavement, as if he stood on burning lava)-~' 
** Sir — 'it would do me the greatest service— it 
would make my fortune, if you would only be 
kind enough to pop a few o{ these cards, ^ C> €• 
Crisps Inventor and sole Proprietor of the Rosa 
Tinctura,! into her ladyship's hands ; and would 
condescend to recommend to her ladyship's pat- 
ronage that elegant cosmetic. Sir^ if it was only 
known that her ladyship used it, it would enable 
your humble servant instantly to sport a gig and 
a foot-boy J: and, if it were possible to obtain 
permission to use her name, it would be as ^od 
as a chariot and ^ pair of bays !" 

The stranger smiled, as he ascended the car- 
riage; and the apothecary, as he assisted him, pop* 
ped a handful of his cards on the seat, saying : 
" In casi^ of any commands, I beg permission 

H 
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to trouble you with my address/* He te^t 
botirhrg till the barouche whirled off; and then 
turning rouiid on one heel, clapped his hat on hts 
ftead with a theatrical air, curved his neck Rke a 
^wan, and could not help exclaiming:—" Oh f 
that old Partlett had but been passing by !" 



SCENE IL 

<* And now, my mysterious Sir," said her 
ladyship, ^* ere we enter upon negbtiation, it is 
positively necessary that we should exchange 
Our foil powers. Be it known then to your mys- 
terious exceUency^ that in me you no longet be- 
hold the sinople Eliza Beaumont^ daughter pf 
Sir George Beaumont, Baronet, of Beaumont 
Ball ^-^ut Eliza, Countess of St. Orville, and 
Baroness of Bury. No longer the apron-string 
appendage to an invalid aunt in die last desper-» 
ate stage of maidenhood, or the pennyless de- 
pendent on a penurious papa: but-^an uncon- 
trouled rover in the regions of fashion, with 
wealth enough to buy all Switzerland; where 
first I had the pleasure, shall I say, or the vex«* 
acion, of meeting with the most incomprehensi- 
blie of all human beings — ^if indeed you be hu- 
man." 

** Under every change of name and destiny, 
Enza, I perceive, will ever be a madcap, and a 
rattle." 

" Ever the same," said her ladyship; <* but 
what shall I say to your variable visage, now 
grave and severe— now smiling and sportive — 
or to your IVote£di appearance, and endltss atias^s 
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pf Bame— IM givfi a county to know your birth<- 
place» and your real character: but prayj. Sir 
Proteus, what /iocs it please you to be at prer 
sent?"'^ 

*< You take me by surprise* I arrived only 
yesterday in I^pdon, and to confess the truth^ 
have not yet quite determined on my character; 
the name by which I have travelled, since nay 
landing on your shores, is Lyttleton''. 

*| Lipsj remember Lyttleton," said the Coun- 
tess ; ^^ and should MarteUi or Belvidere, or any 
jQi^er oiF this gentleman's appellations trip to my 
tongue, keep them prisoners, and let none pa93 
butXyttkton." 

"You still then recollect MartcUi ?" 

** Never shall I forget you in that character. 
Our earliest impressions are the strongest.: and 
the romantic scenery, and marveUous adyenturjes 
which, in i^y thirteenth year, I beheld and en- 
countered in Switzerland, will live in my recol- 
lection for ever. 

".When you recognized me at Venice £w 
Martelli, where I passed as Belvid^re, you were 
assisted in the discovery by accident ; and I ws^ 
then much less surprised than I am now* I flat- 
tered myself that this dress* so very dissiniilar 
to any habit or appearance I have heretofore as- 
sumed, would have completely disguised me, 
even from those who knew me intimately." 

" Do you imagine that I can ever forget the 
little red trunk ?" said the Countess, pointing u> 
it as it lay on the seat of the <:arriage ; for the 
stranger always carried it about with him. 

Lyttleton turned pale-^a crimson blush suc- 
ceeded-<-he inalanctively placed his band on the 
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trunk. As 6oon as he coutd recover from the 
cflFecty produced by this allusion—^ 

'^i Mudam-— your pardon— ^but — philosophic 
even to marble asi 1 wish my heart to b^, on 
which the hand of observation alone should 
cfaissel its impressions, there is a circumstance 
connected with this trunks which— —"^ 
.*• I know all about that; my good friend.'* 

♦* You Itnow all r* exclaimed Lyttleton. 
^VNay, be patient — 1 mean only to remind 
you, that it is not a new discovery^ ** 

^ Discovery ! How !•— What discovery, Ma^ 
clam V 

" Bles^ me, how impatient the good main is! 
—I say it is no new discover)' to me, that there is 
a secret connected with that trunk, which I have 
never been able to find oiit. Can I forget your 
sriixiety about it, when you were an inmate of 
Veroni's cottage, in Switzerland ? Still less can 
I efface from my imagination, the tremendous 
burst of passion which deformecl your countew 
nance on the day of the carnival at Venice, when, 
masqueraded as a Savoyard, I tripped into your 
closet to surprise you, and caught you weeping, 
with the lid of that trunk open. 

** Weeping !--'ho— no- — ^no : — ^yousaid so then, 
I recollect ; but you know I told you» 1 was only 
piping some dust from niy eves. 1 was startled* 
I remember, and was very angry at being br»)- 
ken in upon so unexpectedly. Now let us talk 
no more on such a trifling subject.'* 

** You ask no small sacrifice when you des're 
a woman to relinquish curiosity* 1 will, how- 
ever, sum at magQanimity> and obey you; but 
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let me ask^ where is your ol4 domestic^ th^ 

-Swissr': . „ : 

"He is dead," 

"He kn^w the secret," said her ladyship sig- 
nificantly. . 

^* Wiiat square is this ? said Lyttleton^ $ipp^- 
rently disregarding her remark. 

^^ St. James's Square : and yonder edifice is 
your hoteU as long as you will honour its o»mer 
with your company." 

*• Having already lived under the same roof 
with yoUf you know my habits ; and i£ you ,caa 
condescead to bear with me for a day or two, 
I gladly accept your offer. I have two or three 
different plans for the future in contemplation; 
and until 1 decide, I accept your kin^ess, and 
rely on 3^ur disccetion. But j^an you answer 
for your lord?" - 

" Oh ! I forgot to mention amoi^ my othcsir 
titles, that of— -Dpwager* You must know^, 
poor Lord St. Orville died of a duel. Thi» 
mansion and furniture is mine by his ^ordship'^ 
will. Beauvxlle Lo^ge, and,the acres aroui;i4 
it are mine by deed of settlement before, la^r/- 
riage, whicfi^ with a jointure of three thou^ai^ 
a-year, isv^tl I owe to his Iprdsh^p i as the ^ 
Orville estate has followed Uie t^tle to a yoi^ig^ 
er brother, a minor. I am, however, in pp^ 
session of the Beaun^iont estate, jby tlP^ 4e^9b 
.of i9y father, and of a princely foi^tiine in nh^ 
innds, by that of my aunt* So that, %s j^ ^99 
wealth can aid i^e in the pursuit ^f Jh^jipivesS) 
I am not in want pf auxilaries. ..But- u mj i ' ;^ 

A deep sigh pf^sed her J(ip$ > ^h^h^ lip^eVfer^ 

H 2 
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W^e u^ered intp the most superbly- furnished 
tioansipii in the metropolis* The contrast of 
the scenery here to that of the, workhouse he 
had 60 recently left, f<»:cibly struck the mind 
of Lyttleton; and he could not help exclaim- 
ing:— 

^ Oh^ Eliza ! whence these extremes of con- 
trast, in the destinations of the same creatun^.;^' 
^* Expound that speech, if you please," said 
the Countess, with a courtesy, and a playful 
gravity. 

^^ It cannot be explained to 3rou, Madam; 
tialess, indeed) you would accompany me to- 
morrow, and let me hope you will, to the work- 
house, from which you have just brought me 
hither." 

** Workhouse !" exclaimed the Countess. 
** Surely you jest— *and yet I know you to be 
so eccentric— Oh, you wicked creature— Are 
you serious ?— Yop arc. — Gro instantly to your 
chamber, and perform quarantine for four-aiid- 
twenty hours. Benevolence is a very amiable 
^piality, but I h^ye.no inchnation to outvie 
Howard in famei and therefore,^ beg to decline 
fc^owinghis steps or. yoi^r^s in the pursuit of 
it* ITou have abspli^tely terrified me to death 
with tlie idea of the ri^k I have already encoun* 
tered. !^y new t>aro]ache had better have been 
demojfishedjn last night's crash, and then I should 
have h9id eclqt at least for my money: I can 
tiever enter it again P' 
. Hl fittle French lap-dog, was barking and 

K* lyitCg with the rosette on her ladyship's^lipper. 
e called to her female dependant, under the 
MiAe of cona|>aaion : ^* My dear Mibb Mortbni 
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call Roscius away^-and dont approach me^ as 
you dread all the horrors of the pbigae> until 
I have taken a bath. Oh, Marxel— ^-^Oh, Lyt» 
tletoa ; how could you be so crueL— Dread the 
punishment that awaits you/' 

'* For the quarantine you prescribe^ 1 thank 
your ladyship sincerely. It will afford me the 
solitude 1 am so much in waot of, atid could no 
where cl^e so weU enjoy. •* 
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CHAPTER YII. 



SCENE I. 



There were four persons assembled at the 
Countess's breakfast-table the following mom» 
ing9 and each was perusing a newspaper* Her 
ladyship was occupied with a column of the 
Morning Post, in which ,a tale of mystery. in 
high life, was,, through the ingenuity of the 
writer, rendered still more delightfully mysteri- 
ous* 11 er humble companion^ Miss KortoUf^ 
was searching among the advertisements in the 
Morning Chronicle for the tide of some new 
novel, for the amusement of her patroness* The 
Reverend Mr* Flirt, her ladyship's domestic 
chaplain, and private secretary, was gathering 
food for scandal from the short mf/^W<9 para- 
graphs of the Morning Herald ; and Lyttleton 
was exercising the powers of his comprehensive 
mind on the impending destinies of the world, 
and Napoleon Buonaparte, as presented in the 
eventful scenes described under the head of Fo- 
reign News, in the pages of the Tinftes* A fifth 
newspaper had fallen on the carpet, near a vel- 
vet cusniony on which Boscius, the Countess's 
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lap-dog) had been sipping cream ; and the little 
wanton aninial, as If offended by the contrast to 
his luxurious state, had pierced his silver-haired 
paws through the advertiseipeht of a case of un* 
common calamity, which had reduced the widow 
of a onct opulent tradesnaan, and her seven 
children, to the want of bread. 

Lyttleton was th^ first who broke sileiice ; 
but his speech was in his usual manner; rather 
an ejaculation of his thoughts, than the commu- 
nication of them to companions^ whose mindi 
were ill-suited to receive them. 

*• Jlpw js the career of this warrior to be re- 
conciled to human views of Providence !" ex- 
claimed he, laying down the newspaper. " To 
imaging that he is made an instrument in the 
hands of the Omnipotent, tends to paralyze all 
opposing eneirgies! And on the other hand, to 
doubt the controuling influence of super-human 
power on the world's aSain. ia to«arrcnder the 
destinies of Itiankind a prey to the passioi^ of 
an individual.'' 

*' That's precisely what every body-expected,** 
said the Reverend Mr. Flirt, striking the paper 
he held in his hand with the eye-glass he had been, 
using, without paying the slightest attention to 
Lyttleton. 

*' Sir !'• said th« latter, with a stare of sur- 
prise. 

*' Yes, Sir, precisely,'* repeated Flirt. ** When 
a girl of nineteen, who is heiress to ten thousand 
aryear, is immured alive in an old Welsh castle, 
depend upon it, the iir^ knight errant that holds 
out his hand to deliver her from captivity, will 
be welconied ; even tfioughi as in this cose, he 
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jbe absolutely nothing better than a knight of th^ 
shoulder-knot, alias a foot-boy !" 

« Who is iti^Who is it V' said the Countess, 
and ht^t dependant, at the same monient. 

/* You shall hear,'* said the clerical caterer of 
i^candaL tie then read— 

* The following occurrence is likely to furnish 
much anausement in the upper circles, at the 
expense of an ancient family of large fortune in 
South Britain*. A certain vqnerable peer^ whose 
connexion with a celebrated musical syren has 
prevented his associating with the respectably 
female part of his family, having been appoint- 
ed guardian to Lady Susan X , his grand- 
daughter, had for fifteen years kept her in a 
state of the most rigid seclusion at his castle in 
' ^outh Wales, under the strict vigilance of an 
lold housekeepeJT.-^Yarious stratagems had been 
contrived by all the lawyers* clerks, and apothe- 
caries* *prentices» ii\ the neighbouring towns, to " 
release the imprisoned damsel j but they wcj^ 
all frustrated by the watchful suspicions of her 
keeper. The grand exploit. was reserved for 
the genius of a dashing lieutenant of dragoons, 
/on the recruiting service ; who contrived to ob- 
tain an introduction to the duenna, by attending 
three following Sundays at church, and findiiVg 
put die cbUect for the old lady, whose eyes, 
even with the aid of spectacles, 

** Would scarcely serve at most, 

" To guard her (nose) again:it a. post." 

He also insisted on carr}'ing home the family 
prayer-book, which was as heavy as a knapsack^ 
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and he sighed so teijderly Jn the old lady's ear, 
that emotions, which had long fbfsaken her 
breast, were rettewed in her memory ; and sach 
was the force of sweet delusion,' that, in spite of 
he:r caution and doubts she consented to receive 
the visits of the young . dragoon at the castle* 
Sighs, and nods^ anti winSs, soon explained to 
flie imprisoned heiress> even in the presence of 
her purblind keeper^ what weire the real inten- 
tions of the' lieutenant; and Lady Sasan panting 
for freedom V was neither slow nor dull in com- 
municating her acquiescence. 

* The Lieutenant had an intriguing foot-boy, 
who owed bis existence to a violation of the 
statute of Queen Elizabeth, having been bora 
in a bam, where his mother was one of a 
company of strollers. Sam was an adept at 
tricks and disguises; and, by his aid, the fair 
captive was enabled to escape from her prison, 
in a suit of Sam*s livery clothes ; while the 
Lieutenant beguiled the attention of her 
duenna. ^ 

*At the next post-to#nf Lady Susan and 
Sam were to wait for the Lieutenant,who, glow- 
ing with triumph at the cotjquest of beauty and 
ten-thousand a^year, arrived at the inn ; where, 
enquiring f )r his sertants^ he was informed, 
that a strange metamorphosis had just been ef- 
fected, that one of his lacquies had been con- 
verted into a LondofLjine gentleman^ and the 
other into a beautifal lady ; that they had gone 
off in a chaise and four^ and had left their live- 
ries, stod a letteil for Lieutenant' Hosier. Trem- 
bling with rage, the outivitted Lieutenant read 
thus: 
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^ I thank you for my deliverance, and hope 
you'll forgive my piseferrin|; Mr> Samuel Aus- 
tin to Lieutenant Hosier* 

* AdieuT 

. ' The liveried Jover has sinbe become the hus- 
band of Lady Su8aa» and we imagine, that the 
possession of ten tbou^nd a year will be a pass- 
port for Mr. Austin, in spite of tjbe shoulder- 
knot, to the ts^les of some of llie first families 
in the kingdom*" 

** Yes, to thteir Faro tablesi> at least;" said, 
Lyttleton* " But what do 1 see ?" taking up 
the paper he had just laid down* ^^ Is it possi- 
ble ! can It be ?-^-r-" 

^ What agitates yoii so ?" said the Countess* 

** Moretcm Hall !" exclaimed Ly tUetbn. 

« What of Moreton Hall?" 

<* It is to be sold !" 

** All the world knows that," said the Coun-^ 
tess ; ** but why should that agitate Martel 
I mean, how doe^s that concern yoji ?" 

" I must be the purchaser." 

^* You I Ho you mean to settle in England, 
then?" 

** I must be the purchaser*" 

" Have you mx idea of its value ?" 

«^ H it cost me a million^'-I mu^t be the pur- 
chaser*" V 

•* Don't let the auctioifter knpw that;" said 
Mr* Flirt* 

Lyttleton again took up the paper and read 
aloud: 
* Valuable Freehold Estate— Manorial rights 
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-••Qh^ftt aad smidl tithes— Capital Ootlufc IK^h- 
sion~Park^*-Pleasure grounds.' " Strange co* 
incidence within a dily of two of my sirrivaly to 
be put up to public attCtioQ r' 



SCENE n. 

^ . * - - 

An iftterruplion was now occasioned by t)ie 
mtrance of a person^ whom the Countess intro-^ 
duped aft the Honourable Mn liight* He was 
dressed in the most eccentric style of coachmaa-^ 
ship. He wore a brown beaver hat with a broad 
brim\ which seemed fixed on his head ; a box 
coat wi^ from ten to fifteen capes, which reach- 
ed to his waist ;i a gloom's frock, with mother 
of pearl buttons of the size of a dollar ; a striped 
worsted waistcoat^ about six inches in length; 
and a pair of buckskins, which reached from the 
arm-pits to the ancles, where they were met by 
the tops of his boots, whose straps touched the 
ground* 

Such was the dress of the Honourable Mr* 
Light ; who, flourishing a coachman's whip over 
his head as he entered, addressed the Countess, 
with— / 

" Wellf St. Orville— --go or not~now's the 
time—'pon my soul it'ill do the business— such 
a style dont often offer. Look at it— only gaze- 
sec how the new 0nes stare.^' 

In the squafe sto<ft his new-invented vehicle^ 
and four fine horses. The ridiculous whiuisi- 
cality of tbe machine excited the wonder of 
Lytueton; who enquired of the honourable 
owner, what he called it|> ; 

Vol, L I 
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hint ufoa a strilimg. iifis»e<Mi^tt^8 q«|te. 
tmncmmitl^'^^l My own inveatioD.!<-^\Vh£U do 
yaiXBAY.§. Su OrviUev-i^Hke thejirti^le, eb-^WiU 

^ What a question, light I'^It is a mgster* 
piece." 

**An'tit?'» 

.*^ It is the yei^ acme of fashionable notoriety 
mmi defy aw inventor of modem od^ties to go 
beyond it* (km any one say, he could ever have 
imagined sndi a vehicle i l&vtry part of it dis^ 
{days orii^aHQr of ^nios*" 

^^ Bight, St* OrviUe— thankye for the hint* 
EH cail it The Origmal." 

*^ Tour dull fdlowA who buUd caniages pro^ 
fes&ionally," said the Countess, ^^ would hav0 
pu2zled^ their wit» for . years, and never have 
conceived a thing like that* They would have 
pondered about safety, comfort, and utility;, 
celerity of motion, ease to the hprsesf ekganee 
of desighy and similar ricUc^ulous common«pla@B 
4Jtuff.» 

♦♦ To be sure : so they would^— but Up me 
ovei;, if ever you catch roe plodding s^ diat>-^ 
no, no ; I meant sometlung new«-i«nd I dunk 
IVe hit it«-And now doubt meif you <»n, Coun<^ 
tess;— «ot a soul has seen it before you* Fat 
Ijady Chesner would give a thousand to have 
the first drive— -but no-~here 1 am-«»puiictual^- 
constant — steady to my baroybr— Butd've more 
to tell you yet.— Where d? you think 1 shidi 
raankyou?'' 

*' Where?" 

^^ To ' the match !— A famous tiling !-<'-!Not 
above a dozen in the secret«-*all the London 
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police suid -county qoiz'ses are diddled— «*n<me of 
tfiem knot^ the spot.'^ 

" Wteitspbtf^ 

- *' Ambo Psrk<*— stands in two counties— -If the 
quorufH of one shire smoke the business, awajr 
we're off to the other*— 'Ambo Palrk for ever! 
.*— ThatV the scene of sport !" 

*' Wh^t docs he mean ?** said Lyttleton to the 
Countess. 

* tt You do not comprehend,** saidsfae*. ** WiA 
Mr* Ifight's permismon^ I will explain." 

<^« Oh, certainty, wkh all my heait. lVliat:die 
gentlemanris ti^w, is he? Dont remember the 
•article*— frerit imporiation, I suppose*'' 

**: Be it known to yoii, then, Mr. Lytdeton, 
^at^sifiee the demise of her poor dear lord, toe- 
ing in possession of various goods and ciiattels, 
and noty^t in the last stage of personal decay, 
the Dowager Countless St. Orvule'^has received 
-a variety of proposals to re-enter the holyf hon- 
oilnribley and happy state, of wedlock. Among 
others. Sir, the jHonourable Mrw Light, th^ gen- 
tleman who now stands before you, and whom^ 
possibly, from his appearance, you would not 
suspect td be the son of a peer, and a senator of 
this realm,.has made me the most flattering over- 
u res." 

Mr. lij^t bowed i^ the tnie coachman-like^ 
s^le~twirled his whip, and buttoned and un- 
buttoned his great coat : and then said, ^* what's 
the matter with my appearance — where's die 
M. P. who cuts a better figure ?" 

^^ It would be te4iotis," continued the Coun- 
tess, *^ to detaU the numerous proofs of his pro- 
found regs»^« Had he been ^ rich miser, I am 
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persuaded, he would have evinced the sincerity 
of his suit by placing at my feet his bags of gold; 
had he been a poet, he would have stripped Par- 
nassus of its cmicest flowers to weave a ehaplet 
for my brow ; had he been prtme^minnter, I am 
convinced he would have sacriiieed^l the ainur 
6]r his ambition to my humour ; and that, by a 
smile, I might have purchased the fate of na- 
tions! Can I doubt, for an instant, , that he 
would have acted thus» when I behold this re» 
presentative of the people in his character of a 
member of the Bfurouche Club, inventing an in- 
describable and unnameable vehicle, on purpose 
to convey me half a hundred miles, to partici- 
pate in the refined delights of a boxings match ? 
Not Cleopatra's self, in all the splendour <£ 
Imperial state, with the world's master for her 
slave, ever excited so much homage as should t 
in the ring at Ainbb Park ; where Uulley— Crib^ 
the ChMnpion— Dutch Sam— Big Ben, with 
their various patrons, Princes, Peers, Kckpock- 
ets, and all the modey multitude of St. James's 
and St. Giles's, would gaze at^ and adore, me a9 
the tutelar goddess of bruisers,^* 

*< Bravo f Bravo! Countess, well said;" ex** 
claimed the amateur coachman. ** But we have 
no time to lose— •come, equip^^equip-r-You hav« 
no comprehension what a gay grand thing it 
wiUbe."^ 

At this moment a shout was heard in the 
square, which drew the whole party a $econd 
time to the window* The crowd of people 
which had gathered round the carriage, sudden- 
ly became tumultuous* The grooms of the hon- 
ourable Mr. .Light were exercising their pogilis^ 
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tk prowess agmnst three or four athletic exeeu-' 
doners of the law, who had remorselessly seueed 
the carriage and horses of their master^ by vtr* 
tue of a warrant from the sheriff <^ Middlesex. 
The byet^anders were divided into parties, some 
at(tiBg, and kmbc resisting the ruthless f^gs of 
bw^ and a genexal engagement ensued* 

" What^s the cau^ ol this ?" said Lyttleton. 

*' .Ganse-PTA most infanunis caused' said Mr. 
Light: ^^ tried the tenn before last« A scoun- 
ch^iof a tsulor^«-Don't owe him above five buo- 
dred : smd if. the unreasonable rascal would but 
have had pati^tce tjXi our party walked over to 
the right hand side of the Speaker, I promised 
him a contl^act, that would have cleared him five 
thousand.^' 

While he was speakings the terrified horses 
broke from the grasp of the persons who attempt* 
ed t6 hold them, set off at full speed, dashed the 
oew^ indescribable, and unnameable vehicle to 
qptinters against the iron railings in the square, 
and galloped into I^ccadillyf with the fragments 
at their heels, follow^ by the shouting multi* 
tode, the bailiffs, the grooms, and. the Hcmoura^ 
Ue Mr. Ught lumself ; who, vanishing most |in« 
eeremcmiously from the witnesses of 1^ disgiracet 
joined, i¥faip in hand^ in the pursuit*^^' 



SCENE HL 

^ Now, what saj^ Mentor, to this first M>eci* 
men of the suitors of his pupiH'' said the Cquh^^ 
tess to lijrttleton. 

13 
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<> Pups I" exclaimed the Reverend Mr* FKrt, 
frith an air of. surprise, eUvating his pendant 
eye-glass to his no$e, and staring at Lytdeton. 

<« Yes, pupil r' said the Countess ; *< but don't 
be alannedf my good Master oi^^-^Arta; I shall 
not discard you. Mr. I^yttletbn has formerly 
given me a few lessons/<T-but his subjects do not 
interfere with jours*. li¥henione.'is occasionally 
reminded,, as it will spmetinies happen, in 
spite of fashion itself, that < we have a hearty a 
mind, or a soul, or whatever you call it, then 
Lytdeton's lessons are valuable indeed. But 
how rarely that is the case : while every hour one 
stands in need of a master in those arts and ac- 
complishments, of which the Reve|«nd Mr* Flirt 
is a professor. For instance : Lytdeton, thoiu^. 
a layman, could never have read to me, in £n« 

flxsn, the manuscript novels of Monsieur JA 
larquis de ■ -^ , with which you half- 
shocked even me; but as all the^world reads 
them, I could not be ignorant. Then again, 
Lytdeton is as incapable of unravelling the 
charming mysteries of a delightful paragraph of 
inuendo scandal, as Omai of Otaheite would 
have been— *and would be as much at a loss to 
explain the hieroglyphics of our fashionable 
chronicles, as I am to decypher the characters 
On Alexander's sarcophagus at the British Mu<t 
seum. Such a being, my dear Reverend Mr. 
Flirt, would make as. awkward a figure in a ca- 
|)inet of scandal^ as you would in a synod of 
grave divines." 

•* Tour ladyship, I perceive, is as fond as ever 
«f raillery," said Lyttleton. 

<* There is so inuch (harming sprightliness in 
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the sallies of her ladyship,*' said Mn iFfirt, 
**.that for my part,! feel proud of being the ob- 
ject even of her sarcasms, when it affords her 
ladyship an opportunity of displaying the force 
and brilliancy of her fine fancy .^* 

Accustomed as was the duntess to the hi- 
cense of adulation, this offering of the clerical 
flatterer had more meanness in it than her good 
sense could bear. She blushed i and to hide her 
blushes, stooped to pick up the newspaper which 
Roscius had torn; when her eye, attracted by 
die rent, rested on the advertisement of the dis- 
tressed widow. A silence of two minutes en- 
sued—Then-— ' 

«* Yqu have offended me. Sir," she said, in a 
serious tone, to Mr. Flirt > ^^andl am this in- 
stant furnished widi the means of inflicting a 
penance upon youi" 

** My lady P* said the alarmed secretary. 

*' I gave you tens^uifteas to leave at Birchall's, 
as my* subscription to Madame Italini's concert. 
You will do me the favour to take the money 
immediately, according to tliis direction ; but on' 
no account mention either my name or your 
own.** . 

** Am I to understsmd, that your ladyship - is 
serious?** 

" Yes ; for once in my life, serious : and, if to 
relinquish frivolity for a moment^ should dis- 
qualify m% for ever as a candidate for fashiona- 
ble notoriety, you may, if you please, add to the 
anecdote— -that my laai€iM^e ntiisfortune was 
occasioned by an odd coxfiA^fi^ion of the speech 
of a chaplain, with the action of a' lap-dog.** 
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sfaip will sibsoluUly be too late-«--^Tou will be 
shutouu" 

** Sir," said the Cpuiitess, *< I understand 
you;^ but monstrous ^as the metamorphosis may. 
be, to traaafonn a clergyman from a purveyor of 
amusements into an almaner of charity, 1 must 
persist in my 4cmiel request, and shall consider 
.my further hesitatic^ as rebellion." 

** I fly to execute your ladyship's^ plei^ure* 
Upon my honour^ I g^ory in being the, bearer qf 
your bounty* I tru^ the objectmay be worthy :. 
these things certainly are not always impositions 
—-and to-morrow possibly may b^ time enough 
for the concert*" 



SCENE lY. 

. ** Why do ndt the powerful aiid the rich bring 
honour, honesty^ benevolence, and truthf in 
fashion ?". said Lyttleton* ** See, with what ease 
the parasites <^ the g^eat are hiade to jun to 
right or left ; to good or evil* Lady, lady ; look > 
to this." 

<* Miss Norton," said the Countess, ** may I 
beg the favour of you to run over this duet in 
die miisic room* I'll join you presently, and 
we'll try it together." 

The Countess now alone with jLyttletpn^ 

^ Do y0U knowj^iiyr^^r Sir, that bad it been 
my fate at thiste6tiieht to have been in company 
with the Keverend David Delude, of methodisti- 
cal notoriety, I am persuaded^ that he would have 
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found, lio difficuitj^in cdavinctng me, that diere 
^as somethitig supernatural, miraculous, or spirit 
tualj as they call it in the incident of this newspa- 
per: for asl perused the heart-rendmg stalement^ 
and glanced my eye at the next advertisement^ I 
experienced just such a sudden and overpowering^ 
qualm of mind as poor Lady Lotigface described 
to tne as the means of her conversion and calL 
Tou perceive, that the announcement of Ma- 
dame italini's Concertis immediately follows this 
s^icting story, (fles^dieng :) ^ A few pbundis 
would enable this poor widow to carry on her 
husband's business, and provide for seven chil- 
dren:' — all thid distress I had neglected, and I 
had given ten guineas for the pleasure of hearing' 
a foreigner aing half a dozen songs— No, not 
even for any thing so rational as that; but-— for 
die vain boast of saying that I had done so« 
None /but yourseU" hear me, and I know you wonH 
expose me ; but at the monient when my iblly— 
why not call it By its right name, my guilt struck 
xne, r actually felt something so painful at my 
heart; ispmething at once so real, and yet sojn- 
diiscribable, that I can no otherwise convey to 
you an idea of dhe sensation' than in the eld-fa- 
shioned jargon of a book, which speaks of con- 
science, but wbieh, in polite cif des, you know^ is 
never to be mentioned. Now, thou^ one should' 
to a certainty be laughed out of countenance^ if 
such a Word slipped from the tongue in company, 
between vqu and me, I am inclined to believe, 
from what I felt and feely that there is positivriy 
such a thing as conscience." ; 
" Is such a thing !^ exclsiimed Lytdeton. 
— " The blind may doubt thie power of the 
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solar rays, Elt^a; and laugh to li^rfiiea latt 
of lig^t and shade. Sa they,^ whose hearts and 
minds by . avarice, ambition, or senQOality, aDe 
rendered incapable of feeling or of reasonings 
tti^y question the ^stence ^f such enaotionB 
as you have attemfit^ to describe. ¥et not 
more palpably demonstrable to corporeal sights 
is total darkness from light's meridian biaaC)^ 
than to the unsophisticated soul, are truth^s 
bright dictates from the glooni of error ; and 
virtue's impulse from isi. guilty thought!" 

^Vls it not a shocking^ thing then, my dear 
Sir, that the world should be made up of such 
Idind, sophisticated cresutures, as we all ^rei I 
except you of course ; but I mean such folks as 
poor F, imd ten thousand others tl^it I eoiutd 
name, who re^y .do most wilfuUy shut our 
eyes and hearts to those bright dictates, and 
tnose virtuous impulses; and suffer ourselves 
to be led blindfolded^ wherever ihe (prowd 
moves ; hearkening to no voice but that^ of 
fashion, and regarding no impulse but that of 
fear, lest one should not be able to ks^ up with 
the throng of fools.'' 

** Well may you fear,'' said Lytdeton^ with 
mock sorrow. " Woefol indeed is your lot, if 
compelled for a mcmient, as at present, to re- 
move the banda^ from your eyes, and seek out 
a way of your own." 

"In such cases, no doubt," replied the Coun- 
tess, ^ the aforesaid dictates of truth would be 
voy convenient guides."' 

•* And the impulses of virtue," said Lyttle-^ 
ton^ ^ most cheering companions. Yet let me 
caution yoii^gainst beccMiiing n mere creature 
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di ilnpulse-^et the understanding approve the 
act iv^hich the imsigination promptsy otherwise 
whatever good to others may result from your, 
conduct, it is^ merely the offspring of fanata- , 
cism." 

«* Admitted«--admkted, my dear Sir, I sua 
aware what a most delightfully harmonic ma- 
chine such a piece of organization as 1 am would 
be if I could but make this giddy noddle and 
this fluttering heart to form a diapason*'' 

♦♦ The . concord is practicable, though to a 
lady of fashion, I allow, not veiy easy.— Yet X 
once formed a liigher expectationr of my fair 
friend, than that she would flutter away lifer in 
such a listless character." 

^ Nor shall she wholly disappoint you.—- 
Even yet there is enough of time remaining to 
redeem a part at least of the fair promise of my 
youth.** 

The Countess uttered these words with a 
Sowing energy— smd when recollection checked 
Sie animation of her expression, the crimson 
tint upon her cheeks remained in blushes for the 
boast she made, and her eyes told the huniility 
that succeeded it. * 

^* That is an impulse that I^ trust will ripen 
into the firmest resolution.'' 

^^ If I could hope for the aid of such a moni- 
tor, as I^ttlet<ni is qualified to be, I would defy 
the sneers of all l3ie fashionable world ; throw 
off die servile yoke of imitation, and act in fu- 
ture from motives originating in my own will^ 
and sanctioned by my own— -conscience I was 
positively going to say again-— But alone, and 
unaided in the vast region of fashion^ I dtead 
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to be pointed ^t as an innovator* The rationali 
the conscientious being, we have been talking 
c^, would be such a non-descript among the 
peoptey I have hitherto mingled with, tliat the 
effect of a scarecrow upon birds, is but a po<Mr 
image of the fright I should occasion. Still, I 
candidly confess, that I am not at ease as I am* 
In the circle of which I am one^ evei^' thing of 
late has run into extremes* — ^I'here is no nse* 
dium between impiety and fanatacism--*the ma- 
jority are atheists, and the few that are not, 
have turned methodists. — ^Now I have no sort 
of desire either to patronize atheistical lectures 
in niy own drawing room ; or to build a chapel 
for saints. But let me recollect myself-*I am 
absolutely confessing to a man in a mask-— Yea; 
Lytdeton, you are a being of so much mystery^ 
that 1 can only regard you as the shadow of a 
friend — ^and before I can biing myself to be- 
lieve that you are any thing but a ghost— I 
have a thousand enquiries to make* What 
brings ypu to England? Do you intend making 
a stay ? and were you serious about Moreton 
Hall?'' 

^^ Inclination has broufht me to England-^— 
1 intend to stay here, if your government will 
permit me — and I was very serious about More- 
ton Hall.'' 

*' You really intend tp purchase it ? 

** Certainly ; if it be possiWe." 

" You never were in England before ?" 

** I have not said so." 

** Well then, without furdier evasion*--^ 
Whence arises your anxiety to purchase More* 
tonHaB?" 
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^ That flueatbo, my fair catechUt^ pomts to 
a secret^ which you will oblige me by ixot seek- 
ing to explore*" 

Lylrietpn said this with an e^tpressive gravity 
of tone and counteooace, placing his hand sor- 
rowfully upon his heart. 

^ Your pardon, Si r i b at, I also fed an 
interest in the fate of Moreton Hall; and can- 
not be indiffejrent as to who may become its 
possessor.'*. 

^* You feel an interest-^JTou, Eliea-*»Pardon 
me. Madam ; but it is 8trange-r<*it is remarka- 
ble.^-«What interest can your ladyship have in 
the fate of Moreton Hall ?" 

^ That question, my grave catechist, points 
to a secret, which you will oblige me by not 
seeking to explore*" 

This was said with an air half serious, an4 
half in arch-m^^ckery of Lytdeton* 

" Let me, however, relieve you from the 
dread of acpmpetitor,'' continued the Countess; 
*^I had no design of becocliing a purchaser my« 
self; though I have written to the auctioneer^ 
to request the favour of knowing, as soon aa 
possible, the name oi^ts ne^w possesion" 

^ When is it to be sold ?" said Lyttleton* 

*' This very day !" 

** This day !" echoed Lyttleton, taking up 
the newspaper, and reading : ^ At Crarraway's 
Coffee-house, 'Change-alley, Comhill, this Say, 
at One precisely.' 'lis so, indeed— I have not 
a moment to lose*" 

«* Shall I order a carriage ?" 

** ,By no means — I might as well wear your 
livery— 4md I wish to be quite in ibscuro ; be* 

YouL K 
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Lombard-Street, just as Lyttkton had turiied uj^ 
Comhill. 

His first impulse was to overtake him^ tap 
him on the shoulderwith a ^^ Hem,^^ and a *^ How 
d'ye do?'^ but the genius of curiosity checked 
his arm in time ; and he determined to watch 
hipd at a distance* 

As Lyttleton walked slowly, Crisp was oblig- 
ed to loiter ; and having stopped under pretence 
of reading "The Rich State of the Whe^l," in 
all the Lucky Ijotteiy Offices, he suddenly lost 
sight of the object of his vigilance* His heart 
beat with joy, however, when he again descried 
him turning the corner c^ ^Change Alley* Pre- 
tenditig to examine th^ price ol stocks, in 
Richardson, the booksdler's window, htkcft 
his eye upon him, till he again turned a coitier; 
then following at a short distanccy he perceived 
that he entered Garraway's Coffee Hou8e« 

** Now would I give the world to kiiow what 
brings that strange old fdlow here^ ' said Crisp 
to himself* ^^It must be sd^^Miss Ferryman 
is right— -he is^a spy of Buonaparte's— Oh, 
Matthews ! Matthews ! tiiiou wonderful perform** 
er of Metamorphoses, what would I giye for 
thy transmogrijifing' foyrersi Vd turn myself 
into a different character every hour, and stick 
close to this impenetrable incpgnitus all day^ 
without his suspecting who was at his elbow. 

He followed him into the Coffees-room^ which 
was literally crowded with Jews, Turks, Quak* 
ers^ Parsons, Merchants, Merchants' clerks, 
Brokers, Lawyers, Agents, Captsuns, I^orters, 
Peersj^ and persons of almost all des^||tions, 
drawn into one focus by the love of fpim* 
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^<rU mix in the crawd^ and keep as much 
out of sight as possible^^' said Crisp, steaKng to 
die left hand of the roomy as Lyttleton turned 
to the right* 

fiOund die bar, were collected more than a 
hundred- persons jostling each other, and scram- 
bling to obtain the viands, which the landlord^ 
with a good'humoured, rosy face, was dealing 
out with expert celerity, assisted by three or 
four flying waiters. While the wondering eyes 
of Lyttleton were employed on this scene, his 
ears were assailed with the discordant cries of 
« &)da. Soda !'?—'* Who wants spruce ?"— *^ Ck- 
piUaire and water*"—** Ham-sandwich."— 
*' Rum-Doctor."— " Give me change."-—** Se- 
ven-pence."——*' Beef-sandwich."—** Seven- 
pence."— *^* Brown stouu"—** Spruce, spruce." 
— ** Ten-pence halfpenny."— ** Waiter.^'—** Co- 
mitig^ coming." The vocal part of this coffee- 
house c<mcert was instrumentally accompanied 
by the incessant drawing of. corks, and the 
frothing and whizzing of spruce beer, bottled 
ale, and soda water. 

Crisp who had l)een silent five minutes, could 
no longer restrain his tongue : but jostling h.m- 
self close to Lyttleton, toudied the sleeve of his 
coat, and cleared his own throat by a loud 
**Hem." 

<* What is the occasion of this assemblage I" 
said Lyttleton. ** Who are these people scram- 
bling with such eagerness for food ?-— They ap** 
pear half-famished." 

** Proof you're a stranger, Sir, — ^any of our 
cits would have explained what it is to take a 
sandwich at Garraway's.— This is^ a sort of 
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fashionable eity huic)ieo& for gendemeo wlio 
do pot dine till seven in the e^^nii^g ; and for 
some that do not dine at sdlf-^Hope I have the 
honour to see you jpretty well this morning ?~«^ 
Hem !— hope the Coimtiess St« OrviUe is pr^y 
weUr» 

This last sentence was uttered in a higher 
key, purposely, that it might strike the t^r «f a 
young man genteelly dressed, who stoo^l near 
him ; and whom he introduced to Ly ttktoe, be^ 
fore the latter had time to reply. 

" Give me leave, Sir," ssiid he, *< to introdoce 
to you my friend, Mr* Mas^«-^Mn Mason, 
my friend Mn— Hem!"— 'Hien taking Lyttleton 
by the sleeve, he whispered in Ms ear, in despite 
of his resistance—" My friend Mason,, Sir<^s a 
sort of out-door editor to the newspapers-^he 
is a very clever dog«-a little satirical or so, b^ 
means no harm* By attending this house for 
several years past^ he is acquainted with ei^ery 
character here* ^He stagged you in a minute a$^ 
a stranger* You'll find him very entertaining." 

Iiyttleton merely bowed. 

Mr* Mason, however, was one of those 
charafeters, who require very little draunng^out^ 
when it appeared to him that he was likely to 
pick-up any thing in exchange, l^is was die 
motive of his acquaintance with Crisp^ from 
whom he frequently gleaned the materials of a 
paragraph. Hearing that Lyttleton was an ia^ 
mate of St. Orville-House, he fastened on him 
with a strong determination to turn him to som^ 
account. Crisp having remarked diat the scene 
was quite new to his friend Mr.<-*hem ; 
^ The Garrawayrof our times is a very 
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. ent scetie^ Sir, from that described by the Spec- 
tat6r," said Mason. 

" It is fiPtiH the rendezvous of your merchants 
and money-dealers, is it not F" said Lyttleton. 

"Why yes— that is— no— 4 shovdd say, in a 
certain sense^— I mean, it was — ^but it is getting 
ratter obsolete — rather on the dedine as to 
eclat. — We have new modelled every thing so 
completely in the present times— that it is by 
no means sntprisiiig old-fashioned coffee-houses 
lose their attractions* 

•* My friend Mason, Sir," said Crisp, '♦ yoq^ 
must know, is a holder of shares in an opposi* 
tion concern called the New Auction Mart." 

" Pray what is that ?" 

**It is. Sir," said Mason, "a superlatively 
degsmt edifice, erected in Bartholomew Lane 
after classical models of all the orders of archi* 
tecture, and designed for thb exclusive transac* 
tion of that department of the extensive business 
of this opulent tnetropolisy which is executed in 
the rostrum, by the means of eloquence and an 
ivory hammer, vulgarly denominated sales by 
auction. The thing, Sir^ was absolutely called 
for by the superior refinement of the times." 

** Refinrm<^nt of the times !^ — Refinement !" 
idombled an old gentleman, in a cocked hat, the 
only one in the room besides Crisp's,** refinement 
of the times*" repeated he, thrusting his hands 
decider and deeper into his breeches pocket, aft 
he stood with his back to the fire ^* Quackery of 
the times, you mean, young fellow !" 

" Sir,*' said MasoQj " I don't quite compre^- 
hcBd." 
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*^ I say quackery— quackery -—•Tis the age of 
quackery — Truth and plain dealing are out of 
vogue; and the commonest wants and plainest 
purposes, must now be supplied and pursued by 
the most; impudent disguises and crooked 
courses : even the hunger and thirst of our city 
apprentices, you see, must now bt quacked like 
the vapours of a fine lady ; the rein-deer's tongue, 
or the boar's^-harh, must be cut into slices, and 
nick-named sand'^wiches ; and pump-water must 
be impregnated with fixed air, corked up in a 
bottle, and pay the duty of a quack medicine» 
err the clerks from our counting-houses can be 
supplied with a luncheon/' 

" You are rather severe, Mr. Stubbs," said a 
little pert, sharped-nosed man, smartly dressed* 
and powdered, with a bundle of papers sticking 
out of each of his coat pockets; ** but there's a 
good deal of truth in what you say." 
- As this little gentleman spoke* he was in the 
practice of tilting himself upon his toes, and rub- 
bing his hands with an air of self-satisfaction. 

** Well ; but'what do you say to aome shares 
in the new Cattle Life Insurance ?^— famous good 
concern— up, up, up^ up, they go— not a share to 
be had in two days." 

*♦ Quack, quack, quack," said old Stubbs. ** Oh 
age oi quackery !" 

'* See you don't like it— Well — ^what do you 
say to the Portsea- Island Water- Works^— or tbe 
Strand Bridge— Surry Institution— Golden Lane 
Brewery — Croydon Canal— East London Wa- 
ter-Works—Auction Mart — Commercial Dock 
•— Wtst India Dock— Grrand Junction — National 
Theatre—Gas Iights*-*£h ? what nothing do ?<^- 
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well, when you want !nc---kh<iw where to find 
me.-r-riri your man— buy or sell, which you will; 
quite content with a small commissio^^ and the 
turn of the market." 

♦* Pray, what is that person's profession?'' 
said Lyttletbn to Crisp. 

" Whb is he. Mason V^ said the apodiecary. 

" Don't yoa know Timmy Tattle T' said Ma* 
«op ; " I thought all the world knew little Tim* 
my : he's as good-natured a fellow as ever lived ; 
he will tie your shoe-strinjgy wffl carry you a 
message or a parcel with all his heart; do any 
thing in the World to serve his friends, except 
lending them nioney without security. Some 
forty yeard ago» Timrtiy's station was on an ele- 
vated piece of wood between the hind-wheels of 
an old lady's chariot ; wherc being somewhat 
abiidged in the ui^Ual altitude of a foot-boy, he 
acquired the habit of standing on his toes, that 
his hands mig^t r^ach the holders. Tim by hit 
care of the smaU beer and brickdust won the 
good graces of his mistress ; and at her deceasci 
Was rewarded by a hui^dred pOtmd legacy* 
That old Godger in the cocked hat, who is thirty 
yeara older than he looks to be, was executor to 
the old lady, and first put Timmy into the road 
to wealth* By bustling incessantly, and bowing 
and smiling perpetually and indiscriminately, 
llmmy Tattle has contrived to make his hun- 
dred pounds at least a hundred thousand. But 
wtdi the wealth of a nabob, he stiU retains the 
seivility of the foot-boy and will touch his hat to 
his tal]ow«»chandter9 in the same style precisely 
as he would to a Knight of the Garter. 
*^ But Sir," continued Ala$6n, in an uuder 
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tone of voice, addressing Ly ttleton ; " Do you 
observe those three persona standing at the other 
end of the room ? Hinci in the middle, 1 suppose, 
you know.'' ^ ^ 

" No indeed,'' said Ljrttleton. 

*^ I understood you ivere an inmate of St« 
Orville House* That young gentleman is bro- 
ther-in-law to the Countess, the celebrated St. 
Orville the minor. He is as well known in 
'Change Alley as in Bond-street. Every day 
you may see his phaeton and four bays, with two 
grooms in the hind booty standing for an hour 
in Comhill. The tall figure in a brown wig, and 
broad brim hat, with his coat buttoned up to his 
chin» is a quaker, whom every body knows to be 
immensely rich, but nobody knows how he be- 
came so. The sallow- faced, thin little man, on 
the oth' r side of the tniaor^ h a Jew negotiator 
between * old rich rogues that have money to 

* lend at fifty per cent, and extravagant young 

* fools who will give a hundred rather than go 

* without it.' — They are coming this way." 

lliey approached the box where Lytdeton and 
his present companions were standing. 

St. Orville was disfigured by his extreme ad- 
herence to a fashionable style of morning dress ; 
which gave to a form and face remarkable for 
its manly beauty and graceful symmetry, the ap- 
pearance of a stable groom. He had only recent^ 
ly entered his twenty-first year ; but his air and 
countenance denoted that he was by no means a 
novice of the world. 

>* Waiter ! pen, ink, and paper. I^will give 
you the promise in writing, old gentleman ;" said 
the £ari to the Quaker- 



■^ 



THE MAGICl or WEAtTH. 109 

<* Vat vill dat shignifyy my lord^ vithout a 
stamp— not vorth dat,". said the Jew, snapping 
his fingers ; *i not vorth dat." 

" It will not be deemed evidence against thee 
in the tribunals of /Westminster, uxiless it be 
stamped." 

"Why now, my good fellows," said \the 
Earl ; ** why should you tease me with your 
nonsensical objections ; you know, both of you, 
very well, that at any time it can be stamped, if 
n^edfuU 

" Thee sayest true, friend ; but who will pay 
the cost thereof?" 

" I will, Mr. Marsden, on my honour." 

*' Pooh ! psha! vat nonsense; your lordship 
make game of us— vat you pay for shot to shoot 
yourself : ha, ha ! — no, no, you see J must mind 
m\ good friend, Mishter Marsdea be secure at 
all points. Yat vould I think of myself to take 
Ids monish for my agency, and not see him safe 
at all points, ha, ha ! dat's not my vay<»Isaac 
Isaacs would not have had so many tousands go 
through his hands, if he vas so green you see—-* 
}ia,ba! No offence your lordship." 

** You want the ysdue of the stamp paid down 
then—Is that it ?" 

'' Tea ; that would be^ as it is said^ having 
Ball in the stable." 

** Ver tirue, Mishter Marsden ; ver true. And 
if you have no occasion to ride Ball, you se^ you 
^an return hina to his master again — ha, ha 1" 

<' Well, well» settle it your own way; only let 
VIS be expeditious, or the sale will be over before 
ire agrees Here is pother ten pounds^ Isaacsii 
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(givii^ a bank-not^.) Now cooie, what nmst t 
write ? Yoii dictate, and I'll be atnanuensb.'' 

" Tith all my heart; begip ajt the top, my 
lord* Let me see. *^ Mishter 2achariah Mars* 
den— Sir— -•" 

" Well — ^Mishter Zachariah Marsden, Sin-f •' 
" Very well ; that's done-^gct on quick— i 
quick—" " 

** As I am under age." 

** W«ll r what ne« !" 
** As I am under age." 

•* Oh, Scribes and Jrharisees !" exclaimed 8t^ 

Orville, *^ this will never do, man : we shall be 

all day at.this rate.-- *See here, I will scribble a 

note in two minutes." 

^^ Mr. Zachariah Marsden. 
" SiK, 

" I hereby request and authorize you to piir- 
chase for me, and on my account, but in your 
own name, a certain Freehpld Estate called 
Moreton Hall." 

*«Mbreton Hall!" toudly exclaimed Lyttle- 
toii) who had overheard the <:onversation* 

The whole party started with surprise. 

<* Vat did you say. Sir ?" said Isaacs. 

<* Dids't diee address thyself unto me, friend?" 
said Marsden. 

Lyttleton, without condescending to reply, 
moved from that bench to another, and taking 
up a newspaper, sat down apparently to penise 
it: but his mind was occupied widi Moreton 
Hall, and die minor St. Orville; and his eyes 
Were frequently turned to the box where he sat* 
In a few niinutes he observed him entering int» 
coaversation with Mason* 
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^ Bat letter da ver vreff; but ve must gct*^^ 
some vithesh.'' 

^^ Witness, witness ! Zoundst man, call the 

, Waiter for a witness," said the Earl; *' or, let 

me see. — ^Ah, Mascm, how do i What's the 

news'— 4iever mind— here, sign this p^>er my 

good fellbw." 

<* With extreme t)leasure9 my lord," said 
ISHason. . 

*' One witness is good, two is better ;*' said the 
quaken 

^ Zounds !'' said St. Orvifle, ** Why dont 
you provide witnesses ; and charge them ih the' 
bill — ^Lets see — ——.•'* 

** Here is a respectable friend of mine f Mr 
C5risp, a gentleman who I am sure will be proud'' 
-•said Mason, ** Mr. Crisp, Lord St. Orville : 
Mr. Crisp, my lord." 

" Will you do me the favour. Sir ?^ said his 
ibrdship. ' 

^ My lord, your lordship confers an honour 
upon me,'' said Mr. Crisp ; then popping his 
little hat under his arm, and wetting the tip of 
his finger with his tongue, he took the pen. and 
signed the papen 

** Bless my shoul, vat a long title the shehtle- 
man has got," said Isaacs ; (Reading) ' C. C» 
Crispf sole proprietor^ inventor^ and patentee^ of 
the celebrated Rosa Tinctura* > 

Scarcely was St. Orville able to express his 
thanks for laughing ; when suddenly the whole as- 
semblage in the coffee-yoomwas put in motion, by 
a proclamation thrice made in a stentorian voice 
by the head'-waiter, and in these words. * Mes- 
sieurs Skinner, Tuchin, and Forrest's Sale of 
Vol. I. li 
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Freehold Estates just going to begin : please fo 
walk up stairS) gentkmen*" 



SCENE II- 

In the 8ale-]X)0in at Gan^away's are a number 
of tables, which it is the custom to spread with 
bowls of negus and punch, and with biscuits, 
for the gratuitous refreshment of the company, 
who take their seats indiscriminately in the dif- 
ferent boxes* 

Lj^tleton sat down at the table nearest to the 
pulpit, in which the auctioneer had taken his 
station ; and in the opposite box sat St. Orville^ 
with Marsden and Isaacs. He .was earnestly 
watching that party when he felt .his sleeve 
touched— 

« Will you do me the honour, Sir, to take a 
glass of negus with me,^' said Crisp who unob- 
served by Lyttleton, had ses^d himself on the 
Other side of the same table* 

" No, Sir !" said Lyttleton : who, with a 
chilling frown, fixing his elbow on the table^ 
and resting his chin in his hand, turned his 
back on the mortified apothecary* 

« Why, Crisp, said Mason, who sat next to 
him, ** What a green-horn you must be. You 
will perceive, man, that none but the most vul- 
gar will sip a drop of these liquors.'' 

" Bless me, who should have thought of svich 
a thing. Beg pardon, Sir, I'm sure," ssdd Crisp ; 
" but if nobody takes a drop, pray what are 
they brought for ?" 
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<< Custom, custom; an old-fashioned custom^ 
which did well enough a century ago, when the 
monied world dined at one o'clock, and sales 
took place after dinner ; but the thing ts quite 
a bore now, when the monied world is com- 
pletely merged into the fashiona- ;le world ; land 
when all the world dine at eight o'clock. Thejr 
wili manage these things better, I trust, at the 
Auction Mart, and instead of punch and negus, 
serve up chocolate, capiUaire, and lemonade." 

" Whipped syllabubs would be very appro- 
priately emblematical," said old Stubbs, who 
stood nean 

** Fray, Sir," said Crisp toMason^ ^ if all 
the world dine at eight o clock, what meal is 
that bald-pated old man making; who, I per- 
ceive^ has already devoured five or six biscuits ; 
and, vulgar as it ia, has swallowed as many- 
glasses of negus ?" 

^* He is a singular character, who is supposed 
to subsist almost, if not entirely^ in that way* 
Some say that he is a distressed poet; and 
others think him a miserable rich man; a. miser 
— m veritaU wiaer.^^ 

The auctioneer had now ealled the attention 
of the company to the business of the day; 
and the first lot was knocked down at a mode- 
rate price, without much competition. The 
second lot was Moreton Hall. 

The agitation of L3rttleton was now visible. 
He appeared to be combating with some pow- 
erful impression of the mind ; and while the 
auctioneer, as is usual, was reading over the 
printed particulars of the estate, he abruptly 
turned round4o Crisp, and said ;•«» 
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^* I ^w you sign a papei-} which JLord St# 
©rviHe wpote.^' 

^^ Mr* Mason, Sir, did tne the honour to ia*- 
Produce me to his lordshipv and we both had 
the honour of witnessing the paper. 

" It's a yery odd whim of the young lord**' 
said M^s<Hii\^^ to fall in loye with an old ruin, 
for I understand theliouse is tumbling to piecea; 
but fio it is<^— he has authoRsed Marsden to ptur- 
chase it at any price, and! have no doubt has 
engaged to pay the most excxrbitant interest for 
the use of the nioney*" 
^* He shall not have it^" said Lyttleton. 
Just theii9 dd Stobfas was accosted by a short 
cbubby-fac^ «aan, who asked hhn ^^If 1^ 
meant to bid for Moroton IfoU ? Because lean 
%ell: you what,'' says be, M I know how to make 
it a borough." 

^^ A borough !'' exclaimed Stubbsf straining 
:liis eye-lids. 

^* It has not the patrtniage of the b<nx>ugh,?' 
aaid the ^ther, <^ but wJioever is owner of thb 
estate, with a little proper managementy mui^ 
always carry the borough. Now Mr. Stubbs, 
111 tell 3FOU what— 4he thing is not known ; and 
you can't lay out your money better. I know 
severy acre of the estate : have been over every 
inch of it. The old hall is not worth more 
than the value of the materials; the rent-roll 
may beiODproved to three thousand a-year ; it's 
Bot fifteen hundred at present. Now I'll tell 
you what ; I will undertake to get you six thou- 
simd for die two nominations every election.'^ 

Old Stubbs dived his hands in his breechea- 
pocket, screwed up his lips, aqd fixed his eyea 
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\<m the fioor«-«*Then suddenly taming rbund-** 
^ It's doing things in a hurry» I wish I had 
known this before, Wibom Bat are yoa sure 
•^Is it a omainty ; that the Moreton Hall 
Estate can be made to carry the trough ?" 

** With my management-p-a certsunty. The 
wh(^ estate has been dreadfully neglected ; 
the mansion has been deserted for several years 
by the Moretons^ aod the sleepy Dutch family 
^at has die Qonunation at present does not 
drejEtm of being disturbed*'' 

^^ And do y<m think nobody else here has 
your ideas oa the subject ?" 

'* I'U tell yott what : — ^I'll be very candid 
with you* Toiuig St. Orville api>Iied to me ; 
he is amUtious, but he i^n't touch the stuff 
^ he is of age. Isaacs has introduced him to 
that sly old quakert Marsden; but under the 
rose, I may tell you, that they mean nothing 
more dban to dupe him out pf a few bimdreds*'' 

*^ If I thought it would carry the borough ;" 
said Stubbs* 

«rU tell you what— rU ensure it— Did | 
ever deceive you ?" 

** Why na-: but your terms are " 

** flferkye/' said Wilson vftfld whispered fop 
a Biinute or two in his ear. . « 

** To return one thousand, if both nomi- 
nations are not the sitting members," said 
Stubbs* 

** Tha^s the bargain,** said Wilson. 

^ I say, Mr. Stii^bs," said Mason, (tiint<ji- 
mg the old gentlemsm's elbow,) ^< Dcmt you 
liiink :die €vrtuptkn of the Tiioaes^ almost as 
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rcmkUKtle^ and more scandalously injurious tban 
llie * ^s/utciety of the Times V *' 

JKddmgs had now begun for the-Moreton 
Bdl Estate; and Marsden was at present the 
highest bidder*^ Stubbs advimeedr-^Marsdm. 
advanced up6n hkn; and the contest I^ be- 
tween thein» till the sum offered was so muchi 
above the supposed vahie of the estate, that a 
hnzz of wonder w^nt round- the room. ' Mars« 
den at lengdi desisted* &i vain St. Orville 
goaded him— ^-supplicated—— threatened. * The 
hammer was raised for ^ third time upon 
Stubbs *s bidding; when Lyttleton rose, and in 
a tone of detennination, t>id aloud, a hundred 

Jounds above him« Stubbs n<iw declined ; the 
ammer fefl ; and Lyttleton, having pronounced 
his name aloud, was declared the purchaser of 
Moreton Hall. 

While he w^ engaged with the auctioneer's 
clerk, in making a deposit on his fHircbase, 
Crisp, who had been seen to speak to him, was 
assailed at once by St. Orville and Wilson, at 
the same instant, W4th a score of questions res- 
pecting himw 

All that he knew, the glib-^tongued apothe- 
cary i^elated with considerable embelEsbmeht, 
the amazement of his hearers. 
Do you say he resides with the Countess*?" 
said St. Orville. *< Lyttleton ! Lyttleton ! I do 
not recollect the name. — -Tis very strange." > 
«ril tell yoii what," said Wilson, •* 111 
take l^n to one, that he's an agent for the 
Sairiti, who are up to every thing in the b<K 
rou£^ way, I've had better offers^ from that 
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quj3»ter than any otberpaity in the kingdom; 
many a thing of the s^rt iVe seen knocked 
down in thia room to their associated interest ; 
and as to advowsons and presentations in the 
churchy there's no coming up to their prices. 
•- -rU tell you what, if bishoprics co^ld t^ 
brought to the hammer " 

At this iosmnt Lyttleton approached. An 
unaffected dignity constantly attended his steps, 
and put ta flight the race of impertinents, who 
buzz like flies, round characters less shielded 
from their troublesome attacks. 

Even Wilson, who, from motives of interest^ 
was admitted to a familiarity with some of the 
highest characters in the kingdom, was unable 
to encounter the eye of Ly ttleton ; and after 
rubbing his chubby-face, three or four times 
with his right hand, he gave up the attempt of 
addressing hinu 

The young £arl himself, well schooled as 
he was in tfa« xnodem code of politeness, and 
with a hklf claim of acquaintance through the 
countess, felt, in introducing himself, ihbre 
hesitation than he had ever experienced since 
he left Collegfe.—Bowing respectlully, he said r— 

" I believe I have the hcmour of addressing a 
friend of the Countess of St» Oryille."— 

Lytdeton bowed. 

^MynameisSt. Orville."^ 

Lytdeton bowed again. >i 

** We have been competitors. Sir ; but you 
must allow me to say, that having lost it my- 
self, I am happy that a friend of my sister is in 
possession of one of the most improii^k as« 
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tates in the kingdom* > I intended to.Ud htg^; 
but^ there is no possibUity of success against ^ 
\uiliniit^d wealdi ! 

^< There is no possibility, at least to a sincere 
man, of returning an imlimited compliment; 
but t take it as you meant it, my Lord, civilly.'* 

<* Then you hav'n't got it, my Lord ! What 
shall i do ?— What shall I do ? Poor feyther— 
poor Sukc— ^feyther's heart 'lll)r^ak, as sure as 
I stands here,— he made so sartin of it.'* 

This abrupt address to Lord St. OrviJle, 
came from a young rustic, whose distress was 
rendered visible by tears, which the back of his 
rough hand cuuld not remove speedily enough 
to escape observation* 

** Silence, William," said St. Qrville^-r" Go 
to your father, and I'll see you there." 

"I han't the heart to go, my lord— -^>my don't 
ye bid me. It'll kill him, poor ould soul— it 
will kiU him— >and he'll die in prison. 

** Prison !" exclaimed Lyttleton ; <* die in 
prisen,-^what is-this, myLord-^ereniony must 
be Waved on these occasicHis.'l 
. **I have committed an error, Sir," said St* 
Orville, "in: permitting a distressed farmer's 
family to hope that I might be the purchaser of 
the estate, now your's." 

**Be MoreUHT Hall his then^ your Honor?" 
•i^saidthe young farmer, pointing to Lyttklon 
—^ And do you know un ?— pr^y speak for 
feyther, my Lord-^pray speak in time, for loiok 
there, my Lcrd«— 'Clinton's agent be aJready at 
his elbow." ;^ 
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"Your most obedient^; Sir," ssid a spruce 
young spark to liyttleton. ' . 

" Fray who are you. Sir ?" said he. 

^' I am a clerk in the house of Flimflam, Flit,and 
Co. Our hause, Sir, have received orders to ap- 
ply to the puixhaser of the Moreton estate^ who*-, 
ever he might be, on behalf of Mr. CJintou, of 
Moreton, with offers highly advantageous for 
the grant of some farms adjoining his own lands, 
the leases of nfhich have elapsed, and are now 
in the bands of beggarly tenants, some of them 
gone to gapl, and some ready to run away." 

^^ So please your honors its a woundy false- 
hood !" IntetTiqjted the rustic <* Call feyther 
heggarly again, young chap, and I'll lay you 
sprawling, so I wull. |t is such as Flimflam 
and Co. as m^es all. the mischief.— Quid Clin- 
ton could'nt go on as he have done, filching acre 
after acre from a starving family, to put to his 
own overgrown farms, if it wan't for die like of 
such paper-kite*%ii\g fellows as they." . 

I#yttleton stood with his arms folded in an aijK- 
titude of thought. 

"I am commissioned to say," continued 
Flimflam's clerk, ^* tliat Mr. Clinton is ready 
to advance handsomely upon any ofier that may 
be made you« Sir,*-*ai^, from the contiguity of 
several of the farms to his own estate, they are 
worth more to him than any other person,-— and 
he will either rent or purchase— or if money is 
an object, he will lend any sum that may be 
wanted." 

^ **I have been thinking," said Lyttleton^ ad- 
dressing himself to the Earl, and turning his 
back towards Flimflam's clerk, *^ how soon I 
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can visit. Moreton Hall-^fbr visit it I will, be* 
for-e I sign a lease or an agreement-H^r give one 
verbal promise respecting an acre of the estate. 
'Tis long, I suspect, since a landlord's eyessur* 
veyed the domains, or a li^ndlord's ear wa^ of- 
fered to the tenantry of Moreton HalL'* 

*' Nobly said-»nobly said !"-— exclaimed the 
earl; *^ just so I should have done myself : to 
say the truth my bays are how fretting in front 
of the Royal Exchange— -and had I been the 
purchaser^ 1 should have galloped bang-up to 
iht door of the Fleet Prison, made an inside 
passenger of old Wibon, popped !Klly here into 
the hind boot— and rattled away the ribbons for 
Bforeton Hal! with a heart as light as my 
liead.'* • 

" You would have done this ?"—- said Lyttle* 
ton, with animation. 

** May I never catch the Speaker's eye, if 
such w^ not my purpose." 

" Well then— As you would have done, my 
liord, you may still do. My power in tWa re* 
spect is your's." 

The earl ^tood amazed and silent. 

<VWiH your vehicle carry another inside pas» 
senger beisides the farmer ?" 

** Will you. Sir, be that passenger ?" 

" Meet me, my Lord, two hours hence at the 
Countess's. • Tour enthusiasm pleases me— I 
myself am an enthusiast; but there is this dif- 
ference betwixt your Lordship and me. I have 
nearly passed through this strange drama, call** 
ed the World, retainmg the same warm feelings 
with which you are entering it. Few men are 
enthusiast^ at my age^ though many are so at 
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youi^s. It resuks diat 4ie union of enthusiasm 
and experience is a very rare match. 1 do not 
mean a boast, when I presume to say, that in 
me time has uqitcd these qualifications of the 
mind. 

**If the impulses,, which have operated ttus 
far. so nobly in your lordship^s i»'east, as to hold 
forth the promise of rescue to oppressionf or 
relief to distress^ in the instance of this farmt^r's 
family) have yielded delight to you, that delight^ 
if it spring from the right source, Will not be 
lessened thougfi another agent should effect the 
good which yim h&vt meditated. But we mulst 
recbllect ourselves;— 4his comer of a public 
room is not the most convenient spot for this 
enquiry* I shaJl meet you at the Countesses. 
Mt. Crisp* you and I must repair to the work- 
house, and learn when Lancaster will be able to 
be removed. We will then cdl for old White 
and Miss Qareotlon, for whom I have obtsdned 
die protection of the Countess Sti OrviUd. You, 
my liord, will bring tb us this young rustic and 
his fadier; and I will venture to assert, though 
her ladyship's doors have been thrown open to 
thousands of the fashionable world, they never 
admitted personages more deserving of her wel- 
come, than the guests which your Lordship and I 
shall have the honour to present to her from the 
parish workhouse, and the Fleet Prison." 

"Crisp! Crisp! for heaven's sake, my dear 
Crisp,'' exclaimed Mason, who had overheard 
the last speech of Lyttlcton, " give me the par- 
ticulars of this 'romance— do, my dear fellow— 
I could fin a whole column of the Morning Post 
wi& the materiaU, and it would establish n^y 
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claims there for ever— Workhouse— ^Fleet Pri- 
son—^Countess St. Orville— never, never, was 
there such an odd association in print before." 



tnere sucn an oaa association m print oeiore.' 

The attention of Crisp was however too much 
occupied by liyttleton, who was giving him 
directions respecting Lancaster to permit him to 
Uaten to ht$ j^artfg^rfljft^fc friend. 



In a few minutes the whole party quitted 
Garroway's ; and, each on separate business 
bent, pursued their several ways^ 
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CHAPTER VXli. 
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»DENE I. 



On die right hand side oCthc^ hi|^way| at the 
eaitrance of an ^xt^n^ive heath, across. lyhich 
ties the road tQ Moretoa Hall and vUlag<s» the 
^e of th^ pai&lseng^r is sitoai^ed.by^.tbe g^oteaq.ue 
appeano^ce of aa old £«cugu:ht»m, which is sui^- 
pended high in air, on. creaking irons^ between 
two poles, supporters of a horse trough, 
^ 1Ui!s symbol of mortality owed -its origin to 
iKe decease of Sir Hoger Moreton ; and having 
dark^aed, during the prescribed .season, the 
principal WKodow of Moreton JiallvWas consign- 
ed to th^UiBiber garret; thereat would. have 
remainiMl for eirer in ftbseurity;, had not a min- 
gled a^numi^nt of gratilandeyatid ambition.in the 
breast of iJphn.EUiott^ rede^smeddtfrom ^s duls^ 

Daring a period of thirty, jwars,.. John had 
wagged his joily face as laulileir al tbeiHall; and 
^0 well had he htmtondtid^ Wage&^iid hifi vails, 
that, upoh the deilkise of bis :master,i he. found 
himself ricb^noUgbtopuirchitteia^lQii^ the only 

VoiL.1. M 
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one in the neighbourhood ; and which had, iai& 
then, been known by the sign of the Golden 
Lion. 

No sooner, however, was Elliott installed a 
landlord, than I^e jietidoned the executors of lua 
master* for the gift of the aforesaid specimen of 
Heraldic Art ; and causing «* ^ies tnXHahy^ t^ 
b? translated by the village painter into ** Gbod 
entertainment for M£U3''aknd Horse," he raised it 
to its present elevation ; and where &e Golden 
Lion long had swung* now swings the symbol of 
John Elliott's gratitude and igloryy the Moreton 
Arms. 

It was a pleasant evening.— John was smok^>- 
ing a pipe^ on the bench at nis door, when, turn* 
ing his eye towards a hHl, albout half a mile dis^ 
tsmt, he dtscetned on its summit the barouche 
iand four of Lqrd St. Orville ; who, in his latte 
visits to this part c^ the county; had alwayft 
honoured the Moreton Arms, by making it ^ 
hotel. 

"My Lord St. Orville l-Joc ! Jem!-^! 
Lord St. Oreille in si^t!" bellowed John. 

Away went the pipe and the tankard, ioad 
every living creatiive undeifJoI^Vdominion was 
roused to action. The horsrtfs were served with 
an instant ejeetment from the stable^ and driven 
into the fields. The^stler and h2$ hel^rs were 
rubbing their hands^ Already feeling, by antiei- 
pation, the tickling of his Lordship's silver i^ 
their palm. Betty, the barmitd, who had dreamt 
the night befote that die was married to a lord, 
.ran lip stairs to adjust her i^glets and her rt- 
bands.' The ganieiier'Was dispatchedto gather 
vegetables^ as4 the eoQk to Jult poultry :-Mthe 
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best sheets w^e putv to jasr ; the hcit i&im wiii 
taken dowa to dust ; and, such was the dniVer* 
sal bustle of preparation^ that a beacoxi of alarm 
for an invading foe coaldscaxcely havejoecaatpur 
ed a greater sensation at the Moreton ArmSi 
than did this signal of the appit)achitig noble cus- 
tomer* Besides the necessary bustie of tssuiilg 
commands to all the various sub^dkiRles of thfe 
household, Joba had akcr to undergo the fa- 
tiguea of the toilette^ in eschanghig his cvety 
day apparel for the garb of Sunday* His b^t 
brown wig, with smooth shining curls, his .new 
blue cc^t, and red plush Waistcoat now adorn- 
ed t&e expectant laadlcnrd ; who, with the ostlers 
and the waiters^ drew upin line to receive, with 
usual honours, the noble Ead ; while B«tty, de* 
cc»ated with new cap and ribands, cri^d her 
neck and strained her eye^balls from the garret 
window* 

. *^ But who shall speak tl» horrors of the 
scene"- -when, instead of the customary famj^- 
u^at the Moreton Arms, the noble, driver only 
fffl^ed his hat in return, to their obsequious 
bows, tipped ihtm the g'o-'byj turning the coi:ner 
in a style quite ^nW; and, galloping across the 
heath, left the whole group motionless^ and 
dumb with disappointmenl» 

'^Fh^, clowns gaped— "John Elliott whittled— 
then, placing his Ibre- finger signilicaatly to his 
aose^ sagely remarked, 

** I: foresee something*'* 

*' By Goms l—ipy Lord have got the Hall-^- 
my life on't !" said the ostler : " for I heard 
Siaiter Yates say as how it was auctioner'd away; 
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" Blockbead V^ sanl Elliott, <* don*t you kno^ 
a Kmnor is not of age ; and^ ergo, as the vicar 
says/ he ocamiot buy estates. Moreover, don't 
you hk&w that Ff^rmer. Clinton, and Banker 
Flim-flam* have set th^ir heads together to get 
it ih^^ek baiidt^'V 

While this debate wa^ carrying On,, the atten- 
tion of the h^mdlord was arretted by the approach 
of Lyttleton on ibot^ with his trunk, und^ his 

Bxm. "' ' '' _. ^->• 

He had' %utoeeded in' placing! dld> White and 
Enfima CSarendon ■ under ftie protection. oP th^r 
Cottntess ; who had engaged tb hwng tjiem, in a^ 
few days to a seat of her own^ which was stitiift* 
ted about ten miles from Moreton ItalL He had 
left Lancaster so €ar recovered,that his removal 
to Mr. Crisp's was expected to take place in a 
few days ratid the- Apothecary had consented 
most joyfully to accompany himto Moreton in 
a post-chaise, as soon as he was able to be^ 
fatigue of the journey. 

These arrangements being made,' Lyttleton 
had resoked to be the. passeng^ of Lord St» 
Orville. , ... 

When the carriage arrived within a short disH 
tahce of the inn, ht requested. his Lordship to 
proceed to the l^Eall^ while he stoj^dat John 
FiUiott's, with whose history and character h^ 
had been made acquainted during the journey, 
'■'* What stisa*ig6 figure is thisf* said-lEliJbt,* as 
Lytdeton approached* 
." He's a queer looking chap," said the ostle^; 
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<^ I thinks he be either :( plsrpiitan^ra imAoffis** 
tkal preacher^ or something of diat kind*'' 

lij-ttletbn walked slov^rly up the hiU, and at 
length reached the door, when he stopped ; and^ 
fixing his eye upon the siga, he raised his hand 
in an attitiide of admiralion, and excUumedy ; 

•• To what basetises wc mav come^ Horalia! 
I^nperlous Cxsar^ dead, and turii'd to clay, 
Mt^ht stop ft bole, to keep the wifid away ^' 



- »« ■ • 

^ Aye, sure cntoftigh^-^he^s a player!*' said 
liott td the ostler, then walking towards Lyt^ 
ton, *' Well, Friend^ where are you^ tramping 
"usty walking^-iwhat company da you belong 
o— -is y<kir caravan far b^ind ?" 

** Man !'* exclaimed Lytdeton, with an air a&d 
look, and tone that shook poor ]BIliott«<-— He 
started back a pace or two^ and recovermg his 
sen ses^ bowed, and wa9 bi^inning^to apologise-^ 
biy^S|y^^nterrupted mm with a wave of the 
^^^^^^^^^ manner, the mingled dignity and 

%hich ao language can do justice 
^^ ew ine to a .room,'^' and followed 
(he awMIFuck lancUprd into the house* 



There inhere two topics of discourse on whiclx 
the eloquence of Jqhn KUiott was inexhaustible. 
—The one ^ The Gentry's Club,'* as he c^ed 
It; which he had the merit of havijig himsejif 
formed, with the aid of the Vicar, who had 
been CJhaplain at th^ B^U; and th^ other '« The 
Biographer of tHeMoi^ton fami^ :^' skiid #hiflps 
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' •* frtipriinis--*tiiat fetd »ay, first saidr&rc-i- 
iiidst;" said' EUiott) **skiMs my good ah^ wor- 
Ay f riehd, aiid patronj the Kererend Artbttr 
l^asy, Presfdentt i^ouhder of the Clab, and 
Vicar of Morctpn.' There*s a man fot you I— 
There's -a pattern of what a parson Ought to 
be-*-always makes himself agreeable, and ^very 
body happy Wherever- he go^s^-— No quarrels 
about tidies with him — takes 'cm 'as he cs^ get 
'em,' in kind or in nioney---^no «q«UiboIhig wtj 
him about a few shillings more or less ! 
never turns up His nose at a man for thinking 
different from him about politics or religion* — * 
Lord love youi Bir, I have seen him make f^ 
Pittites and Foxites shake hatids:-— aye, and 
I'rotestants and Catholics^ and Church folks ji 
and Dissenters too. —>Oh, he is a good creature % 
r— takes evet"y ^ing all* in good part— —beef ^1^ 
or mutton, roast or boiled— —puncn oi^^^ine, 
just which it happens to be— He 
in good part, and to say truth, a 
aJli" 

** It were well f<wr the world,*' sai< 
** if all parish priests were as conciliatory as your 
^^icar." 

^ *♦ 'ITien secondly^ stands Master Yates-*— 
*lPhat'^ he tripping over the heath— he with the 
*lt^le white wig, ahda long nose, that short man 
in black.— —I put him seccHid on the Glub-book,. 
though he's only papsh clerk^ because he acts 
tte'Secretarj^i Yates, Sir, is a very discreet mant 
'iind iif for ike stjitioht he knows his place, 
tokk iays Am^n to all ; IM "die? Ictft hand ihembc^ 
say black and the right hand cry whitei Yates 





replies toj both of thonr, *^ True^Mb-ii^'r^I^ dpnft 
blame him-~tbey are- all his superiors, and 
though they foay thiflfc proper to differ aDcioiig 
one anotherf it is his Sjaty to agieie^ with tb^enl 
all* — Tken he i^bder^tands miisicyv and sing^ 
catches and gleeis; but, afte^ all, I^ believe^ l^s 
chief recomniendation to the gentry is, thst ; b^ 
makes most excellent punch, and mixea^ar^saUa^ 
better than the Vicar nimselfc" 

" Well! but lancPord,. you were^spes&ii^. of 

the sister of Sir Roger.— *Une day^ you observed^ 

one fatal day."-—: - - 

'* Ah ! Sir, that day^^neriner shall I forget 

that day !—^weet':yoiing lady that^fshe was tall 

that fatal day, whe n ^ r .but- let ftte finish 

the cltib,--^and III tell you?pdor Miss Aug;iistafs 

story afterwardsi I'hird on die list. Sir, stands 

' Squire Oldi!irs(ys;-*^Ha^ c^ if you please, whtiii 

we talk Qif him.'^^^ Adam OldWaj'S, Ksq* of 

the Manbr House, member of Parliament for 

the county, justice of the^peaice, et coiercf eil 

^cctteray et ccetera^ as the Vicar says. Aye^ 6o4 

' bless him,*— where . can you match him, now 

"More ton Hall stands empty?— Can yoli shew 

me such another country S<|uir^ as he ?*^Hia 

coach— —his horses*-— his servants-™his ten^iMi 

his al6~-his wifie—— are all cdd*— <-cit Icsist s»' 

old as I aAi«^t-^lirone of your new, »mcra^ks ^ 
the manor.-i-^Lord, it d&e^ my n«9rt good^ 
when isecj old Jieni^the po^tittiony a9.d'oldt«^tr]^i 
the coachman, and the; four old/^horses, pull 
up the bid coach to this door ! Then ip see tb^ 
good Squire in his idothes of the same ol4 
cuty^^-^no stinting! of doth ; (why, the «lee)i^*» 
of his xoat^ and« the flaps of his wai^<^$^ 
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wouM^tit^Ee A-TOodeiti sLi sitnt of clothes) 
the shHliiig^ gotd butters— '^nd the shining silver 
jbtltktes in hi9 shores j-^— then ag^, ^^i to sec 
him with' his gold-hei^ided icane^ and his gold^ 
ltk>p^d cocked hat in' his hatidi to see hkii walk 
v^ the 1*00111 with his head bolt upright; as 
much as to ^, I a^t afraid of seeing any one 
atncfng yini — -1 ha^ not sold mj/ votes, nor 
oppressed my tenants ;• — why he looks like a 
kiiig iaainong tfaem allf ' reipecfable^ and great 
fblte^ true genury as^ - they are. — ^There's the 
next on the list, Mr. Flim-flami^ the great ban- 
ker, Vbo bwiss feilf'the lahd ia th|& coimty^ andi 
has gor alt our liarmers and manufaetiirers unddr 
his thiaaiib;^ why, when you conae 'to talk of 
reel gehtteinen afid^trtselSnglish SquVres,' I only 
wish you c6uild see' these two^ together at our 
dub 1 Lord^ Lord^ there-s as much difTerence 
bfetweeri Squire^Oldwkys, and banker Flini- 
flatn, aS'ther^ is between one of your new-fa- 
shioned wine ghtsses, and a good old silver 
tankard;^ 

-'"Is the Squire's estate in^ this neighbour-^ 
hbbd?'''-.- ^ y ""^ 

*^lt joins the Mbmcm estate, or rather it 
did, for rnx)re -s the shame, I verily believe that 
great part of the- Squire*s lands be-sotnehbw, 
or somi^ how, gOf^into hands not quite do dean 
as his own': Which brings tne to- the fourth on 
th« list, tliiat is to ^^y, ^i^ncm Fltm<>fiani, Bsq. 
^i%!s getittennan li^ a good spi^aking sort of a 
^ntleman enbugh, ana sperids freely I own; 
put yfet some how one does not seem td Ifnow 
how to believe he ran be a real getit!eman.r*«- 
Vo be sure, he mmt br a gentlemsm, oreko 
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oot'liord Lkute^nt the Zlake^ tv<wldfi?0ticefp 
compsftif i^ith : hiou Bat t)ie& -I remiimher . hn 
father's keepkig a shop at the hqctjiniatrW to^a 
here* The old man n^as a tenam o£ Sir. Soger's, 
and at that tixne of ds^ was^adof a year's ki- 
dulgeace for his renti^-His sonivas put 'pren* 
tice in London to a bankeri^ and all qf a suddexi» 
bite sununer, old Fliip-ilam tum^d the dowlas 
and broad cloth out oif one side of his sbc^^ 
perched a little hay with a peuN stuck ki his ear 
behind iht counter^ wrote up ^ Tfa^ Bask,' i^kki 
a bit of board at the window f and began giving 
his customers, pieces 0f paper directed to his 
son Frank in^Ix>ndon, whtcKy str^ge as itthay 
seem, the good-natured folks took instead of 
money. --'-After a while this sort of trade an- 
swered so well, that away went the old contents 
of the shop altogether, and down came this very 
, Frank, to go partners with the old nmn.-— and 
so it became Flim-flam and Son,-. Bankers. 
How they did it I could . never make out ; but 
sure enough they did persuade people to bring 
all the money they had saved up to pay their 
rent, or go to market with, to their^^Bank,".as 
they called the old shop, and to taike their notes 
of hand instescd. It became quite the custom— 
I never could tell why, but only, I suppose, as 
the saying is, one fool makes roany^ By and by^ 
however, folks began to smell a rat, for if a field 
wms to be sold, or a lease fell in, who had iti 
FHm-flam and Son to be sure : nobody could 
bid against thenti : for^ let die price be ev^r so 
hig^, they were always the buyers. 

^^ Sir Ko^er was the first to put a spoke in 
this new wheel of fortune, for be set his face 



<* You are of opinion then, Sir,'^ said Lyttlc- 
ton, ^<that the canise of popular complaint is 
nothing^ more than a h^-bit of grumblings which 
was m the beginning, is now, and ever will be, 
AmenfV 

, /'Don't exactly say that-^Siiv-*perhap8 you 
think otherwise — ^^aijd — ^I don't wish to be rude 
r-^But I ask pardon. — May I beg to know, with 
whom I have the honour to converse V- 

Anxious to glean all the local knowledge he 
couldy he relaxed still further from his usual dig* 
nity, and said ; *< My name is Lyttleton— ^Sir---I 
am a stranger here 5 — my destination is Moreton 
Hall, which, I understand, lies across the 
heath." 

** That small spire— Sir— is the church, which 
neajcly adjoins the HalL— My name is Yates, 
Sir 9 and in that church I have officiated in the 
under desk, some five and twenty years, or 
more— As you are going to the Hall, perhaps 
you know the new purchaser of the estate. Sir. 
-—We, in these parts, have been anxious to as- 
certain our new lord ;~but we all suppose pld 
Clinton, to whom money is no object must be 
the man." 

"No,, Sir, old Clinton is not the man— but 
one to whom, on such an occasion, money would 
have been indeed no object. "—Lyttleton throi^^n 
off his guard, .uttered these words with dignity 
and feeling. 

The little clerk shrunk within himself, and 
drew the chair on which be sat some paces fur- 
ther from the speaker. 

*< Perhaps, then. Sir, you are acquainted with 
the nobleman or gentleman, who—" , 
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SCENE IV. 

At this iQstant, Elliott returned with the 
tankard and toast ; and was followed by no less 
a personage than the Rev. Arthur £a9y him- 
self. . 

The clerk was on his legs in an instant, bow- 
ing most profoundly to the Vidar. 

"Good evening, Master Yates,*' said the 
Ticar; and bowing to Lyttleton he took his 
sea^t.— ■■ . .'^ .. 

Elliott) according to custom, handed him the 
county-paper^ while Betty brought him his 
usual refection of a tumbler of wine and water« 

" Come, Yatesr— here's good news for us-^ 
and it deserves a hearty toast. — ^ Our new 
Xjord; health and happiness to him, with many 
blessings for this first proof of his benevolent 
heart*-— Xiord St. Orville— Here's Lord St. Or- 
ville.^' 

Lyttleton with difficulty repressed a smile. 

" What, his Lordship has got it then ? That 
accounts for his driving by in such a hurry^*' 
saidiEUiott. 

" Here's ray Lord . St. Orville, Mr. Easy, 
with all my heart jr** said the clerk, raising the 
tankard to his lips; and having honoured the 
name by a hearty drau^t. Continued — **I hope 
he will bring comfort and peace among us all.'^ 

« To judge of the future by the beginningf 
doobtlesa he will," said the Ticar. <' Did not 
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Tou see, Lsmdlord, who were the inside passeor 
gers whik he drove on the box V^ 

<' No, ^faith, your reverence ; for to say truth, 
I was so disappointed, at his passing the house, 
and giving the go-by to the Morcton Arms^ 
that 1 did not notice any one else*'* 

" Then let me tell you. — Tou know the story 
of Flim-flatn and Clihton*s oppression of fjarmcir 
Wilson P 

** To be sure, yoijr reverence — the whole village 
was in tears when Clinton employed lawyer Flint 
to put a distress into the farm, and followed 
farmer Wilson up to Loluion with his malicer 
and thrust him in jail at so many miles distance 
from his poor old dame and chiidren/' 

** Well then, perhaps you did not knows that 
when Lord St. Orville was here last, he behav- 
ed so kiiidlyi and talked so condescendingly to 
all the tenants, that Bill Wilson determined to 
go up to London to try to get his Lordship to 
interfere with CUnton for his father.— -He tramp- 
ed all the way there on foot — but now this mo- 
ment, as I passed, who should I see in the inside 
of this good young lord's carriage, but old Wil- 
son and hiis son.-*-God Almighty return to his 
Lgrdship's heart j in peace and joy unspeakable^ 
the happiness which he will convey to the family 
of poor Wilson !" 

Lyttleton, who had listeited with tears but 
half suppressed, to the good clergyman, now 
started as from a reverie— and snatching his 
hand, exclaimed,—^* Ton cannot be a hypocritie 
"''you can have no interest to practice on the 
chords of a heart y 6u know not f therefore , re ver- 
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end Sir, let me cbsp your, hand ; fot such a heao^ 
as your.'s has magnetism's power upon mine.** 

The reply of Mr. Easy was an almost bash« 
ful acknowledgment of what he termed an unde- 
served honour.— As he concluided It, the vehicle 
of Lord St. Orville returned ih sight. The 
yicar» the cWk, and the Landlo|*d> all sprsmig 
with surprise towards the i/vindow»™ 

"The carriage comes for me," said Ijyttleton. 
«Pardpn ine, that even for a moment, I have 
worn a mask— -Lord St. Orville merits the 
tribute j'Du have paid to his benevolence ; biit 
he is not the owner of this estate.--*MoretQii 
Hall and its. dofnains are mine." ; 

The Vicar bowed?— the Clerk skipped back- 
wards-'— the Landlord dropped his hands and 
seemed a statue-tiaiid wonder seized them all. 

'* To you, worthy Sir"--conti]aucd Lyttleton^ 
addressing Mr. Edsy,— •" I beg leave to introduce 
inyself* I am called Lyttleton^ and I shall de- 
rive a heartfelt gratification If I can prevail with 
you to honour More ton Hall, by once more 

gracing its taj>le with the presence: of a genuine 
hristian Chaplain.— Wealth, you well know^ 
has th^ power of magic ; 1 have a purse ^mple 
as your benevolence can wish ; and I am confi- 
dent that in invcSJl^ing you therewith, I form a 
good Magician.'— Let us Combat these Clintons 
and Flim-flamsj with their own weapons, and 
they shall find that, however powerful the magic 
of which they are the masters, the 3pirit of be- 
nevolence shall encounter it with success*" 

" Landlord," turning to Elliott, "your hand—- 
You have done honour to the Moreton Arms— 
To^ must come to the Hall and go over the 
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!(toiies of old times as you pomt out old spo<t« 
and places to nie«— -The story of Augusta^ and 
all the family history I must be made acquaint- 
ed with-^bring your club- book Vith yoUf and 
We will finish the list—and by the infiuence of 
your worthy Founder here, I hope for the plea* 
eure of being enrolled a member^ that I may 
judge for -myself between <^ the wine glass and 
the silver tankard/' , 

Tlie Vicar's heart glowed^ and John BUiptt's 
bounced-''*-but Master Yiates popped his uose 
forward in vain«™There was something of cha^ 
racter in each of the former ; which could not 
escape the discriminatioti of Lyttleton;.but itt 
♦the non-entity of mind whicKthe Secretary be^ 
trayedr there was notlung to attract his applause 
or his censure^ amd be withdrew without ncmcing 
>the jerking bows, that were aimed at liis atten- 
tion. 

The vdiicl© of St. OrvUle conveyed to More** 
ton Hall its new Lord^ and t^e scene that had 
just passed was rapidly recounted from gossip 
to gossip throughout the whole hamlet t>f 
Moretom , 
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SCENE L 



OjfE of the best of the few brick house* in the 
village of Moretoti^ belonged, as is tl>e case in 
most villages and towns, to the lawyer. A fore 
court, with a gaudy plantation of tulips^'and 
sun-flowers, a carriage 5w:eep with a swing gate 
at each end, a green-painted door, a brass knock- 
er, and a brass plate, with Mr. Flikt in large 
letters engraved thereon^ were the outward and 
visible signs of the greatness and grandeur of 
this man of law. The interior was no less strik- 
ing. One of the parlours was fitted up as an of« 
fice for the clerk or occasional clerks of the great 
ifoan ; and the other as a state apartment, or hall 
^f audience, where this village oracle received the 
simple worsluppers of his tnysterious power. 

In the former^ besides the desk and stools^ were 
sundry insignia kgattCy calculated to inspire awe 
and terror. Over the fire-place was an engrav- 
ings on a large scale, framed and glazed, oi a 
front vieW of the County /gaol, whose grs^d 
wmdows^ aflS iite dfiioi^) orna^ieated . witfi pon* 
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derous fetters, chains, and knotted scourges were 
admirably adapted to convey to the mind of the 
rustic clients, who awaited their turn of admis- 
sion to the presence, the importance of that legal 
who gui^e, was capable of conducting them ci- 
ther to or fromthe gate^ of such a mansion* 

On each §ide of this cheering object were an* 
propriately hung scores of long sUps of parens 
mehtj with bits of red wax at their endSj which 
had been used as billets upon this mansion, and 
are vulgarly known by the narae^ of writs. Ta- 
bl^ of terms and returns — sittings in Lincolti's 
inn— the circuitsof the Judges— a list of gentle- 
men in the commission of the peace-— notices of 
quarter sessions, and days of appeal— with vari- 
ous other formulae-, bespoke the quality of Mr. 
Flint's important avocation : and its /quantity 
was meant to be imaged by piles of deal boxes, 
whichy though as empty as those on the shelves 
of Borneo's Apothecary, were artfully painted, 
* lietters, No. 1 to 20 — ^Deeds — -Bonds — ^Leases 
—Papery, 17 70 to 1812 :'— while some of larger 
size Dore the names of several noblemen and 
other landed proprietors in the country, all in- 
tended as broad hints, of the great business and 
connections of jMr. Flint. '^ 

In the back parlour^ the most imposing object 
was Lawyer Flint himself.— -He was a man of 
large stature; lusty^ but well proportioned, with 
a countenance composed of the most flexible fea- 
tures, frowning or conciliating at his pleasure.*^^ 
Bis constant dress, was a coat of fine black cloth 
— ailk w^stcoat, breeches, and stpckings— high 
shoes with silver oval buckles-^ tail wig, well 
powdered with two curls at eacb^jsr"— a ftrie full 
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irifl at his Ix^ondf and long ruiRes at hii wrists— 
and six out of eight fingej^s oraameiited with dia- 
mond and gold rings* 

. His high stuffed back chair, covered with red 
MorocGo leather and ornamented with gold nails, 
appeared in the eyes of the inhabitants of Mor^- 
ton a throne, which made a King of him who 
filled it; while the knowledge^ which they ima- 

E'ned he must have gathered from the huge vp- 
me of the ^^ Statutes at large,'' and a hundred 
other books ranged round the room^ magnified 
him in their conception to a God ! 

Superadded to tnese impressions on their sim« 
pie minds, was another, at least as powerful in 
•favour of Mr. Flint— he was the law agent of 
Hr. Flim-flam; whose portrait, hanging over 
• ihe fire place in this room, reminded almost 
.every one who entered it, of reqt-day. in the per- 
son of their landlord. 

The morning after the arrival of Lyttleton at 
Moreton Hall, Mr. Flint was m this room, in 
the act of looking over some papers relative to 
the affairs of Farmer Wilson, w1h>ii]^ he Kad pro* 
secuted at the suit of Mr. Clinton, when the 
name of Mr. ,l4yttleton was announced. Flint 
'«tarted, and the red tape he was tying round a 
bundle of letters slipped from bis trembling fin- 
gers. 

Why does he tremble at the mention x>f a 
name? 

Last night Farmer Wilson had been with him, 
and had described to him the character and con- 
duct of Lyttleton, by whose bounty he had been 
liberated from prison^ and restored to his family : 
he also by his orders informed him, that liyttle- 
ttTci himself would wivt on him iu the morning 
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thing 19 feoown tiafy to vaystV aiid the faii^ily, 
and X beg you will diink nothing of what I have t 
hinted. — But without the- ioimense additions 
of the rich Miss Alton's fortvme, you will find - 
the Flim-flam, the wealthiest, and of course- 
most respectable family in these parts: and 
that the Oldwaysy the Moretons» and the Beau-; 
monts, that once had the sway in the c^un^^ 
are no more thought of now than a Lord^ 
Mayor of LcMidon onthe eighth of Novem*- 
ber:— -men and things are quite diflerent in^ 
England, ^ir, to what they were forty years 

ago. . 

Lyttkton* " They are indeed, Mr. Flint ; or ; 
I should not have witnessed Moreton Hall ahd 
estate going, going, a-going, to the best bidder- 
at a public auction. 

Flint. "One aInK>6t wonders that the ghosts 
of the Moretons did not rise at the tap of the 
auctioneer's hammer." ^ 

Lyttleton. ^* *He jests at scars, who never- 
felt a wound'-— the mushroom can have no fel- 
low-feeling with the oak." 

Flint* *' Hem— —hem — -meant nothing of- 
fensive." 

Lyttkton. *' Nof have you offendedi To me, 
the mushroom and the oak are alike objects of 
contemplation,-—^and though I may prefer the 
grandeur of the one, whv^should I take office 
at the insigmficance of the other? Nature has 
decreed that they should both exist ; and it is- 
jieither the fault of the latter that it is the thing 
of an hour, nor the merit of the former that 
it exists for ages. Sir, we are not agents in^ 
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our otvia foi%arion, aitd, theiHifore, nor shame 
nor gfery can attach t^ saccidents of birth and 
station ; but being somewhere placed, we know 
not how^— our deeds, and not our titles, must 
proclaim us. 

Flint* '* Very tnie— — very just> Sir— —no- 
thing can be more true*— —And I think, really, 
that people begin to look at thin^ now-a-days, 
through a jiister faiedium* It is not, now, so 
much, what;is such a one's ijtle? but, what is 
he worth ? TRie. distinctions of rank are gradu« * 
ally losing their influence, and the iascendancy 
of wealth daily a^cquires new homage. * I am 
sure that th^ re is not a plough-boy in this vil- 
lage, or twenty miles round, who does not feel 
more reverence for banker Flim-flam, than for 
the Duke of Leanl^nds.". - 

Lyttkton* •* Your remark may be very true 
..--iHitif you niean it as a parallel to mine, I 
must inform you it is a curve.— With the reve- 
rence of a clown for die landlord of his father, 
whether Duke or Banker, I by no means find 
fault. 1 only hope that the feeling you so de- 
signate) is nghtly conipounded of respect and 
love— Aat it is the offspring of gratitude for 
benefits bestowed; and not the effect of fear 
begottra by tyranny and pppressipn. Pray, Sir, 
do you know th^ family of Farmer Wilson.** 

Flint (cdnftised.J " Farmer Wjlson !- — did 
you say Wilson—do I know-p— -did you say 
Wilj5on— ^-Oh ! yes— certainly. — Very indiffer- 
ent character, 1 am sorry to say." 

Lyttkton* ." Poor--— J suppose ?** 
Vot.1. O 



H9 D!^««f:MACIt: <» IK&il^rTtti 

ftredit within ten miles^ for as many pounds.'^ 

Lyttktoru " Their forefathers^ I believe, were 
not 90 poor* Is their present cpndition the con* 
sequence of imprudence^ or inisfprtwie>?" 

Flint. " Imprudence is too §pft a word, Siri 
— Old Wilson is one Qf the wors^t characters I 
ever had to deal widi.** - 

Zyttletem* " Indeed !—— I? he 5idrlU3tkarxl^'* 
Flint. " K0-..4 don't think lie dfi^ hard.^ 
Lyttleton* *« Ji lazy fellow, perbaps;?*^ / 
Flint* " No-r-^vou can't call him lazy^^' 
Lyttleton* ^^ Is lie a bad husband, a bad fa- 
ther, or a quarrelsome neighbour ?" 

Flint. " No-— t4ie man is fond of bis wife 
and children, and contrives tp be pnxivU terms 
with his neighbours/* , . : , , . 

Lyttleton^ " A factious, disjcointentedji or dis- 
loyal subject ?*' 

Flint* " No- --I never heard him ^charged 
with any thing of that sort." 

Lyttleton. " Extravagant, perhaps, or spe- 
culative — 'Some transactions in Jiis dealings. nojt 
quite so honest as they should be— — eh?— — 

Flint. ** Upon my word,.! can't^ssy' that of 
the man; I never heard his intejgrity called in 

question* . .,,,',- 

Lyttleton. ** Positively, then, you puzzle nie 
toguess of what base qualities the bad character 
of the farmer is composed. You do ^ot deny 
that he is sober, industrious) a ^good hulsbaiia 
and good father, a loyal subject, and an honest 
farmer;— '-how can 1 conceive such a man to 
merit your assertion— Aat he is <»ie ©f the 
worst characters you ever had to dealswitbi';^ 
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During the last s^ech of Lyttleton, Mr# 
Flint had aat ralher uneaaily in his chair o£ 
state ; he had stroked down one nlfHie^ and thei^ 
the oth^f and over and over again put the 
jisiits o£ hk firilLinorder* He tojuoid himsel£ 
in a situation-tor which; he was little, accustomed^ 
and his temper had to sustain, a trial to which, 
it was very rardy exposed. Aware, however^ 
of the impoilattce oC obtaining^ if possible, th& 
good opinioa o£ Lyttletbn,. hb diacsetion tri-*^ 
umpbed over hb stii^ex, and he endeavouired to* 
coaoeal the chagrin which tiittsf c^atechism had; 
oeeasimed. 

He rose from his seat, and. Walking upf aadT 
down the rdbntv stiU lingri^ his r^fflfes and 
fnU, he repfied-*'*** ' . 

i^ $ir~^]V$h JL}^dctQ^-T4it would Ul becoaie 
me to take up your time with a long: history o£ 
viUage contests^ 's^^iiakhitu^ and broils ;•*— and 
reaUy, Sir, withoat going into a detail of mat*- 
ters of tkofr acMPt, I cannot ^Kactly explam what 
I mean about Farmer Wilson^ who> though he 
is certaisd^y all diat ^ou: have deseril>ed, is, ne*' 
vertheless, one oB: thejnost unpleasant^ trouble* 
somc,-"?--and^--f-attd--r*-anA«'---self-willed fellows^ 
Lever hfud. to handle*" 

Jjt^tletdmm *f 80^ 8Q«*-rtiiat9 then^ is his crime 
— -self-liniled !-*— Oh ! the rude varlct's self- 
willed I'^'-'Whait, (me of your old school of En^* 
glish £Eurmers !^— The feUow has not suppleness 
about him^— eh ! — ^I warrant me nowy that he 
would seit. himself to judge of right and wrong 
— ^pi^iendto kadw when he obeys^ and when 
he breaks the, laws— r-smits on Ins freehold as 
if he were not accountable to hb wealthier 
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neighbour for his air .and gait^— and, fmcy'mg 
hin^elf protected by the charters, far which hb 
fathers bled) from tjoraony^ caprice, and from 
oppression's grasp^<*»paya no more homage to 
lords or lawyers, than mere good manners, 
would demand from you oi? me^-^Why, who. 
can wonder such a knave is poor ?— I under- 
stand the debt for which he was imprisoned,: 
amounted to no less a sum than fifteen hundred 
pounds, of which, no Aoubt, the moiety at least 
was broughit upon his shoulders by the arm of 
law, in beating down the stubborn opposition re^.* 
suiting from his self-willed views of.justice*--** 
Was it not so ?'* / ' v 

Mr« Flint was not uin^niscious of the irony of 
Ijyttleton^s address. It was not to his purpose,- 
however, to acknowledge Ui and he framed hi^r 
reply accordingly. ■ v 

Fiint. " It is reaDy ipainftd 1 f whatever the 
world in general may suppose,) it is readily pain^ 
fulto the profession, to witness the extremitiws' 
of trouble and expence, to which the obstmacy* 
and self- will of ijidividuak -will leaid them. 
In this instance j the cause d£ contention did' 
not involve property to the amount of a hun- 
dred pounds. You must 'know that M n Flim- 
flam has expended above ten thousand pounds, 
in erecting a villa here, and embellishing it 
with pleasure grounds, ' which . every cme ac- 
knowledges deserve to be ranked am<Hig the 
chef d'Oduvres of the most celebra^d of rural 
architects. But, Sir, the whole e&ct would 
have been marred, and the taste and labour- 
of that inimitable designer thrown away, if 
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tUs bifetiiiate Wikao had succcedtd in; hU 
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^' Wtijr, Bit, ift orAcr to enridb a view' 
the badi of the iiSllai, the airtist had cut off a^ 
livulety which watered a meadow of Wikon^Sy 
caSML Oak Acm^ fihon a very ancient oak, that 
stood ia ther ceatre of it ; and diverted it inux a 
part of Mr^ Flhn-flaBt^s fiamation. < 

L^ttieton. '^ Was it done without W&Uoa'a 
CDiisefit^?'^ 

FUnL ^ Lmnse confess,^ without Ms coHseniy 
attd therefore it was: what we call a wrong in 
hmi and it oug^t not t& have been done f but 
when it was doBe> you kaow^ Sin it was too 
late to ask leave* However, Mr; Flim-ii^m did 
alt that a gendetoaa in his clrcamstances could 
dofc He offered aoqr reslsonable ^ecumiary re* 
GonnipiAiuje: : ino^ hodh^borg w<)a^ pledsetbe self* 
wiillj>£ Master Wilson, but the tutnilig back the 
rivulet into Hs. former channel<-MWhich would 
haire destroyed the whole effect of the view ; 
and besides, wia a disgrace^ which Mr. Fliov-^ 
fiaitt's pride would not submitr to«" 

LyUk^cm '^ Go on, Sir* I grow impatient 1'^ 

FJvti* *^ In short, Wtbon wasv headstrong 
enough to^iiring his ^u:tiOD» It was my dtity too 
defend > it i sis wett ai I couid<i^^<mfl f maiy spe^ 
to .you as^ a man of die world, 1S». Lyttkton : 
•fi-aware ihflt we had not defence in law, the 
oidy gailie;r£ar'my olientt was to kold'Ottt direatsi 
of dmy^.iatid esepense-^HMl to ilo purpose,*^ 
OB^inatef he^otii sdl prei^denti thi^ would-be 
viUB|;e J&unpde tt ■^■ neg lected his^ bttsiatess^ sold 
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his crops at a loss, and ev'en contiiKrteddebt^ 
to carry on the suit. His former neighBoar, 
old Mn Clinton, bought up a large portion of 
those debts : andmo sooner hadihioi^in.his poMr^ 
er, than he turned his wife and familjrout of the 
farm, and sent htm to goaL** ' i 

Lyttteton. " And who was Clinton's lawyer P 
Flintm ^^I was employed by Clinton ; and^ 
however much it pained me^ I was^ you know, 
compelled to follow th^, directions' of ^my c^ilt ; 
and acting thus, in both suits^ against thispfoil^. 
farmer, it may akpipeary that what my du^ coin- 
pelled me to do, in this ob^nate man's afiairsf 
was cruel tyranny,. You, Sir, have come for^ 
ward in his behaU, doubtless with good .intent 
tions ; but you nhist be aware, that it is madness^ 
for such a ruined wretch as he to contend with 
Flim-flam, who has in his haads^ as we n^ say^ 
the creation of money. Sudi, Sir^ is:the hfato*^ 
ly <rf this Wilson. Did youjevfer'hiear of isUch 
an obst^tiate and self«devoted victim J" 

Lyttkton* *' Tiqtim I— «>no-*^hei is ndt y«t sa-^ 
ci:ifiped— nor shall he be. ' Great as is-tfans pow* 
er of flim-^fiam's wealth, he ihay yet be tau|^ht 
$ha| it is not omnipbtent. Sir, your most Obedi- 
ent :-* the purpose of m^ visit is thus far kceoin- 
plished^; — yott have given me a tlue^ whicb-it wftb 
bfs noy fiiture fbusineijs to um^vel. ^In ^e htte- 
^0(1, as a gui(£e to your own fnttire c(»idn%t^ I 
apprise yoU, not ias a boasts bcit iisk eautloi^ 
that the owMsr of Mtireton HaH considaeir^Mm- 
^Lordof th^ Malitfit^ Mor0ton'^lhat hehas' 
the ^ommi^ld of .«en times ^ th^' ^wi^lr :of Mip. 
Flim-flam:, tent tinfes told>«fiaBdvh^ibfe of && 
power which in this country) and in these tij^ies^ 
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tfaftt cooHS^nd invests in hun, he ventures 
witbout much temerity to throw his gaunt- 
let to this mighty ^ modern ■- Croesus : and be 
youy ^Tf if you i will, the herald of his pro* 
daoft^on. In every act of Mr* Flim-flam, wjfiich 
has for its object the good of his country, or the 
welfare of his fellow, creatures, he must expect 
to find in Lytdeton a zealous and ambitious 
rival ; and in every attempt to debase, enslave, 
or injure them, let him prepare to meet in that 
same Lyttleton, an antagonist, whose means and 
energies for such a combat, are so immeasui^* 
bly superior to , his, that mercy prompts this 
previous display of the power, which henceforth 
justice wields in and around the domains of 
Moreton." 



SCENE 11. 



Mr. Plitit felt like a criminal reprieved, when 
he heard the door close after liyttleton ! 

" What strange people there are in the world !" 
said he to himselfr— " Who would have dreamt 
that such a romantic champion as this would 
start up for the Wilsons ?"-^But after all it may 
be mere blusteir-H:iobody knows who he is, or 
what he is — ^librd of the Manor of Moreton he 
undcfubtedly is, by possessing t^e HiSl — ^but then 
as to his command of *< fen times the wealth of 
Flim^flan^ ten times told I" pooh, stuff-^itnpossi- 
ble — for he has not got a Bank of his own.*' I 
hav6 been ifrightened at a shadow !— And yet, 
he must He rich-^rich enough at least to bring 
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v» mta dbaacery I-^Curse that coulrt^dMSceif 
«^^I hate the vevy thdu^toC itH--i cait$:Qfit3Bfr 
get through with^a ibusineas wbese thoae dbo* 
miaable impa df e^oquirjr^ masteiB in cbaacery^ 
slairt up like bluo deirils upon the knagpcitttiosrl 
— What's thatr 

It was a tap at the door which alarhuBid luixi* ^ 

<' Whim's therer* 

^* ^<^/' exclaimed a squeaking amaU ymce^ . 
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SCENE in. 



There entered a tall lean figure, with a face 
and garb that would have admirably suited the 
tub of a methodist preacher^ in ancient Moor- 
fields.*— It was Saunders, the confidential fag of* 
Mr. Flint— This miserable creature was so 
completely in the power of Flint, that he scarce^ 
ly dared to draw die common air into hia hol- 
low cheeks, without his previous approbation* 

Fiint^ ^ What do you want ?'' 

Saunders* *^ Several people are waiting.** 

/^/zn^ " Who are tb^y," . 

Saunders. ^*: Thcre^ Stokes tie blind miQer«^ 
come again, ta know %i Mr* !E!lifn-fiani will do 
any thing for him : for since the^ wnter has, ^beei^^ 
turned intotiw piMTk, the nilU 8toppe4 s«d he is. 
starvii^,." ^ Y * 1 

JFlinU " Starving, is he I why dijda't he niake 
Wil89n submit then fiand in that case Mr,. Flimr 
fiam would np^ have .le^ him starvej'^r'in sMKie 
ivay or another he wo^uld Wye ae^ his . sail argQ^^ 
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ing. But he is as self-willed as his son-in-law, 
so let him starve for his folly • 

Saunders. ^^ Might I be so bold as to speak 
my thoughts on what I overheard the miller say 
to Master Yates, who is also waitings I should 
say, I fear much trouble wtU be brought upbn 
you. Sir, by this tiew Lord of the Manor,who was 
here just now; for blind Stokes told Yates, that- 
Wilson told him, tliat he means to turn the 
whole hamlet topsy-turvy." 

Flint. "Look ye, Saunders !/ you'd better 
not provoke me." 

Saunders. " Me !— th6 Lord forbid it ! — I on- 
ly speak for your warning. Sir." 

Fiini. <^ Sauiders y^ know who I am^ ^d 
you know what you are." 

Saunders* ** Most surely, Rr, I db-— I know 
my Kfe is in your power." 

Flint. "Cease your croaking, then, you leanf " 
old raven, or 1*11 hang you yet.— -Go and send 
Tates to me, atnd tell that blind old miller to 
seek redress of Wilson ; ot* his romantic friend 
and deliverer." 

Saunders. "I fear ihuch he will do so." 

Flint. " Croaking again— Beware !'^ Awjqr ' 
crawled the trembling Saunders, inwardly curs- 
ing the fates, that fifty years ago bound him ap- 
prentice to a law stationer in London-<^-but for 
which he never would have been telnpted to 
forge a will! 



X 
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SCENE IV, 

« So^ Master Yate»," Said FUnt> as the Parish 
Clerk entered*^** hete'fe a pretty revolution we 
are threatened with ! Pray do you know apy 
thing 9bo^% this queer feUow^ who has gc^^ 
Moreton Hall— -and eomea to set himself up. as 
ast»*tof Don^ut3&cft|te among usi" 

Tates. " Hem ! hem ! To say truth, Mr. 
Hint, I; happen to Ii^QW.a good deaL This 
morning's post brought me a lejtfter frpm Ixm* 
4o& as long! ^; 9^. sermon ; » yuftij-all- about this 
strange old gendeman.** 

Flint. *vl^ay take, a chair, |tf aster Yates*— 
pray be seated— How is it you haven't IcK>ked in 
tipon me lately ?'«^- We us€»d to be more neigh- 
bourly---Do pray sit down"— (ringing the beH 
and opening the door)- -** S^imd^rs ! Saunders^— 
Ijiet those good people that are waitings know 
that I can't see one of them thismon^ngif^ 
And, Saunders, tell Mrs^ Hawkins to bring up 
the tray with the cold thicken and ham ; and, 
do you hear» draw a little ale — ^and mind I am 
at home U> none but the Squire or his family." 

The appearance of a tankard^f the Lawyer's 
best ale, with the other contain of the buyer's 
tray, brought dimples in the cheeks of the little 
clerk, and put his lips in a smiling position. He 
picked the chicken, he quaffed the ale, and then 
he began to talk ;— for not all the probing pow- 
ers of Garrow himself, transcendant as they 
proverbially are^ coold have extracted from th^ 
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Kps of Tates, half so much as the Lawyer's po- 
tent ale« 

Flint* "And so some. friend of your's m 
London knows this Lyttleton ?" 

Tatcs* " Sir, you shall hear. — ^You must re- 
member my poor dear mother, Mr. Flint ?" 

Flint* ** Remember Mrs. Yates ? Oh, very 
meM indeed. A very worthy woman ; she used 
to live in one of that row of pretty <:ottages at 
the comer of the green, which were pulled 
down last springy when Mr. Flim-flam's rural 
architect Wanted the space to erect a new ruin 
upon — I remember her very well— and you had 
a sister, a very pretty girl, who used to live 
Withher.*' 

ra^e*. *^ The very same. Well, Sir,— Here's 
my hearty service to you— most excellent ale^ 
indeed ! You must know. Sir, Sister Susan, af? 
ter my poor mother's death, went up to London, 
married an upholsterer of the name of Mason, 
and does very well in the world ; but as every 
body has his troubles, so have Mr. and Mrs* 
Mason. They have several children^ but my 
sister's pride was her eldest boy, who was a fine 
infant at the birth. I was in London that year, 
and stood godfather-^he grew up a lad of parts, 
and is how, as I understand, a very handsome 
young man— but. Sir, with all their pains, they 
could never make him buckle to business ; hav- 
ing been flattered about his talents as a schohrt 
and all that, it seems that he turns up his nose 
at his father's bi^siness, and supports himself, as 
he styles it, by his pen. Sister Mason reckon- 
ed on his being Lord Mayor, but it seems his 
hobby is scribbling in x^wspapers, and picking 
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Up; gCHistpiftboiit great fylk^ Hut hi$ own letl^ 
shall speak for him. 

' "Bear Ukcle, 

" It is not without sk fear^ that you wiU at^ 
tribute my present letter to mere selfishqess, 
that after so long a silence I now address youi 
^s I am sensible too long a time has elapsed 
since my last, which acquainted you with the 
good state of health of my mother and father^ 
and all the family ; with my mother's best thanks, 
which she begs I'll repeat for the turkey and 
chine, and the basket of apples**-- 1 beg kave to 
assure you, my dear uncle, that your kind adf 
vice sibput sticking to some trade or other for a 
pennanent livelihood, I take very kindly ; but 
you can have no just idea of the prospects, 
which my present pursuits hold out to me, be* 
cause from your retired situation you must be 
altogether onacquainted with the nature of iny 
avocation, ?ind the immense fortunes which have 
been made by persons in the same line. I do not 
wonder that you should suppose a writer, or,as you 
call it, a scribbler? in a newspaper, is a low cha-f 
racter,' to which even an upholsterer^s journey- 
man is superior; but that's your niistake, as I 
trust I shall have it in my power to convince you, 
when I see you ; which I expect will be in a few 
days after the receipt of this letter 5 if you will 
confer the obligation upon me of receiving me as 
your occasional guest for a few months. Again I 
must express my fears of being deemed selfish 
even in this intention f as I candidly acknowledge 
the purpose of the visit, is to avaij myself of an 
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opportitnity which I coiMjeive I cian turn to my 
own great ad v£Hitage» 

^ But to the point. Before this reaches your 
hands, there will have arrived s^t Moreton Hall,, 
a very singular gentleman, who has purchased 
the estate and mansion of Moreton j he will be 
accompanied by the young Earl of St, Orville, 
brother-in-law to the celebrated Countess St. 
Orville, whose name you must often see in our 
London newspapers^ as one of the leaders of 
what is styled ^ the haut-ton*^ The minor St. 
Orville, for his lordship is not yet of age, is, 
extremtily well liked by the town; thojiigh rather 
eccentric in his manner ; and I have been so 
fortunate as to meet with many flattering atten- 
tions from his lordship, in return ifor some 
tiifling newspaper civilities which, in the way 
of my profession, I have had the power of be- 
stowing. 

" The last interview I bad with his lordship, 
was at Garraway's cofFee-houSe, qu the morning 
of the sale of the Moreton estate. — I had turned 
in there, to lesu-n what was going on among the 
auctioneers, .when my particular attention was 
excited by the appearance of a stranger, whose 
peculiar dress, and dignity of appearance and 
deportment Were exceedingly striking.— To my 
surprise 1 fbuud that the stranger was in com- 
pany with a person of the name of Crisp, an 
apothecary ; I should have jjaid, an obscure apo- 
thecary ; but that he is the proprietor of a cos- 
metic which makes his name* through the me- 
dium of the prpss, suffieiendy public— indeed, 
our acquaintiuice arose from my being introdu- 
ced to him by a friend, to draw up his i^dvertise- 

VOL..L P 



160 ' THE MAGIC OF WEALTH. 

meat8.-*-My surprise wlas increased, andmycu* 
riosity excited when I came further to learti 
from Crisp, that this stranger was an inmate of 
St. Orville House: a guest to the celebrated 
Countess St. Orville.— -UigheJ* ^till did my sur- 
prise, and curiosity rise, when soon afterwards, 
1 found him a competitor against the mioor St. 
Orvillej for the Moretoh Hall estate i and I was 
worked up to a piteh of absplute frenzy of curi* 
osity, when I saw St. Orville,- Crisp, and this 
Mr. Lyttleton, leave the room together, after the 
estate had been knocked down to the latter ; and 
overheard part of a conversation, that included 
the .heterogeneous topics of * work-house. Fleet- 
prison, St. Orville house, and a visit to Moreton 
HdiB.'— From that hour to this, 1 have not re- 
laxed in my efforts to unveil tjie meaning of this 
odd combination, and the result of my enquiring 
labours is, my dear uncle — that by your kind 
assistance I shall make my fortune by the affair! 
How it is to be done, and what it ail m^ns, I 
will explain when I see you. Suffice it at pre- 
sent that I put you in possession of the following 
facts: Among a number of acquaintances to 
which my profession, as a writer for the papeni, 
and daily critic of Plays and Players, of Books 
and Authors, of Painters and Paintings, and 
Sculpture and Sculptors/ introduced me^ one of 
the most interesting of all the characters I ever 
met with, was a young gentleman of the name of 
Lancaster* This person^ if ever there was sudi 
a thing, was^ I pronounce, a true genius-— ami 
like most of the genii tribe, he thought too little, 
or rather thought not at all, of the means of ex- 
isting in thifr eating and drinkkig world. In plain 
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words, he out-ran the Constables-— got deeply in 
debt — was attacked by sickness, confined to his 
bed ; was abandoned by his relations, deserted 
by his friends .and acquaintance, and at Wt 
consigned to the workhouse by his pitiless land- 
lord, on the very day that this eccentric Mr. 
Lyttleton arrived in JEngland, and hired apart- 
nients at the very house from which Lancas- 
ter was an outcast!— Now comes the niarvel- 
lous part of the story. This stranger learns the 
situation of Lancaster — ^flies after him to the 
ijirorkhpuse-rand there meets a pretty girl, an in* 
mate of the house where Lancaster lodged ; who 
was so deeply in love with him, that she could 
»ot resist following him to that abode of the un* 
fortunate and wretched.— He instantly takes 
tihis young female under his protection ;^-and 
not satisfied with that eccentricity, actually brings 
away with him also the old paralytic porter of 
the workhouse, who had told him some pathetic 
tale of woe f and. had takenit in his head to fan- 
cy a likeness between the pretty girl who follow-, 
ed Lancaster, and a daughter of his owti, wha 
had been dead many years. As if this was not, 
eccentric enough— rand as if this strange mortal 
had been bent upon achieving miracles ; he has 
actually prevailed upon the celebrated St. Or- 
ville, herself, a lady of the, highest fashion, to 
receive as part of her household this old porter 
of the workhouse gate, and this pretty milliner 
from Cheapside! St. Qrville, who is altnost as 
eccentric as he^ has carried off from the Fleet 
Prison, some old farmer belonging to your place, 
and I learn they mean to play the very devil 
with the lawyer ^ho put him in confinement. 
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{Reading^ " To conclude, my dc^ar uncle, 
unless yoii fofbid me within the period of two 
posts, I shall take a place in the mail, and trou- 
ble you with mjiself, and a small trunk, for the 
Summer — as your village is just an easy dis- 
tance from Flimflamton; and will be a sort of 
watch tower from whence I may reconnoitre the 
motions of the people at Moreton Hall— and at 
Beaumont Hall, as well as the numerous Fash- 
ionables at their new dipping place. One of my 
projects is to obtmn the patronage of the mys- 
terious Lytdeton, through the means of Lancas- 
ter. Money is no "object to him, and if I can 
but persuade him to go into a scheme of a 
Newspaper, which I have long had in contem- 
plation, I shall make an immense fortune ; per- 
haps be gazetted in some future batch of baro- 
iiets ror, at least, retire as justice of the peace, 
and convince my good uncle, that in this pub- 
lishing and suppressing age, to command the 
press is a readier way to wealthy than^y trdde 
to which I could have been apprenticed. Be- 
tweeti Lyttletpn and Flim-flam, I shall, however, 
decide upon a nearer view, and close acquaint-^ 
ance ; and after you, my dear uncle, shall' have 
imparted your advice personally to, 

" Your dutiful and affectionate Nephew, 

<* MATTHEW MASON.'^ 

■<...* 

Flint* " A most expert practitioner of the art 

and mystery of modern newsmongery. Master 

Yates, I take this confidence most kindly of you. 

Come, taste the ale again. With respect to this 

I^ttleton, whatever be his wealth : I think we 
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^atiall out weig^ him^— ?bu*, at all events^ my 
wordiy friend, I enlist your nephew on our side* 
—That lease of your's which expired last quar- 
ter^ shall be renewed without delay or expense, 
and Mr* Flim-flam will find some employment 
for Mr. Mason at Flim flamton^ worthy of bis 
talents* 

,jBy this time the lawyer's ak had given to^ 
master Yates a temporary courage, by no means 
constitutional — at this moment, also, came across 
his reCoUectiQn, the contempt with which Lyttle- 
tcm treated his pretension to notice at the More^ 
ton Arms— when the vicar, and even the hum* 
ble landlord^ were honoured with his marked 
attention. 

« Sir,— Mr. Flint," said Yates, « from, this 
moment I am decidedly for the interests of Mr. 
Fiira-flam— -I . shall treat every overture from 
Moreton Hall^ or Beaumont Hall, or the Manor 
House^ with that firmness that shall convince 
them all I am a determined man • 



SCENE in. 

At this itistant a thundering application of Mr* 
Flint's brass knocker announced some new visi- 
tor ; and no less a persoi^age than the great 
Flimflam himself stalked into the parlour. 

His boots were covered with dust:— he let 
fall his hat and gloves on the floot ; and wiping 
the perspiration from his brows, he suok, al- 
most breathless, into a -chair. It seemed as if 
speech had failed ^im ; for, though his lips 
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quivered^ he spoke not-*-but drawing forth his 
pocket-book, he tpok out a letter,, and threw it 
on the writing table before Flint, while* with a 
scornful glance, he intimated his displeasure at 
rile presence of the parish clerk. 

^ You have rode hard, Sir/' said Flint. '< Mr. 
Yates, good morning; holding the door in his 
hand) till he closed it after the exit of the silent, 
bowing, and almost reeling, little clerk.-— Then 
quickly turning to his great client—" What has 
agitated you so, my dear Sir?" 

Fiirnfiam.'--^^ Read !-*-Read t" pointing to the 
letter. 



^^ tondoHy Thursday^ ^o'clqcL 
"Dear Sir, 

v" " > - • 

"A most extraordinary discovery, the parti- 
culars of 'which I cannot enter into and save 
this post, has enabled hie to warn you, '' that 
you are in a situation of most imminent danger*^^. 
Your peril arises from the approach to More- 
ton ilall of its new possessor, Lyttleton ; whose 
wealth IS so prodigious, that, but for the cer- 
tainty of proofs it would surpass belief^ 

** It has come accidentally to my knowledge, 
that on the day he, bought the More ton Hall 
estate, this I^ytdeton lodged Letters of Credit, 
Treasury bills, and Bank oi England notes, at 
a banker's in the city, to the amount of half a 
million; and that, on the same day, there was 
transferred into his naitiet by different foreign 
houses, stock to the enormous amount of three 
millions Qterlingi nearly one naillion of which 
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had long stood la the name of a cettaift S|>ani$h 
house, and the rest in the names of different 
respectable houses connected with Hotland. Tur- 
key, trance, and America. Each of these 
Agents possessed sufficient testimonials from' 
their correspondents as to the identity of this 
mysterious Crcesus ; but pot one among them 
had any previous knowledge of his person; The 
command of such a treasure makes the owner 
absolutely oninipotent; and I am inclined to 
think) that his power is more likely to be op- 
posed to your interest than otherwise ; as that 
enthusiafity St. Orville, has his ear ; and has, 
though perhaps undesignedly^ prejudiced hi$ 
mind against you and Clinton, by a pathetic 
story alx>ut some old farmer, whose booby son 
encountered him at Garraway ■«. But, putting 
enmity out of the question, his mere entrance 
into the circle of your connections is replete 
with danger. 

« You will feel in a moment, that if such 
magic opulence be not made subservient and 
conducive to your circulation and credit, it 
must be the destroyer of itj-'-and that such a 
man should drop from the moon, in the very 
neighbourhood of your hew town, and at the 
very moment in which you have converted your 
last Exchequer bill into bricks aiid mortar, is 
the very climax of ill luck, and imperiously 
demands the exertion of all- your skill and 
energy. 

" My eamesf advice is, that you immediately 
see Flint, and hurry the sales and mortgages of 
the Crescent, the new Squares, the Parade, and 
the Stein, and, iq &ct, of as much of the Flim- 



flitmtm pfopei:^^ aa posaible.-^! should ctrtainlf' 
^30 close with DashaU for the purdhsise of the the- 
atre^ and accept the crafty alderman's offer for the 
i^apel. The . baths and Ooncert*rooHis I have; 
DO objcctioD to keep on my own accouxit/ The 
Ubrariesy I think you mentioned, are sold oUr 
long ci^edit to Messrs. Puff and Rafile.^ In short, 
my dear Flim-flam, realize! realize! and do not 
suffer your sanguine disposition to lead you to 
despise this warning ; for though you know the 
inclination of myself and my partner is bounded 
only by pur. strength* yet I am sure your good 
sense .and jcnowledge of business. will: perceive 
the ne^iQssity of being prepared against the ine- 
vitable consequences of one individual getting 
into his possession such a quantity of yt)urjpa- 
per, as Lytdeton may do^h a few weeks* Un« 
der. present circumstances, I tru;st you will 
excuse, our declining to pay the notes of your 
intended new bank at Flim^flamton ;• and as it 
is our positive determiiaation not to increase bu« 
stness at present* 

" A certain M. P., at a^ table, where I dined> 
yesterday, was speaking rather freely of your 
intended election contest with Oldways, and 
8pc»ted a malicious, sdeer on, the occasion.-^ 

* Flim-flam is, doubtless, rich^' he observed ;r 

* but I wish he may not be pushing his credit" 
too fan' Oldways would breai his heart to lose 
the county,' said L « Yes, arid I think i^ 
would break a bank to try to wrel^t iti^rom him,'' 
was the retort. After this discovery of Lyttle- 
ton's wealth, howeyer, which I have been so. 
fortunate as to naake, I presume you wilt be 
content to sit for the borough yourself, without 
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dtteftipting the touBty^ and let Harry ^(^k ifor n 
seat till he gets the. l^iress*?^— He will be young 
enough for a senator seven years hence, f 
must conclade abraptly.«^The last minute b 
eoftie* 

" Your's, faitlrfully, 

" J. TRANSFER/* J 

When Flint had perused this ^A^/^rmiv^ epis- 
-^tle fronv a London to a Country banker, 1^ 
looked at Mr. Flim-flam, 

All the angery all the chagrin^ all the revenge, 
which an ardent, yet weak mind, bloated with 
vanity, and pampered by easy success, could 
feel, was displayed in the countenance and ges-^ 
tures of Flim-flapi— and the es^ression of all that 
he endured was energetically and emphatically 
compressed into — ^' Damn him!-' 

Flint knew his client Ivell. He, therefore, 
uttered not a comment, nor asked a question, 
but turned oyer the letter— shook his head- 
lifted pp his eyes-— and ^icaited patiendy for his 
cue; 

«* Damn him!" repeated Flim-flam, " a hol- 
low, deceitful, canting scoundrel.-?-His mean 
and miserable fears have been awakened by this 
ignis Jhtuus^ this rvill-o^wisp fellow ^ and he 
would give his ears, to sneak out of his respon- 
sibility—but no sneaking- for me— no, I'll kick 
him out of my confidence this instant, and treat 
his danmM pity with the contempt it merits. So 
far from adopting his paltry, plans of security, 
111 let him know, and let the world see, that I 
dare the frowns of the richest. He little dreams 
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of the ^1-powerful aUics to whom Flitti^am's 

Sod stars have guided him, and who, if need* 
[, can, and will, send this Lyttleton to the 
devil* Harry shall have tbe borough, and I will 
contest the county with Oldways ; not a brick of 
Flim-fiamton shall he s6ld : on the contrary, 1*11 
spend my last guinea in giyiiig it the most bril- 
liant eclat : I know I can make it in a month the 
magnet of fashion; and I will — for Vl\ lend mo- 
ney to princes and nobles, without any oth^r se- 
curity than their presence at Flim-flamton% Tbe 
bells and rattles shall be stationed therC), and the 
ship of fools will soon sail to the port. 

Flint bowed acquiescence; and th$ banker 
and the lawyer proceeded to arrange measures 

for the BRILLIANT OPENING OF A SUMMER CAM- 
PAIGN OF FASHION AT FlIM-FlAMTON, 
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CHAPTER X* 



SCENE L 

The Manor Hpuse^ the seat of Mr. Oldways, 
was an ancient brick structure, which had retain- 
ed the same external form, and nearly the same 
internal economy, from the period of its erec- 
tion, in the year 1690, when the estate devolved 
to the Old way 8 family, in failure of issue male 
to one of the followers of the fortunes of the 
Prince- ^^f Orange, afterwards William the 
Third. 

. Oliver Old ways, who then came into posses* 
sion^ might have received a large accession of 
personal property, together with a baronetcy, 
if he would have relinquished his family 
name ; but the strongest temptations of interest 
or aggrandizement, were altogether impotent 
against the ruling principle of family pridcp 
which then characterised, and has ever since 
continued peculiarly to distinguish the race of: 
Oldways* 
The present occupier came into possession of 
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the estates of his father, after a long minority, 
which he had passed under the tuition and 
guardismship of the Duke of Lom, his maternid 
uncle. ■ 

His long ininority, at the same time that it 
added the vast advantages of accumulation to 
the value of his inheritance, gave also the stilL 
greater benefittb his mind oif sm education more 
liberal, and views of the world much more en- 
lightened; than could have been acquired firom 
a father, bigottcd to the very strictest construe 
tipn of the principles of non-resistance^ knd pas** 
sive obedience, formerly designated by the 
name of toryism. Thus, instead of becbmingthe 
disqiple of a tutor, who Would have taught him 
that the mass of his fellow creatures were to be 
considered as a swinish multitude, to be muzzled 
and whipped into subjugation by the arm of 
power ; he was educated under a roof whose 
noble owner was celebrated as ^ moderate, but 
firm and ineorruptible champion of the people !s 
lawful rights, and at whose table he gathered, 
from the lips of such men as Fox, Burke, Ers- 
kine, W)mdham, and Sheridaii, iil their e^liest 
and brightest days, the geniiine Bentiments of 
British patriotisth, which, without abstracting 
one point of radiance from the glory of the 
crown, or one atom from the sceptre's pOwet*, 
still deems the public welfare to be the only law- 
ful origin, and only Worthy end of royalty. 

Soon after he had attained the age of twent}*- 
one, Mr. Cfldways was returned to parliament, 
as the representative of the county, which had 
Been for nearly a centuiry represented by his an- 
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cestoro* l¥ith the anlour^id sioceri^ of youth, 
he eutered^into the. political views qi his uncle,) 
and openly espoused his partyt then tenxied the 
exposition ; who ever found in him an adhe- 
rent from principle^ op, whose zeal and integri* 
^ they could implicitly rely : although his talents 
were by nomeans of that dazzling description, 
which acquire notc»iety>for a senator. On the 
contrary^ Mr. Oldways possessed the latent far 
mily pride of his^uicestors ; he adhered as rigid- 
ly as the proudest of them to the honour ot his 
naiae; and to sustain unsullied the reputation 
of a gendeisan of family and fortuncf was the 
ruling passion of his soul* ^ This spirit prohibijt- 
ed him from stpoping to many of those mean ar- 
tifices, whkh otners used, to catch the gale, of 
pc^Hiiarity* Scrupulous, even to a foible» he 
never suffered any object, however good or 
great, to be in his mind an apology for resorting 
to either nnewness, or corruption, in achieving 
it. His demeanour was at all times gentleman- 
ly, and genmdly reserved ; no epithets of re- 
proach agsdnst his antagonists in debate, ever 
cscitped hisjips / nor did any oif those general 
and €omm(m*place charges of corruption and 
bad policy against the government, mark his re- 
probation of many of their public measures* 

As a member of the whig-club, be was re- 
markable for two points; he never omitted to 
attend their meetings ; and he was never known 
to utter a political sentiment at their table. 

Thi^ taciturnity^ on public topics, subjected 
him to the si^picign of some of the more ardent 
i^irits of the dayj who doubted the genuinepe^ 
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4}f his ivhiggism, from its falKng so much belo^ 
di (DompariBOit in noisiness with their ovrn^ 
They WTO Imef^ him more ihthnately, ho^eVer| 
could traice this reluctance in displaying his sen- 
timents to worthier motives- than di Vish to coft-> 
ceal thetn. T^ough> from the example and 
conversation of Jiis uncle and his associated, 
he had imbibed the sincerest admiratibn <tf 
tihe principles of the British constitution, as 
recogniz€fd at the^ra of the^Revollitibri ; and 
thidugh he ever made these principles the' uii- 
changeable basis of his political' conduct, yet 
4^ni Oldways was, by natute and habits th<^ 
very opposite to that sort of public characters^ 
%»^hich were then oiily beginning to thru^l^ thcm>^ 
idves iiitd notice By tlie violence of theli^ politi- 
cal meastir^sV suid the intemperance of their 
j^pitlar haiiEKhgUei^« As time uhf^ded to iiM 
view the motives and passions of the majority 
ctf these babblers9 hisdislike tO' the specie^ in- 
creased, for he discovered in their career, tW 
dtmost constant triumph of impudence and in- 
^n(i6rity over truA and modest nfterit ; he^ef«s 
ceived that some.of the loudest of ^ese declaim- 
6rs against corruption^ were the moist easily cor^ 
rupted, and saw many of the most sympathetic 
b^ailers of the people's wrongs, become Ae 
iiaost unfeeling mockers of the peopleV riglits. 

If ^uch impressions as these infiuenced the 
mind of Mr. CMdwaysih the outset of his poli- 
tical life, in those comparatively moderate times ; 
how much were those impressions strengthened 
after that mortifying lesson to the bigotted wor- 
shipp^rSf of any human theory or system, aifitn-d^ 
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ed by the horrors nof the Prench-Revolulion : 
by one of the most frui^ess, yet s^guixiary coa- 
vobions^ q£ anarchy and poMrer, that ever staia- 
ed the aimals^ of this world i - 

When^firat the hallowed shout of " Liberty,'' 
so dear^ so jusdy dear, to British hearts, was 
wafted across the waves, from shores whence 
such a, sound was aever heard before, all i^ng-* 
land hailed it with a -broker's joy; and none 
with more sincere deHght ihm Oldways* Iq« 
deedyso general) so almost universal, wef^ the 
demonstrations of rapt(^e, at what was then 
deemed the triumph of the cause of freedom, 
that TStlenee at such. a moment seemed ioi* 
piety to liberty. , Yet there was one, who even 
^ea stood ^V silent, and still, and stem,"-^-— 
and he was one, who filled a large space i^ 
the brilliant galaxy of patriotism and talents^ 
which graced the mansipn of the Duke of 
Lorn«= . ^, 

At one of the meetings of the select circle a| 
his uncle's hpuse, did ways was present, toge- 
dier with the individual alluded tOy when the 
aew-born freedom of France became the theme ; 
and, of all the company, thai individual alone 
withheld his approbation of the Bevolutipn^ 
^^maintaining a sullen silence/' He had ever 
been considered the most eloquent man of the 
psurcy ; forward, on almost all occasions, to put 
forth and to enforce his opinions ; but, on this 
memorable evenings he obstinately remained a 
listener, .with knitted brows and folded arms* 
As mucin indeed, was gathered from diis remaiica* 
Ue silence^ as if the orator had been hia uiUdt 
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s^lf ; and his fetelings^ thus dumUy coi 
nicated, filled tht whole circle Wttfi' astc 
ihent« 

At lengthy the only person present^ iv 
intellectual strength, could vie with hinti 
dressed hini : <^ Whence this reserve^ deskr 
Surely, Ybtr mtist wish weH to the cau 
Khertyj in evety quarter of the gldbe?*- 
otator Was roused.— "Who h^re doubts 
I flatter myself that I love a ndaiilyv v 
i^gulated liberty, as^ well 'as any gentlena 
this assetnbly, be he who te will ; and, pet 
I have given as good proofs of my attadh 
tb that caust, in the Whole course of my { 
Conduct; But I cannot stand forward t 
press my jby or sorrow, or to; give prai 
Mame to any thing which rdates to hiumi 
til>ns, and human concerns, on^ a simple Vi< 
the object, as it stands stripped of every 
tion, in all the nakedness and soHtude of i 
physical abstraction* Abstractedly s^a 

f\rernihent^ as well as liberty, ii good. 1 
see the spirit of liberty in action, I i 
strong principle at work ; and this, at pr^ 
is all I can possibly knbw of French lil 
iPrae ;-»-the wild g^s'i die fixed air, is pi 
broke loose : but I chuse to suspend my j 
llsent, until the first efiervescence is a little 
iMed ; till the liquor is cleared, and until 
Mtftie^ing deeper than the agitation of a tto\ 
ind frothy siixtace !** 

Be who uttered these words seldom s 
iti vain. In the circle, of whieh he forme 
ft partj his opinions were custom 
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received ras Of acttlar decrees, and Mrere xiibst 
^specisdly revercticed b^ the Duke of Xwiij 
who, throagh life, had been his patron ^ and 
frtend. This nobleman, Actuated by priiiciples 
of the most pure philaathropy, was unfortu*- 
natel)^ deiici^t in.^ose int^liebtiial energieis 
and acquirements so indispeasabl]^; requisite to 
the, statesitian. Afildj benevolent^ just, and 
incorruptible, he wasv on ^^ other hand, timid, 
vayering^ and sh6¥t<^sighted; always inclining 
to migasures of liberal apd patriotic poUcy^ bat 
easily persuaded to relinquish them^ by the 
agency oiF delusion or intrigue. 

When, therefore, the eloquence ,of Burke was 
exerted to Uirii die torrent of public opinion 
from an; etithust£i8tic admiration of the French 
Be volution^ approaching to fanaticism, the Duke 
of Lorn trciiiblingly yiSded up his own judg- 
ment to this powerful controller of his con- 
science. \Vhen^ again, the energetic mind of 
Fox displayed its amazing powers for the firist 
time-' in rivalr}'^ with .Burke, and phil^thropi- 
cally struggled to presetve for t^e human spe- 
cies an e1quipok« between the extremes of atiar- 
thy and slavery, the Duke of Ijorn turned, wiA 
an admiring and" approving hearty to FoX. But, 
when the contiest between fear and justice ar- 
rived 2it that crisis, #hich perem))^rily called 
im' the last test of men's hearts and under- 
standings, when'Borke, from v^hatever motive, 
hbstilely turned his lancte against the patriotic 
phalanx in which he had so long ami honourably 
served, and ranging hiih^eK' among those, who 
li^^ filathisrs waved kt the mintsterial breHth^ 
scrupled not to revile^ and calumniate ^s jfools 
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aad traitors aU the inteUect and vQrth of Eng- 
land^ which .contmiied to approve pr saacdon 
Fox;-«-then, when decUion could no longer be 
delayed) the Duke of Lorn, not vrithQut tears, 
aeparated himself and his adherents from tha^ 
iacprruptiUe man, whom, but a short peicipd 
before, he hi»i described as the only stati^smaii 
that could save his countty* 

From that moment, the Puke^was denomi- 
nated the leader of a. new party, which, und^ 
the title of Atarmi^Sv comprised many of tbc; 
members of both hoiiaes of Parliament, who 
having hesitated for a cpnsidersdble time between 
their attachment to Mr., Fox, and their selfish, 
fears, excited by the firmness of his principles, 
and the honesty of his measures, adopted. Hit. 
first, a sort of armed neutrality ; but, ultimately, 
followed the example of Air* Burke, and went 
over to the side of power* ^ . ^ 

"The / effects of these evq»ts on the characjtei* 
and fortunes of Mr. Oldways, were not pre- 
dsely csuch as his uncle the Duke, desired. 
Viewing the political horoscope with a. degree 
of calmness too cold for the ardour of the 
staunch FoxiteSf ^d with aii impf^tiality too 
independent for Jthe tory spirit of the Pittites, 
he be^fl^e disgusted with politics altogether! 
and though family pride prevented his vacating 
his i seat for the cpunty, he ^relaxed ^eatly . 
from his parliamentary dujUes, and passed U^ 
far greater part of hb time at the Manor 
IIouse% , • . ^ -■. 

' Twenty years had now elap^edi fhicc the 
partial secession pf Mr* Oldwa)^ from I^ariki^ 



menu Oli, nvimt an impc»umt period ,^ ,Bng» 
kiid^^to the wdrid! Twcttty yeiura ajo, Mri 
Oldways, ip point of influence, n^s nearly th^ 
first gentleman in Im county^ and noir he 
ebtild seiarcdy comniand -a majority of vot^a is 
any single district around him# "The; whole fa^cc 
of: the neighboiiring county had been changed 
as by magic f and the memory waa r^ked t^ 
drace out the sp'ot^ where farms m^ cottage* 
had stood, and the descendants of freeholders 
were only to be found, ty searching the wax:- 
office or me Wdrkfaouse'books* Instead of th^<p 
old'&shioned appendages to a? cdiintary genl^e'^ 
ntanV domains^ there had ari^n^ on one hand^ 
as ill seorn or the (Hd Mbuior house^ a gew^* 
gaw vill^ of a country banker; and, on th^ 
ether, a new townv buidt on die s^a^coast, and 
^nominated after its founder Flimflamton* 
in &e same spate of time, and much in the 
saixie proportion as this Flimflam influence sind 
power increased, i^ar pf i^ natortlfied and 
asteniished Oldways de[»^eiatedt and^ ere he 
saw^ the dangeFi he felt the magic power oi 
wealth. 

Born and bred the true old En^isb gende* 
man^ he possessed no particle of the traffickit^ 
^irit of the times. It never once occurred 
td him, that die revenues of his est^es were to 

be considered only so much capit^U ^^ which 
he must carry on somie speculation in graaing, 
^ drainingf or in cutting canals, or woiicing 
itiiilieSf or building tbwns^ or establishing coun* 
tiy banks^ or county 6re offices f he ^ever eon*- 
templftted^ the Mcesstty of engagu^S ^^ ^"^^ 
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projects, to save ItfOiBetf frooat beings overwhelm- 
ed b]r the effects t>f that power^ which paper 
circulation imparted to every dealer m every 
article of gefteratconsumptioiu 

From time immemorial^ his aacestors had 
supported the splendour of their rank, and sus- 
tained the dignified hoe^itsdity of the Man€»r 
House, widioiit resorting to rack-rents or mort* 
gages* The junior branches of the family had 
indeed formerly filled with honour the highest 
stations in the churdi, the laW| ^ navy, and 
the army ; at a time when the remlxnerations 
which the country allotted to these its honoura? 
ble servants, were sufficient fiatr the suppc»t of 
gentlemen, and gendemeti sought them accord- 
ingly. 

llie first lessons which Mr; Oldways learned 
in the science of modem finance, were forced 
on him by the alarming and unaccountaUe in- 
sufficiency of his rent-roll to meet His exigencies* 
It is true, timt Ins lands were let at old rentsi 
and he had steadily rejected aU overtures from 
every species of speculators^ who would have 
stTipped his estates of a population that idoiia^ 
his name and family. His aim and ambition 
had ever been to support the same noble and 
hospitable character which had graced his an* 
cestor^; but he had paid no contributions to 
gamesters,— 4ie had raised no trophies to har- 
lots, in palates or equipages; nor squandered 
the reveniies of years in a single feast> to catch 
a royal guest, and gann a courtier's garland. 
** How, tihen^'' would he often exclaim^ " how 
tfteti has it hqipeoed) that in so frightfid a 
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ratio my ei^>^kare:ha$ en^ded^y income; 
that the surpltis of my meau^ hsis ifii{>ercq)^bly 
dimiiHsheds tiU, at leagth^ a frightful deiiciaicy 
has succeeded, whilef-for the saute scale and 
8^!e of livings iiiy ekpences iacrea»e year after 
year m geonu^^icid proportion*" These practir 
cal hints at len^li opened to^he eyes of Mr* 
Oldways the true cause of his utqation ; but 
his knowledge came too late to be of much 
av3dl> to hjnd, even if his gentlemanly spirit 
could have been iubdued so low. as to suffer 
him. to turn trader; or his patriarchal feelings 
could have beea so altered as to contemplate 
Vffimoved the min-. of his tenants by oppression. 
The alternative, however, was most painfol* 
His benevolent heaftVas robbed of many joys 
by his inability to continue boumies where they 
Imd long been bestoweidy and his ruling passion 
was subjected to almost hourly mortification by 
tfae'g;lanng contnist^' of stately poverty, and 
splendid, though vulgar^ opulence, exhibited in 
his own establishment) and that of his neigh- 
bour Fiim&imi From the bold stare of the 
lumker and his wife* down to the giggling leer 
6f their lowest nienial^ in all near him^ and in 
afi around him, the mortified Oldways saw the 
reiectioit of tiie^ ludicrous exhibition of the 
" Poor Gfenticman*" 

He continued, howeveri to bear up with, at 
least, apparent 'fortitmle, against all the attacks 
of ig^onrnt vanity^ and to resist, with unshaken 
p^bity, all die overtures of political seduction; 
and endeavOmredv by a rigid don^estic economy, 
and a careful vigilance of hk o^wn concerns, to 
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resist li lo% as pcwibte tlie effeel& of a i^{>idl^^^ 
depreciating incowie. 

Mn Oldnrstys ^as aided in this his hpnoura- 
ble design bdth by his son aiid daughtef # Cl^tikd 
^as nearly thirtjr x^ears old,' and inherited m^h 
Df the femily pride of his futfaerv Miss^ Old- 
ways tiras: ten years younger tbait hisr brother ; 
be^uttfid) accomplished, inteUigei^tv^a^ 
fjbid 8t« OrViUe and Charles Oldwa^ys wigfig 
acqiudntances; and it was the present gune 
of tha^ youtig nobl€itnaii to convert the ad- 
vantages of an intercourse with the hrothcTi 
into the means of ingratiating himself ^ with the 
sifter; fer 8t. Orville was in love with Miss 
OMwaysv 

'The prbsecution of this suit had carriedShim 
repeatedly to the Maiior House ; and die sam^ 
object had inspired him with the amfaitidn of 
becoming Lord of the Manor of Moretont which 
would have added the clai«r of local in&ue&ce 
to the scale of his pretensions ; a circumstance 
which the peculiar situation of Mr. Old ways 
renderedof more than comhion value. 

When, therefore, after b^ibg foiled in the 
purchase of Moreton Halli he first receive the 
overtures of Lyttletony it is impossible to de* 
scribe bis joy at so fortunate and unexpected a 
coincidence wiih his mdst, ardent wishes, as 
their joiiit visit to Moreton; Adhere he would 
thus return, If mn Iiord of the Manor of More^ 
ton, at least prime minister and plenipotentiary 
of him, #ho was not only^Moretoa's Lord, but 
Lord of wealth that mustmake e^cii Riinflam : 
tremble at his opposition* 
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13» att^Ament of St. Qjrville to Mm Old- 
ways w^ aioi^e confided to jii& sister-iurlavir, 
the Countess; aa^.thctssmiCtiQn of her ladyshij^ 
to; hi& |Jiok:e^ wps wichoJEkt difficulty obtained ; 
for she herself still isecredy cherished a first 
loye lor the brother of h^r> who was now the 
object: of St. Orville'S: p^sion. . 

Tp hiin, therefor^ who thus almost miraeu^ 
lously appeared, with the. power of a m^^iciaa 
on that spot, where th^ united views and 
wishes of both the^e personages were directed; 
to him) who seemed sent as the agent of some 
supernatural power, to turn thie scale of infiu* 
ence at his will, to one whose favour, in connec- 
tion with their soul-cherished objects, was so 
essentially aiid so peculiarly important, what 
ccHicession could either of them deny ! 

SMeCf thehr thief clue to that condescension 
which caused^ Ci^m&t^^s, one of the £r%t stat^ 
m fesfayipii's heimspheffiy to endu^^e, a journey 
c^ many mUi^ft in the.same carriage w;ith an old 
mait jl^aa from a worJchouse, and a young fe- 
male: refuge fyop^ a miUiner's shop.ip Cheap- 
aide J ^Tirace to the s^n^ cai^se the public sancr 
^oa^pf the sD^me. Countess to these person?^ at 
the most fashionable watering pkice of the day, 
(fiM* the gptounds of Beaumont Hi^U their in- 
tended r«sideaQ9) joined Flimflajonton.;) ^and 
then will bet s^en and felt l^ow wonderful is thp 
j&^ic ii^u^Bceof wealt]i>J . 

£yea tihi^ k|ty ■spirit;^ whi^hj^kd the breast 
of Qldways, yielded uo^nsciously to the influ- 
«ace of that pow^, whipb was capatdeof shield- 
ing him £rpn^ the mprtificittipns which pride of 
ancestry endt^c^ from want pf wealth ; and he 
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ifiternaUy rfjokx^ at the inforfnsitioh, tluit !Lyt- 
tieton^ thirougk the means of 8t« OrviSe, sougllit 
ttn mtrodoclicm to the Mmiior House* 

Oa d^ momiiig chut the first vkiit of th<e 
fiew Lord of Moretcm was expei^ed, it wiuft 
abseiVedv ^at the Squire tedk especial |>aiiis in 
jn^paration to receive hipt. The li3>raiy wad 
selected as the place of i*eceplio& ; aod there 
w^re asseflabled oh die occasion, 



SCBKE I. 

Mn Oldway.${ Charles Oldways^.Jktiss OJdways^ 
Lord SU Orvtlle^ and Lytileton. 
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Mr. O. fBcvdnff formaUy tolyttleUru} 
Welcome, Siff to the Mkiki^ House* j^UoUT 
me to ^introduce to you toy soti^ Gbark^^Mi- 
ways, and Miss OldwaySf my daughterr foriit^ 
mg with myself, aU the brsmche& left of a jfelmljr 
Mrhich^ I niay say without vanity, iia^iks amo^S 
the most ancient in this county. I^ord Stf« 4k^- 
ville, I am proud to see you* l%e hohoult <tf 
^is visit I cw^ to your li>rdship* 

L,yttletoru I have a presentiment, Mr. Old- 
%ays» (ceremonials apart,) that neither y6u nor 
I shall have hereafter to blame my young firiend 
for the introduction we owe to him* Miss Oht> 
^n«y$ and her br6dier will, I h^^e, fii^iour me 
i^ith their unprejudiced good-will, Until die 
stranger becomes^ at least, an acquaintance ; for 
you perceive I come to Mtoreton without one 
solitary letter of rectimmendaiioii. 
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Mr* Q* {mi&ng^ But you hring with you, 
Mr< Lytdeton, as I am g^vea to uciderstsmd, a 
numbcHr of letters of credit ; aad you will fiml 
great wealth. Sir, the most powerful of all re^ 
eommendatioiis to tune-teaths of the moiern 
gentry in all parts of JSng^and. I coiifess, how* 
ever, that a man^s riches are no passport witii 
me ; but to my aeighbouf Flimflam, the Banker» 
and^ indeed) to die owner of almost every 
seat around us^ only let it be known, that 
Mr« Lyttleton Is. immensely rich, and Mjr« 
Ii3rttletQn will hav^ tickets for dejewnes^ fetes, 
dmner% and petit sw/^ers^ fof every day in the 
year. 

Lyttleton. Ticmg estranged as I have been 
from the soil of England, I have, nevertheless, 
been an attentive observer of all that ha9 
^ftp«a«d hmm^ The changes which have ta» 
ken place in Sng^sh manners have oot beea 
ontnUrkefd by me; and^ of ^omaa, X cum bqi 
ignorant of the inroads which commercMd 
wealth has made upon ra^k and ancestry; and 
^t consequent :dteration in the state of society, 
which cannot fail of producing, one day ot 
other, great political results.^ 

Mt. 0* Most undottbtecUy ! 'Yet, such is 
the infatuation oS the present hour, that the 
BiiHion s^ nothing ^od in any thing but comr 
merce ; by commerce all is to he estimated^ 
that' coTKiems the welfereiDf the state : nay, we 
are absolutely bidden, to beli^e^ that in com* 
merce alone are combined all the prime ingre- 
dients and constituent essences of our counr 
try's greatness. What matters it to the mob 
of money dealers and trafficking adventurers, 
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that the dignSy arid influence of our nofeilUy 
^re mouldering away ; and that the genuine races 
of English eountfv gentlemen is alniost supplant- 
ed by upstart eitizeiis bloated with the gains of 
trade^ but destitute of all pretentfens to the 
mannersf iefdtrcatidh, "habits, or feelings, i«?hieh 
fihould characterise the independent inheritor erf 
manorial rig^s and riches. Sordid^ 6illy calcti- 
lators ! the dilapidation of the cWef piflars of 
the state B a subject only for Ae^r derision j 
i^^ifilst, in their estiniatibn,^ the inere apprehen- 
sion of remote dangfei^ to an absurd ^nd self 
de$ttO30i% Hiio^poly.'of c<^»merce, i* a cause^ 
not only for national alarm, but a justificatio>fi bf 
all the horrdrs and all the ill§ of war. 

Lyitkttn. ** A justificatiott of the horrot-s aisi 
the iHs of war !" Pardcin me, Sir, you ctAdXf 
speak of what yoa have not seen- 1 hx l>Mk«, m 
speeches, these word^^— >* diie hmroRrs imd tfieiBa 
rf^wwi^^*---m«jrfit»ly round^ of the writer 

Gt the ora^r ; but as mere cadeiKes of sounds 
they cannot tioueh the heart ; they strike no chord 
of synapathy : for the pen'^ most potent magic, tte 
utmost cflforts of eloquence kaelf, have not the 
power to shew to the happy people of a bloodless 
soil, the dirdiil itnport of those words^ which 
tbey^o ofiefi read ami hearl-Had you beheld, as I 
hafve, the a^ital scenes wMi^h form the horrid 
drama, ^ War,''* you would with me exclaim^ 
thatf not upon die eaMrh, nor among the sons of 
eartli, must be*SQii^t -the origin or authors of 
infernal hoiirors, of ^Unnat?i»:al and demoriiat 
murders*"'- ^i *•.-.. .'?. 

%it me^ will not pursue tMs theme. 
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Mr* O* It is a p^iaful oael—^Yet;^ Bir^ uahapT 
pUyfor the world, the evil has now endured ibr 
8o long a periody that' though, ais I uaderstaod^ 
you have b^en almost a perpetual traveller^ I 
fear your views of society in iklUlu^ope must bavie 
been principally confined to camps and warriors* 

Lyttleioru Many, many years, i have been a 
wanderer; many s^nd various have my adv^^ 
tunes been-^I have d^elt in courts^ and eamps i. 
in groves of science, and in marts of commerce ; 
I have mingled iti dfecourse with the pioMS fii* 
thers of the Vaticati ; and I have dispiUed with 
most of the philosophers! economists, and ehcir 
dopcedists of the Contineiit* 1%/q madmen, of 
France, and the dreamers of Germ^iy, have 
equally confided to me their delusions and reve- 
ries. Ini fact, all Europe is familiar to me ; the 
secrets of most of its courts have been my amuse** 
ments* America, Africa, and Asia, I haVe 
visited : andt having studied nian in every quar- 
ter of thejp;lobe he moves upon, hidicr, taitty 
old age, altera lon^ and distant pil«rimage I 
comt;, hoping to find repose on one little s{^t| 
which is endeared to me ajbove aH the ear& 
besides, by a thouaiand' fond attachments^: tendep 
ties, and earliest r^coHectifons I 

Charles Oldwaya. Ycm mk dien a na^e of 
Storetoii, Sir? f • 

Luttletan. I have rfot "said so, Sir. I teeen- 
quines in all your faces, buiJj at present, let irie 
beg your patit;tice. My Lbrtl St. Orvilfc will 
tellhts friends, diatl atri a nian of m^tttery, aiid^. 
in my fancies, somewtet arbii;rRry. ^rherefore, 
until I deem 4 he time Arrived* when widi pror 
priety I may throw 4>lPtte«QiaK|de :of caneddf^ 
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ment, allow^ me ta be tW eatecfewt f6r my awn 
informsitioD, isiiid here«ifter your curiqsity shall 
in turn receive from me itft loiaplest satisfactipti* 
To put you to the t^t at opce«— *I take for 
granted, that you, of eourse^ have all of you seep, 
the late mansion of Sir Godfrey Bradsba^^ 
yrbich, I was grieved to learn, ha$ been demo- 
lished by yoisr neighbour Flimflam»t to enlarge- 
his park and |>lea8ure«^grounds. ' 

iWrrfO.. Sir Godfrey was the friend of my 
youdiv and there wa* jfiol- a: rpom in^Bradshaw 
Hall whicl^ I qould njbt aasf^dl 4«^cribe, as I 
could this in which we. are now ^sitting* 

Lyttleton Qwith energy*} That's fortunate-?^ 
most iortu^te* 



Xyttleton had lus remarkable trunk with h}i?a, 
2unid now drawipg'.fr gold key from his boso^^ 
which was tied to\a ribband round his neck, he, 
applied it to the lock^ and at the same time 
touching a secret spripg^ the lid flew open. ; Th^ 
whole party reixtained in silent expectation ; but 
Su Orvillc, who kn^w the mystery attached to 
iSie truHk,ifdt the feften05ti curiosity.. J^yttleton 
took from the trunk a port-folio, containing 
some dtiiwings, aftd.I»?eiienting to Mr. Oldways 
the &»t of themt f»id, ** h this drawing any* 
fhiflgKke.theexttmfti of Bradshaw Hall ?" The 

whole pa«ty^iv6a^#iiPited IP^^^^ 
M Hbw exact.a repte$ei:]^tion !" " What, a beau- 
tifully finished drftwiiig]" ^ What a. pity to pull 
down ao fitie ^Aptcifx^ cHf ^inj^ient sa-chitecture !'' 
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flnd'simitair expVessibns, were sttfered to |>ass 
without dbiservatipn by Lyttleton; as he was^ 
sufficiently impressed frorti memory, with the? 
conviction of the truth of this drawing; having/ 
when a child, seen the building, though he had: 
never entered its gates. . 

He then took out another drawing, saying, 
*' "Will any of you tell me if you recollect such? 
an apartment as this.'' 

Miss Oldtvatfs. Oh yes, certainly j it is the 
library^ How perfect a resemblance ! 

Charles Oldways* And with what s]cilfql effect 
it is executed !•— The perspective is excellent I 
-—The finishing of the gothic book*case between 
the windows is admirable !— But I do not re- 
member that table with the globes upon it. 

Miss Oidways. I do, perfectly. I recollect 
admiring the tapestry coyering^f the table. But 
who is that lady with a book in her hand^^ 
sitting so . contemplative, with her elbow on 
the table. It is certainly a portrait in mi^ 
niature- Is it Lady BradshaW, Papa, I never 
saw her — for you know, Charles, the family had 
been many years abroad when we looked over 
the Hall? 

Mr* Oldways. QEpcafntninff the drawings most 
tniniitely'} Giracious Heavens, Mr. L^^tUeton ! 
••—But 1 will at present repress my feelings ! 

Lyttleton. We shall see this lady anon in a 
difler€;iit situation. The difawjing, then, ren^inds 
you of the library ? 

Charles Oldioaysm It i« really the thing itself. 

Lyttletcni What room is this i (shewing drio* 
ther drawing*} 



. darks, Oidmoy^f OIi I ttie b^U tcmm. Qb^ 
aenre how fsxs^ci^y th^ pld«fashioned silver chan* 
delieirs are cppiedp See the saiyie lady diat was 
sqireseoted in the Ubrairy f Here she is si^^ 
ai the haipakhord. 

Mr» Okttuaysm Mr* LyttletoBr-Sir^^Excuse, 
DTie, bttt-nl <|:e^|]4 have wished that these draw* 
mgs iiad been shewn, to me in private* 

Lyttleton. These sketches do but form the 
text, Mr. 01dw^9; i>ur cpn^n^entaries, if you 
wish 8O9 shall be more private* {Taking out a 
fiurth drm»ing,y This would seem a chapel; 
but that diere is a door into an interior apartT 
moit, with a bed ill view. 

Miss Olcfcvm/s*. It was called the Oratory. 
And you may remember, Chaxies, Mrs. Sparks 
tiie housttkeepetf kept us there so long describ- 
ing the paintings, and pointing cpt the cushion 
on which her dear kdy used to kneel :— ai>d see^ 
k^e is the magnificent prayer book ftbout which 
she told us sucb a long story. 

Lyttieton* {Eagtrfy) Is Mrs*. %arks still 

Mr. Oldways* {it^m tmlcr ^me pfvqke) We 
will speak of her nereafter--<iione^ 

Lord St. Orviik. Hem again we see the same 
lady at her orisQ]:is.-?^Sfae must be the heroioif 
of the series. How lovely 9Xi air of 4ey<l(^OD 
ifae artist has. given her ! 

Mr.Qldwaya{fftgerly.U lylUkton.^ Is th^jt 
artist living ? 

Lyttktqn* (In annn^t tpr^) We wiS speak 
'Ofiu^ihereafter-^-aloQe^ Now oiie more. .(fS^rto- 
ing another drawng.} This I siippeae jtt J^K 
the ;cbdmber adjoining the oratory ? 
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Miss Oldwoysk The very ted that we s«w 
there; cHmson damask, with gold fringe^ Biii 
there appears to be si story pictured here ; look^ 

Sapa, observe that old lady, how* very Ktoe 
frs. Sparks ! Slw is making signs to that gexH 
tlemati, who is too 3rottng and too tnueh agt^ 
tated for a doctor,' apparetitly to prevent bis 
approaching the bed. The curts^s are drawii 
close round; and by the countenance and attt<^ 
tude of the gentleman^ one would imagine that 
some relative or friend had just expired. 

Lyttkton. Up to this scehe^ then, there is 
no decieption. So far so well. I have another 
drawing here, but that is of- an apartment^ 
which you have Tiot seen* I presume sd, al 
least. It is the family mausoleum. . . ^ 

Mr* Oldwaus, 1 have seen jiti ItiftAtillm 
cxlsrence. Xtraidshaw was extra-pavochiali and 
had a chapel of its bwn^ n^hich now fomis a 
picturesque object, as a ruin, in the. paiic,:6f 
Flimflam liod^e* Under the altar in that chapd 
there is a spacious vault.-*- 

litilitwu (Producing the. drawing*). \ikt 
diis.f '. •■■, '.' 

Mr. Oldivays* As far as memory serv^ me^ 
the very sanie, S^ what is meant to be nar« 
rated here ? A coSn, with the lid removed ;,iht 
habiliments of ths dead thrown carelessly, on 
the earth, as if a xorpse once shrouded, hadl 
arisen to life i A torch is bunung ne^ th6 en* 
trance of the vault, while the light of day^ peer- 
ing down upon the gloomy scent, indicates, that 
the portals of the cemetry have b^en left un* 
closed ! Mr. Lyttl^on i Mr. Lytdieton ( by whstf 
fatslity, by what necron(ianoy» I liad sd^ost saic^ 
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tar/imder^ie assikBedvUhilbrjD of fiidiiM ; he, 
nevei-thekssy' occaskmally passed a feur days at 
Ftimfiamton^ and shookl certainly avail hknseU 
of the overtures of a gentleman of so much ex- 
perience, and Jcno^ded^ of the woiddy as Mr; 
jLyttieton, ibr th^ advsbiti^e of his son, and 
daiQghter, ^11 more than on his ovn account.'? 
No further hint relative to Bra^shaw Ball or 
family then transpired; and, ^ter a fe»r ccmi- 
ai(m*place~ compUmehts^ the party broke. up. 
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^< BEirotb JFlimflamton !" said the Cpuntess 
(WvUle to Mr. Whiter as the caniage tamed 
the corner of a green lane, and that paragon of 
aU modem msErine resorts came id view. 

Mr^ White* Bbve we tli^n passed the yills^ 
of ThistleticKi, where, as I told yoar Ladyship^ 
I spent sev^al of mjr youthful sumniersj 

Counteas* This ^>ot was once called This- 
tleton* 

Mr. WMte*, Amaaing! Where then is tlie 
steeple and lower of Thistleton church? Wh^ 
has beoMne. of the old Fort? Where are the 
fishermen's dwellings that dotted the coast ? To 
^ left t6o**-4U gime^'^-4dl. changed.^— Gracious 
Heavens I Soirely here^i^ouCs stood 9ir Thorns 
AldetV mUe mansion !--^This ixia^ must have 
skirted the park wall* In the space, which my 
eye now sc&ns^ I am suire there, then, stood a 
sccnre or two of cottages^ besides aever al farm- 
houses-"!-^ v8tiiushed*t-»And instep c^tth^^e ob*> 
]«cts, wh^rmetaaaondioiies ai^ liaie! JSioiies l^r 
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in £c^tmer tukieg^ that n to say^ a huodtcd years 
that was reaUy what was understood to, be 
intention of a Bank ; but Lord help you, 
my good Biir, its very clear you have been many 
years in a w^ork — ^in,thedark» 

Countess. Y^^^ Bir, Chaplain is right; you 
ax:« wbefiitly in the dai4k, and you must have 
irecourse to some of the.n«wJ^l^9 before; yoi^ 
wmmon sense will be able to undei^stamd ^^'^^ 
0s tkey arsi which, without su<^ aid, will sqp- 
pear ridiculous paradcmes to your unenlightened 
mind* For instance. Chaplain himself has^ no 
superfl^QXis cash*— -Have you. Chaplain? And yet 
Chaplsdn has more than one banker*-— Havent 
you. Chaplain ? 

Mr* Flirt* Charming raillery ; but seriously 
the thing is so— precisely so* — ^It is one of the 
modem discoveries, and infinitely more useful 
tiian any of Sir Humphry Davy's. Formerly, 
in your time, Mn Vile, (I beg your pardon^ 
Mr. White, I believe it is.)-^In the d^k age» 
when you were a merchant, bankers were starce 
articles, and were as nice and squeamish as the 
Bank of England itself. ITour queer old Dote 
of that day, your CSulds^ and your Walpoles, 
were as incpme^ai'^aik as Abraham Newland. 
Jn such dull and stupid times, it would have 
paealed those pen^wi^pated genllef(dksheyoid 
all power of ^ttrication, had it been attempted 
to ex{dain to them, that their best customers 
were miCih as tnypati^ness ^scribes your hmn- 
ble servant to be, customers without cash ; 
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fcmooa^ lAfltlitirfe npthkig w do with €ai)% Jbot 
Wbo Mnply bocrow the&r bajrice]r^9.€i!t<&i ;i^ 
fftjr litem a qvuurCsr or* lutf poc cei^« .mt 
Inr ibear. money, imt £nr die fluent use itf 



itfr. White* I begin to be enlightened.. Ton 
-ftieaivtd say, thai the discorjoy of .a neinc d{>pli« 
tatioa of die openttioBa of ef€itit,i has. «Ap<£if- 
teded die itie of C2»bv ^^^ ^^' diere£9re» 
tMBikers are to be conauteted diiefi^ ia-the U^ 
lol guaiaafMs ^* and ase net noevr stake-faoid^, 
aatht^ weiiB^ ta my taaic# 

€kwi0s$m Tsdce i»e» gentleiaeny if yep 
pmbe the^subpct mueh deeixef m t^ vei%..I 
'am afraid yatt witt cotne to coadusions,. aeit 
generally reeogniied.r Is not he^ who beccaMa 
a gaaraa^e i^iHout hoMiag stak^, somediing 
vtrf like a wagerer himself for if the bet be 
lost, and loser cannot ps^, he that > is se^uri^ 
fer htm, become itaUe. Here, then, iaaj^, 
at leasit a chance, of loss* ¥oa sorely: "do .not 
rfiean t<d hotd, duit^dte i^ofeiuon xsi a hmiker ja 
one df hazard ^ ^ v. ^ 

3^*^ t^khe* in mytkae, such anddon^voaid 
%ive been deemed foreposteroos ; what nuiy 
ba^ the case now, i cannot «kswer* I faa#e 
^kearddiat it ^ not uiice^nnioa^ that a imc^ 
4a also a merchant or a trader* Indie daik 
dull ages, which his Reverence: speaks o£^ we 
fdatjcfd our idle caiii in a banker's cOstedy, wid^ 
^Oltt uiHsf^st, radter thte trust it sit a pdntkniom 
with m«ii in Hade: bi^ase tf^e invnisres 
'^tence ar ^ times, and- the most honeat mer- 
chant may, by piiissifattlicy, become even bairii^ 
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drawn, as I am icdd it is, and baskets are aU 
sorts c^ ntierefaaiits, and^aH kiods of tmdei;^; I 
^Dv I CMiMt see why baakeiss cf4h0isfieeies 
'jure eatided to ny«oalideaee withosit r^ere^ 
smy more than the merchant or trader simply so 
«aued» 

V Mr* FUri. Well argued^ Mr* Withers, Mr. 
White, ^I mean*-a trae oe!adi»i8icm-«-there i:aa 
,he no 0aase fer confidence «^ithoat interest ^ aad 
rely apon it, Sir> that yery littfe^ confidence 
mdkoitt interest is now^a-idsrim bestowed* Bat 
mark the diffi&rence between the presenlera, aad 
yoar dull time^ Ei^tishmen, at that peiiod^ 
might rery well posa^ns what y^a caU idle 
cash ; for they coidd obtain nothing, safely aad 
cettainly, for its temporary ase ;*--^ey bad^ no 
omfiium at thirty per cent. ; n6 superabuadance 
of Esccheqaer or Navy bills; nd/ snag twenty 
per cent* conthntatian^ at the Stock Exchange. 
,1^0 cold to project schemes themsdves,*— ?• 
mea at that time hoarded, till the. speculalioas 
aef jcH^rs sdforded sare profits* , flankers, in- 
deed, were then the holders of idle .capitals ; 
for then tlil^re was sttp^:floas <:ash**-^But now, 
when the world is awake, Mr. Willian^ when 
Iioan jostles Loan oat <rf m^iket; and mw and: 
^Id mnmum confiise. even j<]^beiS md brokeis t 
iiwhen Suk Jotter^ treads onrthe heels of lottery 
'test drawn :--^when engioeers powers riv»4 
• SfarieaaiBis' swosds, and tamiels and;archways, 
rand hndgest appear aad vanish Uke> pantomime 
£$eenes'|— ^when d»eM[«s:are burnt down, and 
Tsbailt m. a seasoii^-oMvheii water works and 
mm pipes abound to Jnaiidation :<ppr-and gas- 

Ughii jaiid hat/smoAM iimmam cQiaSa|p»tiOB ;-^ 
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mrheoi vilb^ies ore metamotrphededt iftto wnter- 
Tfig-ptaces ;— -and wateriag^'pbces beconie the 
CQiiits of Princes ;--»-wliotaii be so 4^9d to.flel& 
kiterest, as to look tamely on at this scramble 
for profits, while the price of a ten pound share 
in any of tl^se teospting speculations lies idle 
an th^ hands of his ^banker. There are i^ 
such c<4d eodgers at this time of day-«-^n die 
.coiufcratyi thet-e is scarcely a clei-k in the city, 
or an excise«rtan an the provinces^ w|io, for 
4he purpose of a little bit of spec in one cnt 
other of these, fascmating scheuies,^ does not find 
out some firiend to accept his accommodation 
bills ; and some town or country banker to dis* 
count them* 

Gsimiess* How came you initiated in diese 
mysteries, Chaplain ? You are abscdutely an 
adept. But you have not yet explained to ]Vfr« 
White the use, or the design rather of the Flim- 
fiamton Bs^nk« 

Mr. White. 1 thank your Ladyship, but 
the due is sufficient; I acknowledge myself en- 
lightened, by even the short exposition which 
his Reverence has given of the principles of the 
modem system of banking f— their application 
to the }mietice is easy. I perceive the tables 
are turned, since I was in tx^de* rRien^ it was 
necessary for a banker to possess wealth, in 
order to obtain credit; it is now only necessary 
that he possess credit, to. obtain wealth. For 
since the spirit of speculation has taken a flight 
beyond the utmost bounds of real capital, the 
specuIatcMv, as weU bu}rers asi sellers, mtist^ 
of necessity^ be satisfied with a guarantee of 
credit in its {dace* &mkers theii become the, 
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itmefs #f t&e^ gimiaMMai, $md ^ prke at 
tirhich the3^ p«it iridt their respoB^iailii^, Is 
^requently^thii *ote inttrififtie value ^ their {dedge^ 
ft follows thatf in fiKieh n <tate of thkig8,^ne^ 
caution^ mi jttdgmem, arg aU i^ stcM^ ift 
tn^de requisite tc> die Banker; wiio^ bea^iag to 
be the stake-fiolder, M hefetofore^ is^^ sim]^y tlie 
coiner and as^ayer of Olher men't weaki^ givii»]j; 
to it the means of cimytattbn b;f bin naine. 
Umi 1 can eaitity eoneeivei that country banka, 
being a speicies i^ local mint» to whOsei»>hi tati- 
versa! consent g^v^ cutfency, mi^st be profit** 
'Me concerns to theif owners, wherever esta- 
blished ) and! tiolonger niarvel at the FKmias^ 
toil Bank. 

The dkrHage now stopped at tJie gates of the 
IPark of B<fauiKi6m Hall) which jomed the N<^ 
Chapel. This btkilding Was ^ hxtt m flm- 
flamtoii) atid served to mark the boundsuies of 
the Beaumont and FlimHam estates. 
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IT was noMT ** the season for vxaermg-pldc^f^^ 
OF in other words^ it wa9 tne period of the yeaf^ 
irhen thait tomienting disease, peculiair to the 
-clia^ate of Eng^nd, ^^ the Domophob^a,^^ rages 
mtb all its violence* Foreigners have expra&^ 
sed more surprise at the effects of this distem-^ 
per^ upon our females especially ^ than >t any 
o^er singularity which marks the nationsd cha^ 
racter. 

When diey* behold the happiness of an En- 
glish fireside, where reigns that trmiquil felicity 
which we express by uie word, comfort ; ^a 
state of feeling not to be described in any other 
language than our own ; when< they perceive the 
attractions of '^ Home," a magnet which ape^ 
rates upon aU ranks and classes of English so*" 
ciety^ each home dtawing towards kself some 
sfiare of the heiarts of all, so that the whole po- 
puladon of die ^ empire might be numbered by 
its domestic circles; they are eager. to exclaim 
-^^ What ma^ must there be in an English 
home!" 

Anon— the first symptsmis of domophobta 9^ 
pear; varying, in their demonstrationi according 
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tp the irnodes of Ufe and habits of the persona, 
affected ; for no rank is free from the contagion* 
In the higher circles it begins to be visible ge- 
nerally about June ; but is sometimes later in itr 
appearance, the movemeQt& of the court, or the 
sittings of the parliaikient, having a certain influ- 
ence on the progress of the disease. The. ob- 
serving foreigner is now amaaed at the <!hanges 
he every where pei««agK«s. -In aU parties, the 
chief conversation c<»sists of— ^'* When do you 
leave town i Where do you summer thb season? 
Are you ststtonary ? So ]m& gi)" to the Lake^^-^ 
So you vidit ftrigbtbB*««>Have: you si^curc^ ^ 
bouse at FUmflasiitiKi ?'' A few weelbs moi^t 
9a$d the phf«$^ v«ir)i>MM^ Wh$tt» ^j^t^are nol on 
Ibe wing yet i I am qtttte rebeved toi see fnvae 
laifyship in tows ^^ sdoisolutely begau' tO: eonai- 
der myself a sort of ac2»e«-er0W ;-^ fancied the 
people stsared at me aa they wovdd at some ug^ 
curiosity-^but its always the way with^e di^e; 
«^he contirivea every s^eanon to blep^ <^e at home 
with his ^isM afitifs^ till the town is: absoliutitflf^ 
jdepopiitetu^" ^^ My caste predsdfr, yom* IS^race 
«>p*^Wofild : you bdfeve it l^^lumi Seinibotde 
grows sa ^for^e emd worse sth^rj^ titm he has 
iKtaaHy made us a kiighing stock hy Waiting 
tar the expimtion of an konitoon^'a.s6|our& in 
a house at ¥limi»titoii) becaiifie he can get if "o 
^arffoinl'^^o that I ant to rondure the hbrrpvs 
of home in the hiei^ of the> seaton^ to obtam 
the «db^ of 9ii€ceedin|; Mr* and Mrai Bunifbr- 
dizic^ and their litde bmoi ci braoiers*'^ . ■" 

Such are the effects of this fashiondlde dlt- 
tfmper upon ita vietiaMi^ ihat ^Homne" appears, 
not 0tity. to iMur lo0tila'atlttA6tion^ . hm to Iwre 
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uiidergcme «i ^hdmge tfaiit renders H ijuke Aorfi!- 
Uti tba poor m0&eTB endimog ne^ly similar 
tormealft i^t the sij^ of ^ Heme/' which the 
a|!|>eamBce of irater pcddiN:es itpon ^ subjects 
of birdrophobsa. Bm it ift «a»aifaible, that w;»ter 
has quite QmK)site icffects 'm Ao two species of 
aadiies»— <att dcunophobia italSays^ in hydropho*-^ 
bia it spfskm the irmabili^ of the patient. Br 
is stilU how^reir, very xkmbtfur, tiotwidistanding 
this fact) whether domc^hobia he the origin of 
watering flacea, or whether these said watering 
{daces at finst created, or now eocomrage, the 
QOQ^uance .of ^ malady. HoWcmr this {H^imt 
ma^r be deterttdned, there is |k> dpdbt» but that 
as watering -places have increased, the disease 
dpBEiophofaia hasheea more smd more prevalent 
among sA iimks of peopW 

Of aU these modern Fasfuon^trapsf Flimflam- 
ton was ayt the .^veacnt epoch die most saedessful 
in its baits; attd, coiiaequendy, contained a iai^« 
in: port»Mi^ the ^< SjMdiionable Worlds ' than 
dSky similar ^ deoojr ;'^ aad, consequent ag»n on 
that, a larger BOrtioft of the inferior classes^ who 
ey^ fcdkkW' woeise Fashkm k»ds*^ 

No wonder, therefore, that arrogance and ex- 
tortion became the marking features of the 
Flimflamtonians, whether house and lodging 
owners, shopkeef>ers Oi? victus^ers, among whom 
the widow Wilkms, landlady of die " Hotel," 
>inis.a:miS8t4]stingjBafihed per»^ 
. iiyldeteii hadf unfottunately, a^died by mis- 
\aS^ to h/stm^i the widow Moriis, who kept 
the ^Jiewfaa^ opposite, for the terms of a 
lielired cottage 0n t^e beach, whidb he wished to 
tafa^ &r hittaelljaiid Id^ He was inform^ 
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ir ed by widow Morris, that it belonged to the 
I *( woman over^ the rmty /" and thi^ she had been 
glad to get six guineas a week for it last season.*' 
«^ But/' said widow Wilkins, when inforaied of 
this, ^^ to let that woman over the vmy ^ know» 
that I am not to be dictated to by her in lettmg 
my houses, diough she has got none to lety I 
stia^nt take a ferdiing leas for the cottsu^e than 
ten^gt&ieas a week : and that I have refosed to 
to take from Madam Thingumme, the great sing* 
mg woman, because I hates foreigner, for I 
makes it a point to know who's who before they 
step a foot into any of my houses, and I've got 
seven in this very place, all let at this here pre^ 
sent moment, to real tip top gentry ; fon thuugh 
I have lost poor Mr» V^iUdns^ I m not such a 
chick as to be pecked at, or crowed over, by that 
woman over the way** 

Lyttletoa, while he smiled at the miscture of 
avarice, rivalry* and vulgar pride of the wid6W|^ 
agreed to become her tenant for the cotlsge, in< 
tending it prmcipally as a place to which 
could retire from the bustl^ of Beaumont His 
in order to be master pi his own movemei 
and his own time. 

A few days after this contract haiibeeD vox 
and about that hour of the day when die 
genlay at a watering«>pbM:e are taking their 
and fruit after dimier, and the mock gentrd 
rummaging their buHcUes for clean gowns \ 
capS| cravats and pantidoons> to dress fol 
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libraries, a chaise smd pair drove tip to the 
^< Hotel," and one of the most grotesque, figuret 
imaginable alighted. 

. It was Charles Christopher Crisp, the apothe* 
cary. The style of Mr. Crisp's d^velltng dress 
was so different from his formerly described 
suit, that Lyttleton himself would scarcely have 
recognized him* The lucky job of Lancaster^a 
reittoval had been as profitable to him as jobs 
generally are to all commissioners, who have 
we plan and the purse at their own controuL 
His old cocked-hat, and his medical cane, he 
had discarded— his thread-bare coat had become 
a perquisite to his apprentice, and behold 
him now a smart crop, with a round hat^ 
blue frock coat, white waistcoat, and nanke^l 
trowstrs* Changed as was the dressing of the 
block, the wood remained the same, and widow 
Wilk ins, whom experience had tutored, saw at 
a glance, that he was not *« a prize worth her 
powder.'* ' Crisp» forming his estimate of cha^ 
meters from a narrow sphere of knowledge^ 
imagined himself a pyramid of consequence 
compared with a mere landkdy of an inn^ and 
assumed a tone apcordin^^ly* 

•* Pray— this is the hotel«^I want to know V^ 

Mrs* W* Yery likely so» Sir^^-but what's 
your want of knowledge to me? — ^I don't keep » 
school I 

Crisp, ^tfitk a start and a stare) School !-<^he 
«^he egad youVe drolL-— Sea air makes you 
sharp. 

Mrs* JF* Folks should be sharps that has to 
do with sharpers. 

Vol. I. T 
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Cm/'* DonH under3tand you, Ma'am, this 
may be marine manners, but permit me to teQ 
you, Ma'am that you are speaking to ■■ ■ 

Lord 8t» Orville^ passing at that moment, 
tapped him on the shoulder, and finished the 
jientence by-^«^* you are speaking, Ma'am^ to C* 
C* Crisp, sole proprietor^ inventor, and patentee 
6f the celebrated Rosa Tinctura^ who did St., 
Orville the favour to witness a memorandum at 
Garraway's, for which he takes the present op* 
portunity of returning his most grateful ac* 
kaowledgments." , ^ ^ . ; 

Crisp* {Twiriing his hat round in the face of 
Mrs. Wilkms^ who had citrtesied very^ hxv to his 
Zordship^ My Lord, your Lordship humifies 
me to the dust* I am the luckiest son, of £s» 
culapius in dius again encotrntering your Lord- 
ship. Lord-^my Lord-^what a pretty place 
this Flimflamton is !-*->Pray, my Lord, if it is 
not asking too great a favour, would you do me 
the kincbess only juat to ask Mrs* Crisp, and 
ElpUy, and JMiaiiassah, how diey do. l£rs. Crisp 
never spoke to . a Li^rd in her life-^there they 
are, in that post chaise. Tou know, I dare say» 
my Lord, that I had tibe job to bring Mr* Lan- 
caster down here, and it was such an opportu- 
ni^ for Mrs. Crisp and the children to see this 
fashionable place, mat all the world talks about^ 
that we could not letit pass. 

It was impossible to resist, and St. Qrville 
moved towaitis the chaise, but Crisp ran bef(ttt« 
him. 

Crisp* My dear donH be <hshed-^ixx\ have 
met a Lord, a friend of mine^ faa«> Lbrd St« 
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OrviBe— ^^uacl he's coming to pay his compli- 
ments ;-*^PoU}r, Manassah, hold up your heads* 

As St* Orville approached the carriage, Lan« 
caster reclined back toavoid being noticed ; bult 
the Earl caught a glimpse at his race, and with-^ 
out saying one word to the Crisp party, walked 
quite round the chaise to the other door, and^ 
opening it himself, examined, with evident sur« 
prise, the features of liancaster* Lancaster, re* 
covering from equal surprise, placed his hand- 
kerchief to his face ;— St Orville remained silent, 
and the Crisps were dumb with amazement- 
After a short pause of reeoflection, the Earl 
said, "is Mr. Lancaster capable of walking a' 
few steps ?'' 

Without a moment's hesitation, Lancaster 
motioned his intention of alighting, and pushing^ 
down the step with his foot, quitted the chaise^ 
and accompanied the Earl towards Lyttleton's 
cottage* 



SCENE U. 



Crisp* More marine manners I suppose! Whjr^ 
now, it any one but a Lord had behaved so un-^ 
politely to you, my dear Polly— I should have 
set it down for the rudest thing in the world* 

Mrs. Crisp* Cluistopher ! Christopher / am 
not at all easy about your goings oh-^if I findb 
you out deceiving me— but I can hot believe 
fAa^— you dare not think of such a thing«-r-and 
yet your story about this moping young man-— 
and that strange gendeman with his riches and 
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treasures! almost staggers my belief.—- Kit Crisp! 
Kit Crisp ! take care what you are about, thia 
liancaster may be a great genius and poet and 
all that, as you say he is— <ind ^at rude fellow^ 
that takes no more notice of me than a post, iriay 
be a Lord as you call him— but mind you're not 
made a fool and a dupe of, Sat Crisp* What 
if your old man, and your gehius-^and your 
lU-behaved Lordf prove sham Abrahams,^^ 
and turn out a part of a gang of swindlers f I 
know those sort of gentry make these watering 
places their head quarters— and a very pretty 
figure you'd cut, Mr. Crisp, to have your name 
and profession disgraced, by being put in all 
the newspapers widi such fellows. 

Crisp* why, my dear PoHy, you have got 
the Blue devils ! Impose upon me ! Poh ! Im^ 
possible ! Do you think I don't know Lord St* 
Orville the minor? Besides, have I not hs^ the best 
possible proofs? Haven't I touched the ready ;^ 
and am I not going to nieet the rich stranger 
himself r I have no doubt that we shall be asked 
to spend some days at Moreton HalL 

Jkrs* Crisp. Time will shew, but pray am I 
to be stuck here in the chaise all day to be 
stared at. See^ your genius and your lord are 
walking off out of sight ? 

Crisp* Shall the chaise follow them, dearest, 
or— ^tay, let me look at the direction in the 
letter (taking out a letter and reading) enquire 
at the Hotel for the ' Cottage on the Beach^^- 
aye, do Mr. Postboy, enquire at the hotel for 
the cottage on the beach— -for, pestle me if I 
encounter that Patagoman landlady again. 



^ 
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SCENE ni. 

As he spoke, a pale thin female advaficed tor 
wards th&4:hsuse, whom, upon a nearer approach, 
he recognised to be Miss Arabella Perrjrman of 
Cheapside. Mutual exclamations of surprise— ^ 
LDrd, Ma^am^ are yott Aere?— -Lord, &r, are 
you A^rtf?— -in the usual style of Cockneys, who 
meet at a distance from London, ensued, and 
then followed a history of thee events which had 
brought each to Flimflamton. 

Miss Perry man* Well, it may be aU right, 
Mrs. Crisp, but you must allow it is a mysteri- 
ous affiair. 

Mrs. Crisp. Just what IVe been sayings 
MaVm. 

Miss Ferryman. Well, let them look to it^ 
for they'll be weH watched I can tell 'em ^ I 
wouldn't have it go any further, but my brother 
arrived here in the mail, only this morning, and 
he ^, has got instructions, aye, and authorities 
too, that some folks little dream of. Mr iPeter 
Ferryman, though not a cooimon-council man 
himself^ has great influ^ce in our ward, and 
one of the council, who owes his election en^ 
tirely to my brother, never conceals any politi- 
cal or city news from him, and Mr. iPerryman 
often ^ves^ him a hint in return. And so, 
Ma'am, the whole story of this stranger's com* 
ing to our house, and his mysterious trunk, and 
his wonderful riches, was communicated by my 
brother to Mx. deputy MovealL The deputy. 
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you must know, has the ear of one of the mi- 
histers at his command : for nothing passes in 
the corporation that Moveall has not an oppor- 
tunity of reporting to certain gceat folks, who 
like to know how the cat jumps among the citi- 
zens* Some people sneer at him^ and call his 
activity fetching and carrying ; and cerUtn city 
orators very often attack him in the council as 
a time-server ; but Moveall can speechify in. his 
turn, and while the opposite party ha^ faH their 
talk for nothing, he has found put W, which 
side his bread is buttered* ^ 

Crisp. But as to your brothex's instructio|i 
and authority, with respect to this Lytdetpn ? 

Miss PerrymariM Why, Sir, I am notvsi^ U- 
herty to siay all I know ; but I can tell yoii, that 
it was no news to government to be informed 
of this strange fellow's story and arrival.' He 
is known, and he is watched ;— -Mr* Flimflam 
and my brother have had some meetings on 
the business; but when there is occasion, Mr. 
Ferryman can be as close as wax.— -I suppose, 
Sr^ you and Mrs. Crisp mean to make some 
stay now you are here, though 1 don't know 
whether you will get even, a single bed-room. 
I sha'nt ask you to my hole of a lodging* for 
one is obliged to put up with what one can get 
in these places — ^but we shall meet often at die 
libraries. 

A servant from the cottage now arrived, and 
in pursuance of his directions, the chaise was 
dismissed^ and the Crisp family took up thefr 
abode, not at "The Hotel with widow Wil- 
kins," but with " The woman over the way,*' 
at the New Inn. / "* 
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SCENE IVi 

Lord l^t. Orville and Lancaster ^^ed on 
silend^ until they reached the beach : St. Or*- 
ville then said, ** We are now so near the cot- 
tage, I. forbear. Sir, to jgive expression to my 
|til we arrive thfere. In perfect pri- 
rhcn you, as well s^ myself, are 
»m the effects of our mutual sur^ 
^I shall receive a satifactory expla- 
^extraordinary circumstances, which 
^elve months ago, when for the first 
le we saw each other.** 

lincaster* My Lord— I think-^I believe— 
indc^ed^ I ami determined-— yes > my Lord^ I am 
resolved not to enter the cottage. 

St. Orville. Ho w,, Sir !— relinquish an asy* 
lum so nobly oflpered you— -abandon a patron so 
disinterested, so liberal, so powerful, as Lyttle- 
ton— ^wherefore ? 

Lancaster* To avoid you, my Lord ! 

St. Orville* Nay, then^ Sir, it is expedient 
&at I should press you nort;— But I am pre- 
vented ;-^Mn L)rtdeton has observed us from 

.^the window of th& cottage, and approaches to 

tiodeet us. 

Lanccater* Let me return, -my Lord !— (TV 
himself.) Return ! Oh, whither I — Lost— lost 
'^Homeless, friendless wretch 1 whither shall I 
wander?— i 
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St. Oroille. Keep your own secret^ Sir, 
and I engage, upon my honour, to spare your 
feelings. You may be innocent^— bad company 
is a ground of suspicion ; but, I grant, is not of 
itself sufficient evidence of guilt» I will not 
touch upon this subject before your beii^fiM^lor. 
fky the time we next meet, you niust dedde, 
whether you witt explain yourself unreseryedlyi 
or not* Demonstrate to me your innoc^nce^ 
and it will make me happy ; othervu|i«u|u$tijC|^^ 
will compel me to disclose my fe^^^|#f i%€ 
JUyttleton* .. rvi-v 

I^ncaster. Your fears !— that yf^t^y^ 
implies existibnce of your hupes-^1 
innocent — 1 breathe ags^n. ^/^0'.. 

Su OrvUle. I were a scoundrel indeedi^^^if, 
with a conmctian in my mind, that in reality 
you were the willing.instrument:oftitle5i swind- 
lers, the wretched agent of confederated robbers 
of the worst description, I could see you enter 
my' friend's dwelling, and not sound an alarm* 
'Tis true, I am not at my ease, even while 
mere appearances r«main so strong against you; 
with no better plea than your own assertion, 
that they are deceptive. Still, I own my heart 
inclines, I scarcely cantefl why, to prompt a 
thousand doubts in your behiilf* Why wfll 
3rou not second them, and at once- allay suspi- 
cion!' ■ ■' ■'. ' •■ -- 

Lancaster^ Would that I could, my- Lor|i 
—but now it is not . possible— the time I hope, 
vnll comes and until that time arrives, I feel j( 
ought to shun your JLiordship's presence. ^^ - 
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Lyttleim* (xvha had now Joined them*} 
Thanks to your Lordship, for this kind atten- 
tion to my friend, Mr. Lancaster, I rejoicis 
to see you so much recovered ; I trust the air 
of Flimflamton ,will complete the restoration of 
your health. — 'Your spirits seem depressed— 
you are fatigued by your journey— ^-take my 
arm5— — nay, I insist yoii do.— Silence! don't 
try your oratorical abilities till you get stron- 

Sr; but where is our medical merry-andrew, 
r» Crisp ? 

SU OrviUe, £gad^ Sir, we shall have Flim- 
flamton in an uproar. Not only has C* C* Crisps 
the sole proprietory inventor ^ and patentee^ of 
the celebrated Rosa TincturOy bestowed the 
honour of his own presence upon us, but Mrs. 
Crisp and Master Crisp, and a whole cargo of 
litde Crisps were crammed into the chaise, and " 
are now waiting in the High Street for further 
orders. 

LyttUton* Will you, my Lord, favour me 
so far as to siend him directions to take up bis 
abode at one of the inns, and let your servant 
teU him, that td-morrow I will see him. 

St. Orviile. ITl take care of the Proprietor. 
Mr. Lancaster, adieu-*— our interview has been 
shorti^, our acquaintance is imperfect ; I trust, 
indeed I hope^ we shaU both be better satisfied- 
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with each dther, ere a week has rolled oyer our 

heads. 

Lyttkton. Tou are acquainted, then ^ 

SU Orville. We 07u:e met at the house of a 

common acquaintance— but I must fly^ they wait 

for tne at !Beaumont HalL 
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NOTES. 

[Extracted from Varieties of Literatwe.'^ 



« THE plan of the republic of the Jesuits was 
soGontrived, that it arose to the supreme degree 
of poweCf and was incapable of being destroyed but 
by itself. They had actually brought It to such a 
pitch> that the tnightiest monarch s were obedient 

\ to their nod. Ail} from the menial servant to the 
priraie ministery were their creatures^ and acted 

I hj their impulse. They drew the outlines of the^ 
greatest projects^ and tlie execution or the defeat 
of them was always in their hands. Wars and 
peace among the nations depended on their will. 
In the church} their towering head ascended to the 
stars. PopeS} cardinalS} and bishopS) did obeisance 
to their authority} and the rest of the orders lay 
under their feet* Even the election of popeS} an4 
their administration) were the work of their hands. 
They declined the sovereign dignity ; because it is 
always greater to play with, it at pleasure} and a 
secret power is ever more formidable than an os- 
tensible authority. Their arms extended over all 
the four quarters of the globe. Their colleges in 
the East and Weft Indies were uniforij^ly governed 

I on the same principles. They were ever animated 
by one soulj and actuated by one spirit. Rome was 
the centre of their dominion, and the seat of the 

[ despots whom all men implicitly obeyed. 

^< Their grandeur was built on the abuse of re- 
Hgioii} which they metamorphosed according to the 
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demands of the times, to the taste of ali ranks and 
persons, and in ever;^ case to the promotion of their 
own advantage. Theif sf stem was founded on the 
natural weakness of 'matijiind} who, one way or 
other, resolve to be deceived. They employed the 
e^me nwana with thoae who lojai^e ii3e fi their 
stronger intellect, to gain the command over feeble 
souls. Stupidity, simplicity, and igt)orance, in the 
great as well as in the smalU was the sure founda* 
tion whereon they built. In the country and in 
towns, in the courts of princes and the families of 
private persons, they insinuated themselves with 
the pliancy of a serpent, charmed their benefactors 
and friends with their enchanting breath, and bound 
them like another Laocoon, hand and foot, withni 
their folds* The greatest and most righteous 
inonarchs of the world were not exempted from 
their sway. They trenibled before them, and 
thought themselres not strong enough to force 
throug;h their webs. 

^^ AH the "wheels of this dangero\is machine ac- 
quired their movement by the single spring of a 
blind obedience towards the Pere General. For 
conducting themselves conformably to their desti- 
liatioix, it was necessary that this elevated person 
Btiould perfectly possess all the qualities proper 
for a regent of such a species : he should be qii'tck- 
isighted and crafty, without passions and prejudice^ 
vigilant, active, and indefatigable, indulgent and 
complying towards the mighty, intriguing, circum- 
apect, resolute and firm. 

" The last general, Lorenzo Ricci, besides the 
spirit of intrigue, by which he forced himself into 
that arduous post, possessed none of the foremen* 
tibned qualities. 

" From pride and arrogance, he was totally ig- 
norant both of himself and his vocation ; and his 
deportment towards the great was like that of the 
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emperor of China. Did the Swiss come into hift 
chamber} and sajr: Heverendissimo 1 the pardinal 
Yprk waits below at the gate^ and is desirous of 
speaking with you : he answers: To-day I give 
audience (o no one. To-day is the general post«day 
to all the four quarters ^f the world. Five or six 
of my viceroys in the East and West Indies are 
expecting my orders. -r-The Swiss: The car- 
dinal protector of the Spanish crown has received 
dispatches from his court, which he requests per- 
missi9n to comnaunicate to you. General: Seiid 
him away, and appoint him to-morroW.— Swiss s 
Half a dozen bishops in partibus, and as toany 
mon3ignori in naturalibus, will take no denial* 
General : The generation of vipers 1 I am not sX 

home.- Swiss: The pretender of England 

desires admi|»sion. General : Let his pretending 
majesty be pleased to wait, till.Iliave finished this 
letter to his actual majesty the king of Spain, ■ > ■ 
.Swiss: A little humpback eminence has stopt 
below before the college^ to announce to you, that 
his holiness, the sovereign pontiff, would be happy 
to converse with you for half an hour. General; 
His holiness may have patience till I have finished 
the post. 

" lx\ the latter years of the reign of Benedict 
XIV. when heavy complaints were brought from 
all parts of the world, particularly from Portugal, 
against the society, this enligbtened and peaceable 
pontiff represented to him, in the liveliest colours, 
the dangers which threatened his order, if he did 
not in titne set forward a proper reform* * The 
most potent monarchs,' said he, * are now concert* 
Ing the measures fpr exterminating your fr^ternityf 
unless you amend the defects and vices witli which 
you are charged. The temporal arm has alrea>dy 
pronounced your sentence. : You haye powerful 
enemies in the bospm of the. church* The/9up«* 

. V2 



24$ 

ridr clergy butc you. The cardinftl protectovt c^ 
cfowna may not be your friends with th^ several 
'menflrcbs they serve. All the orders of monks are 
yom* deadly foes* They will at length raise one of 
tlieir body to the chair of St. Peter, for bringing 
your order to ruin. Your maxims, and the spirit. 
"Whith animates you in all yOur designs and actions 
tfre too "universally known. All the opposition you 
^dy make wilt only serve the more to exasperate 
your foes, already too potent, till at last you bring 
tm your demolition with redoubled violence, by 
making them hasten their plot, after deepening 
their contrivances. No pope will be able to save 
you* I myself, should ere this have been the in« 
strument of your extirpation, if the mightiest mo« 
ttarchs had not loved me too much to force me to 
embitter the few days I have yet to live with this 
tedious undertaking. I myself, with uplifted hands, 
implore you to resolve on a signal reformation. 
You will still be conspicuous beyond the rest of 
the orders. But, whein once the ax which is now 
ledd to the root, shall have given the final stroke,^ 
you will be reduced to nothing ; and so many esti- 
«m^ble persons, who at present do honour to your 
society, will wander about like dispersed sheep, 
and sigh out their days in langour and disgust.* 
■' *' To this fatherly admonition, Ricci was as blind 
and deaf as a hardened Phareoh. 

<* Had Benedict XIV. been succeeded by a pope 
'of the same dispositionSf the reform so much in* 
sisted on by the Portuguese court and the house 
^f Bourbon, Mrould have doubtless been brought 
to effect. But, as pope Rezzonicp, and his state«« 
-secretary Torrlgiani, made common cause with 
^the Pere General, to withstand the equitable de- 
mands of those confederate powers, they dallied no 
longer about a reform, but attacked the society 
Wi^ 8iU the forces they could raise, anjd pursued tt 
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to ils^^^iitt^r destruction. The suceef sful opposition 
of this headstrong but feeble triumvirate^ iaduced 
them to drive the Jesuits out of all their dominious* 
Though by this the society of Jesuits was deprived 
of its arms and legs, and its corpulent body was 
bleeding at every vein ; the haughty spirit of Ricci 
provoked the angry courts to redouble their mortal 
blows* by papal rescripts and insulting libels. He 
persuaded the pope to issue the ponopous apostoU* 
loal bull, which confirmed his order in all its privi- 
leges in defiance of all the monarchs upon earth* 
jttstilied it in every particular, and extolled it to 
the skies in lofty panegyrics. Strongly enveloped 
in his pontifical holiness, ahd replete with the 
blind conceit) that the cause of his order was the 
cause of the church of Rome* he gave himself up 
to the most scandalous excesses. He evinced that 
his pertinacious resistance was not founded .on the 
love of his order, but solely on self-interested mo^r 
tives and views of ambition. 

"It was easy to be foreseen, that, after the death 

of pope Rezzonicoi the monarchs concerned would 

employ all their faculties to elevate one who was 

disposed to forward their views as the successor 

in the apx>stoIical throne* There was not one of 

the whole sacred college, who, in the affair of the 

Jesuits, had declared himself so much in favour of 

the foreign courts, as GanganellL His vote in the 

congregations that had been held on that subject 

had ever been for complying with their urgent 

demands. They were now so accustomed to. this 

uniform conduct, that his opinion was no longer 

asked. * I am excluded from their consultations,* 

said he once to cardinal Cavalchini ; ^ but I know 

all that passes. The business cmn come to no 

good issue. If the court of Rome will preserve 

its dignity, it must absolutely keep upon terms 

with the princes of Bourbon, and favour their 
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wishes. Tbeif arms extend over the Pyrennees 
and the Alps/ lie has been more than once heard 
to say : * A spxrktial orderi which the catholic pow- 
ers are no longer inclined to tolerate^ must be 
abolished.' It was well knovni that, while yet a 
Minorite, he never burnt incense to the society of 
JesuSf and while lecturer of theology in his orderir 
in the public disputations he had several times 
combated their theological tenets. 

<< Hence it appears to have been an unpardona- 
ble negligence in the general Ricci, who had so 
much the ascendant with pope Rezzonico that he 
could gain any point for the benefit of his ordery 
in not circumventing him in hiS( promotion to the^ 
cardinal's hat. Since) upon the demise of Rez* 
sonicO} cardinal Chigi^ an egregious bigot to his 
order, had already so many voices in the conclavcf 
he should have unlocked all his treasures, and set 
every spring in motion, either to insure himself the 
favour of cardinal de Bemis, who sided with the 
house of Bourbon, or to have weakened his party. 
Was it likely, that a man, who, from the humble 
station of a poor abbd, had arrived at the high 
office of minister of state and cardinal, by female 
intrigue, and only lived at Rome, because it was 
resolved to forbid him the~ court of France, that 
such a man was not to be seciuced to either side I 
But Ricci, from the extravagant favour he had en- 
joyed during the former pontificate, and from the 
fond imagination he had perpetually cherished, 
that the chair of St. Peter could not subsist with- 
out the support of his brotherhood, was so much 
intoxicated with his own fancied sufl^ciency, that 
he thought he had no need of using any extraordi- 
nary means for maintaining his order entire. He 
was fully persuaded that the interests of the court 
of Rome were so intimately blended with its pros- 
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per%9 that no p^tiff) of «&at prJeir tQf»v^ hB 
w«re» could once seriously intend its destruetipo. 

<< Cardiaal de Bcrnis found m^ana tp detacM caff* 
i)inal BezzonicO} nephew to the gc^it protector of 
the J^auita, from Chigi'a psirty. Th^a grand ad- 
.vantage cost him no more than a dose of that ho- 
nied eloquence which so atronglf marks his dia* 
courses* Lorenzo GanganeUi was raised to the 
pontiiicate. 

. << There wenf about a ir^port at that thne^ and 
many affirm it stilly that GanganeUi was chosen, on 
condition that he should extirpate the society of 
Jesus. However^ nothing is more true« than thait 
the. settled coniidenoev that he would £iil£l this de- 
8ire> was the motive for ch using him with most Af 
the electors. But* that it was stated as anexpre^ 
condition of his being elevated to the papal throng, 
Can as little be credited^ as that the Boufbon 
courts would themaelves lay an obstacle in the way 
of their hopes* An election so managed» and a 
condition from a pope so elected) whereby so pow- 
erful a society was to be jdissolve^^ would havi^ 
been conteated on all sides^ and finally annuUeii. 
Ganganelli'a known ws^y of thinking was a far 

freatet security^ than a formal promise ; for even 
ixtus V. had promised ity biit fell olT from his 
word. 

<' GanganeUi evinced^ in the sequel, that he ef- 
fected the. dissolution of the society, not with .the 
hasty authority of an articled magistrate^ but in conr 
sequence of a mature and impartial investigation of 
the merits of the cause. ^ Give me time to ex- 
amine into this important affair, on which I am to 
pronounce a decisive decree ;' was his answer to 
the earnest solicitations of the. house of Bourbon* 
' I am the common father of all the orthodox, par- 
ticularly the religiouSf and cannot annihilate a fa- 
mous order, without such motives as will be my 
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^}ustifitatlon in the sight ef God and of the world.' 
That h% might make no false step in this arduptis 
business, he convoked a peculliar deputation of 
five impartial cardinals and two or three learned 
prelates, appointed experienced advocates to pl^d 
in behalf of the Jesuits, and instituted a formal pro- 
cess, that terminated in a sentence, which, after a 
long investigation, he confirmed, as sovereign 
judge. 

w Before, however, he took this definitive mea- 
sure, he required of pere general Ricci, that he 
would at once proceed to a thorough reform of his 
order. But he still adhered to his old devite s 
Sint ut sunt, aut non suit. Such pertinacitf) as it 
exceeds all bounds, almost syrpaises belief. It is 
something similar to the iniexible stubbornness 
of a Simon at the siege of lerusalem. The bene- 
volent Titus offered him peace.; the city and tem- 
ple being now in his hands ; if he would but sub- 
mit, with the remaining inhabitants, to the obedi^ 
ence pf the Roman people. But no; he would 
rather the city were reduced to a heap of ruins, 
and the whole nation of the Jews exterminated^ 
than profit by the emperor's grace. 

"Had Ricci had the benefit of the sbciety at 
heart, he Would surely have averted its total over- 
throw, by submitting it to any reform, even though 
it might probably be attended with considerable 
loss : like a prudent mariner, who, without hesi- 
tation, casts the costliest treasures into the surges 
of the sea, as the price of redemption for his ship 
and his life. The church herself has no need to 
decline a reform, if she has started aside from the 
path of discipline. There are numerous examples 
of respectable orders who have suhniitted to un- 
dergo a reform. Under this pretext the society 
would have renovated its vigouri and always have 
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pursued its former ccmrse. Was the fraternity of 
Jesus accused with justice of certain faults ? ii 
was but reasQnaMe> that^ at least in the eyes of the 
worldi it shouM seem disposed to correct them. 
"Was h innocent of the charge i then the ready 
adoption of reform would have tended to CQufirm 
their good principles and establish their innocence* 
An order that refuses to submit to the conduct of 
the sovereign head of the church, apd frowardly 
persists in its old ways, under the guidance of ltd 
own superior, immediately assung^es the form of a 
sect, whicii has npthipg less in view th^n the weK 
fare of the church. / , 

<< Notwithstanding whatever could be alleged^ 

the pere general delivered it as his final determi* 

nation, that he would listen to no reform. Nay» 

he exerted all possible means to induce the pope 

to dissolve the society* While the deputation of 

cardinals was employed in sifting the various 

complaints that were brought against it, and its 

fate was nearly decided, he caused the most 

daring and scurrilous libels to be dispersed 

against the pope. He was abused as a spurious 

pontiff elected by means of simony; as a tyrant 

who persecuted the children of St.. Ignatius with 

such unrelenting cruelty, for no other reason thaii 

that he might get their goods into his possessioni 

and gratify the inonarchs whose minds he had 

poisoned against them. The like infamous scur* 

rilities were propagated by the Jesuits even in the 

convents of nun&; so that no class of persons was 

left unprejudiced against the worthy GangaDelli. 

To intimidate him from pronouncing the definitive 

sentence, they sent him a letter ,in an unknown 

hand, which contained nothing more than the 

four letters of the alphabet P. S. S. V. [Presto 

tara sede vacante^ the papal throne will shortly be 
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vtcant.] \he significatioii vhef^of was apparent 
en tbe fifst inspection. 

^* From tfidUe bofttile mttnitifl^Tres the pope saw 
Mmself, obliged) on pobitshinf^ the NH i^ yfhicU 
the society w^s fiboiishe^, to have recourse to the 
same precautions which are used in times of the 
Izioat alarming sectilions. The collciges were sur* 
rounded by soldiers, and tlie streets were besret 
with ptrrsuivants' a^d haibardiers, to prevent in* 
aurrection and tumult. This mark of disgrace^ 
by which such a number of worthy persons, zi 
doubtless that order contatined, were treated^ as 
dangerous insurgents, must have pLerped their 
very souls with affiiclion. For this cutting 
calamity they had no one to thank but their im« 
politic general* He himself was arrested as a 
malefactor, and shut up in the castle of St. Angelo^ 
where he was sometimes more severely and some- 
titnesmore gently treated, accordiDgtohis change 
jBf behaviour. 

« When the bull of abrogation was read to hinrti 
he ttffned pale, like a man on whom some unex* 
pected calamity suddenly falls; at the same time 
saying, that indeed he had looked for a reform^ 
b^t that he never eould ii^iagine that the total de^ 
molition of the order was seriously intended* 
There was however much reason to doubt of the 
frmh of this declaration. |iow could he have 
looked for areform, which he had so inflexibly re- 
fisied ? And is it indeed to be silpposed, that atl 
order s& widely extetided, and possessed ef so 
much power, whose influence pervaded all the 
ekrsseift and ranka of mankind, whose maxims 
were indelibly impressed on the heartaof its mem- 
bers, wherein each individualstood bound for all| 
aMall for each individual) was capable of a reformr 
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unless it were voluntanly struck out by the supe* 
ridr of it^ to ^hom every member had sworn im- 
plicit obeclience, and which reform \yas required 
to be efifectUal and sincere ? The deadly pallor 
which seized the general, on receiving the war- 
rant of his fate, seems rather an indication of iif- 
ward agony and despair at the sudden demolition 
of his boundless and haughty dor^inion. He saw 
himself hurled in one moment from the pinnacle 
of a despoiical sway whicli was felt in every part; 
of tlie world, an4 plunged into the depths of 
abasement. He, who set the proudest monarchs 
at defiance, and gave law to so many thousands 
of pietists and bigots^ severed from that powerful 
body, and iii the hands of the civil authority, 
which till now stood in -awe both of hini and his 
order I For bearing such a reverse without feel- 
ing his whole soul in convulsioni he was by much 
too feeble, ' 

<^ Compelled, as he was, to fenounce his dig- 
nity j and cut off from all hope of rising again, he 
still might have gained some sembiance of fame, 
had he set abaut distinguishing himself, in his 
misfortunes, by assuiliing the virtues of an ordina- 
ry pastor. Mankind would have been readily 
disposed to attribute his past failings to an inca* 
paciiy for government, or to consider them as a 
necessary consequence of the maxims ^ of his 
order. But, even as a private ecclesiastic^ he 
exhibited no laudable character. 

" The regular clergy are no more than stew- 
ards of the temporal goods committed to their 
care by pious souls, for their own support, or for 
what is held to be the service of God* The law- 
ful magistrate can not only call them to account} 
but even, when necessary for the general welfare, 
or when the aims of their pious founders are no 
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longer aUaii^d, may deprive them at cnce both of 
administration and possessipn. Accordingly^ the 
pope had an unquestionable right to bring the pere 
general to account for the treasures which were ^ 
not without grounds suppKised to be in his college^ 
and for all the temporal possessions, dues, and 
demands of it ; especially, as he was obliged to 
maintain the ex-Jesuits of his dominions, and 
provide for the proper execution of the duties 
enjoined by the pious institutors, for example, 
the publick tvordup, and the instruotiqn of youth. 
Yet in his examination, he behaved just as a man 
does when set upon by robbers, parting with no- 
thing but what is extorted from him by holding 
the dagger to his breast. He was, therefore, even 
as a private person, a dangerous member of ci^* 
vil society; and pope Ganganelli had a right to 
reply as he did, to the patrons of the brotherhood, 
who implored him for his release : this dangerpus 
head must by all means be prevented from any 
communication with his former members ; adding^ 
that he had secret reasons for dealing so severely 
<with him, and that it was known to God, his 
judge, that neither malice nor prejudice led him 
to this measure. 

^t Pius VI. on ascending the apostolical throne, 
was disposed to set the pere general and his fel- 
low-prisoners at liberty, and actually alleviated 
their captivity. But they so much abused the 
'Indulgence of the pontiff, by private epistles, and 
ensnaring speeches, that he found himself obliged 
to treat them with the former severity. Ricci 
died in the year 1775, in the castle of St. 
Angelo, lamented by none but the blindest 
bigots." 
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FOBT BOYAL SOCIETY. 

\Fr0mCuri09Uiea of Literature*^ 

" Evert lover of Letters has heard of this 
learned Society, which (says Gibbon) contributed 
so much to establish in France a taste for just 
reasoning, simplicity of style, and philosophical 
method. Europe has benefited by the labours of 
these learned men : but, perhaps, few have attend- 
ed to their origin, and to their dissolution. 

« The Society of the Port Royal dea ChanifiSy 
took this name from a valley about six leagues 
from Paris. 

« In the year 1637, Le Maitrcy a celebrated 
advocate, renounced the bar, and resigned the 
honour of being Conaeiller d Etat^ which his un- 
common merit had obtained him, though then 
only t-vventy-eight years of age. His brother, De 
Sericourt^ who had followed the military profession, 
quitted it at the same time. Consecrating them- 
selves to the service of God, they retired into a 
small house near the Port Royal of Parts, Their 
brothers De Sacy, De St. Elme, and De Valmont, 
joined them. Arnauld, one of their most illustri- 
ous associates, was induced to enter into the Jan- 
senian Controversy, and then it was they encoun- 
tered the powerful persecution of the Jesuits. 
Constrained to remove from that spot, they fixed 
their residence at Port Poyal des Champa. There 
aeain the Court disturbed them, after a residence 
of little more than two months ; but about a year 
afterwards they returned. 

<* With these illustrious Recluses many persons 
of distinguished naerit now retired : and this com- 
munity was called the Society of Port Riiyai^ 
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*< Here were no rules, no vows, no constitution^ 
and no cells formed. Prayer and study were their 
only occupations. They applied themselves to 
the education of youth, and initiated the rising 
generation into science, and into virtue.. 

<^ Here Racine received his education ; and, on 
his death-bed, desired to be buried in the cemetery 
of the Port Royal, at the feet of M. Hamon. An 
amiable instance of the Poet's sensibility! Arnauld 
persecuted, and dying in a foreign country, still 
cast his lingering looks on this beloved retreat, and 
left the society his heart ! which was there in* 
urned. 

" Anne de Bourbon, a princess, of the blood- 
royal, erected a house near the Port Royal, and 
was, during her life, the powerful patroness of 
these solitary and religious men : but her death 
in 1679, was the fatal stroke which dispersed them 
for ever. 

<' The envy and the fears of the Jesuits, and 
their rancour' against Arnauld, who with such 
ability had exposed their designs, occasioned the 
destruction of the Port Royal Society. How 
caustic was the retort courteous which Arnauld 
gave the J^suits-^" I do not fear your fieh^ but 
your fieri' knife J^ 

« These were men whom the love of retirei^ent 
united to cultivate literature, in the midst of soli- 
tude, of peace and piety. They formed a society 
of learned men, amongst whom a fine taste for 
letters and sound philosophy reigned. Alike 
occupied on sacred, as well as on profane writersi 
they edified} while they enlightened the world." 
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by action, thus breathed his thoughts aloud; 
and felt his bosom lightened and relieved by 
unheard converse with himself. 

i^Lancaifttr alone.) Why am I here ?— In what 
quality have I entered this cottage ? — Asa 
poor alms-taker !— Alas, where on the wide 
world can I make a better claim ? At what 
gate, howcverflpwly, have I siri^hf to knock? 
Who owns j»^— who cares for m^— who ever 
bestows a moment's thought on m^f-^ A soli- 
tary— useless— miserable— interloper in society, 
no calling, no profession, no caste whatever- 
calls me fellow ! Oh how I have dreamed ! 
Would I could still dream on, and, living, be 
unconscioua^ to life's realities.— But no, the 
trance is ended— t wake— I see— I feel ! The 
aify phantoms of imagination no more have 
power to charm ;>— abstraction's theories can no 
more delude my mind ! 

Angels, froth their abodes above, may muse 
upon the ircenes of this oiir lower world ; but 
man is born for action. Society has a right to 
the'e)ieFtions of all its members. What, then, 
have t done for society— what contribution 4>f 
labourer ingenuity ^ or of defence, have I af- 
forded to the common stock or common safety? 
Nothing— nothing !— All that is passed of life 
is, in regard to me — blank— blank ! 

The future— what can I do ?— Loaded with 
obligations to a disdainful and irreconcileabhr 
offended relative, I fell from the sphere of life 
iti which, with careless gaiety, I moved; and 
fell lower than it is the lot of many to descend 
to. Now rescued by a stranger's eleemosynary 
aid from penury and death, will he not claim 
me for his ransomed slave, and watch and judge 
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me with a roaster's privilege ? Even now my 
lips desire to thank him, as my heart does 
warmly ;— but the very phrase and fashion of 
my speech grow matter of perplexity to my 
miod, lest inadvertantly I should offend where 
I so ardently aspire to please. 

This is the bitter curse of a dependent state ! 
Noactioti can be spoutaneous—- the tongue must 
wear a chain—- the eyes be sentineled^ each mo- 
tion must be nvade with tretnbling care ; and 
man, ** Infdrm and attitude how like an angel^ 
incomprehension how like a godP^ must meanly 
crouch and fawn, and fetch and carryf and play 
all sorts of amies, like dancing dogs, or muz- 
zled bears, that- are starved and tortured into 
performances revolting to their natures, for the 
profit or the pleasure of their Iceepers ! » 

I will not be this thing ;— no,no, it is not yet 
toolate—tolabour?— — Alas, this frame wants 
strength-o^these arms, these limbs,-— nature is^ 
ashamed of them. 

Well, then, my mind shall work, my talents 
i^hall be exerted, my genius— —what !—- dream 
again !-*-Oh, Lancaster— beware— beware !— So 
soon have you forgotten the work-house pallet, 
where mind, and talents, and genius were laid, 
nothing worth, on the same level with the hum- 
blest and most helpless of the parish poor ! 

Have I, then, no free choice ?— Must I of 
necessity receive, as bounty, the food and shel- 
ter which I cannot earn? 

What if I accept the liberality of this Lyttle- 
toa on something like conditions— Suppose I 
suffer him to pay my present debts, and to ad- 
vance a sum sufficient to enable roe to resume. 
my former studies ?— I thea qualify myself for 
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my intCBdcd profession*— I partae it with en- 
ergy— ^I sttce^d— I become emi&ent, and accu- 
mulate prodigious wealth. I can then repay 
the loan widi interest ; and thtis, in a pecuniary 
sense at least, cancel the obligation. This 
would be glorious !— It will indeed require 
years of asskluity, of active, persevering indus- 
try tO' accomplish such a triumph— 4>ttt stitt it 
maybe done. 

Doubtless there will be many obstacles to 
overcome ; one, and that not the least, is the 
mortification I shall suffer on my re-appearance 
among that 0ct^ which I have so much cause to 
execrate* The satirical sarcasms of one, the 
freezing neglect of another, the gross remarks 
of a third, are appalling anticipations ; to. say 
nothing of the danger ot a relapse into habits 
of indolence, extravagance, and depravity. 

And after all, I cannot think that I am formed 
for a physician !— Then, again, success in me« 
dtcal pursuits is, above all others, such a lot- 
tery!— Perchance, however, a lucky experiment 
upon the nervous system of some duchess of 
fashion, or the discovery of a specific for meli- 
orating the decrepitude of some old libertine 
duke, might rabe me to the summit of noto- 
riety !— Or if I could stoop to club profits with 
some mere compounder of drugs, who would 
play/'u^for me, magnify my skilUand multiply 
my cures ; while I, in return, insist upon his sole 
capability of preparing my prescriptions, his 
driigs being to be had nowhere else* Such a con- 
federacy would be another road to wealth and 
fame !— I might thus arrive at a baronetcy, and 
might make me fortune of my puff apothecary ! 

But| oh, bow many are tfa^re with rich and 
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powerful relations and connexions;, with plod- 
ding habits, and with blunted. feelings, none o£ 
which requisites have 1, who are already using . 
the samie means for the same ends* . No, Lan*^ 
caster, no ; Fate has not enrolled thee among; 
courtiers in the form of a fashionable M, D. 

What then is to be my destiny ?— What fu- * 
ture scenes await. me ?—Silly^ weak enquiry I 
To explore the future is as vain as to lament 
the past.. Man is master only of the single 
moment-—*' now."— -Oh ! what a spur to actioni 
shpuld that thought be I 



SCENE 11. 

The door opened— Lancaster arose from th^ 
«ofa on which he was reclining — his pulsie:beat 
quick, and his pale cheeks for a moment were 
tinged with, red, at the entrance of his benefac^ 
lor, with. Mr. White on his right hand,, and 
Emma Clarendon on his left. 

Lyttleton. If, generally speaking,, it be not 
good for man to be alone, much less is it so for- 
the young and invalid ;; I therefore bring you> 
company . Mr, White, I beg leave to introduce 
to your better acquaintance, as a friend of 
mine, from whose goodness, wisdom and: ea> 
perience^ you cannot fail to derive rnuch^ im- 
provement.^ This young, lady,. 1 believe^ r€#- 
quires no introduction from me ;. but I. must- 
acquit myself of an^ incumbent duty^ by inform^ 
ing you, that if, as I have every reason to be-- 
Ueve^ the skill of Dr.: Ogle has preserved youff 
life, to the zealous kindness oi this, young lady 
do you owe it. 

B 2! 
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Emma. Oh, oo-*-no— no ;^^not*t* me^ oot t4 
my kindness. 

Luttkton. I beg pardon ; t^ the humaniiyy 
then, of thisyottnjg; lady, yoi^are indebted for 
ihe betiefit of his atceodance* 

Lancaster* Though to be the objeet of Miss 
Clarendon^s kindness would certainly be highly 
flattering to one who can boast no pretensions 
to such distinction ; yet, poor^ humble and un» 
fbrtunaie as I am, I trust I shall ever feel grates 
ful both to her and to you, Sir^ for attentions 
which I am deeply sensible can have ao other 
motive than humanity* 

Lytttetorim Very prettily expressed, and per- 
haps very true* What pretensions deserving 
a young lady's kindness you possess, or may 
acquire, I must leave young kdtes to decide ; 
but for myself, I may be allowed to say, I have 
only done that which I could not help^ doings 

White. I believe it, I believe it:*^benevo- 
lence is instinct with Mr. Lyttleton, sir* There 
now— see he frowns at me.— Well, well, Mr. 
Lancaster, when w^ are by ourselves, you will, 
I am sure, indulge axi old man's garrulity ; for 
this tongue longs to describe, and to praise as 
it merits, philanthropy so rare, so wonderful ! 

Lancaster. I know-— I am awaire, sir, Mr^ 
Crisp has not been niggard in his deUuts of 9SI 
the extraordinary circumstances that occurred 
in that place, from which this gentleman*— ^ 

Lyttleton. Nay, my good friend^ #iy at once 
this conjuror ; for, positively, according to this 
wordiy man's account, the performance of a 
disinterested act of humanity, in this country^ 
would seem to entitle one to that appeUatiovi^ 
as much as die tri^s of an Indian jiigglen But 



:5 



TAB VAGIC 0W WSlAXtH. . f 

he is wroog : accidtnt haaj^iteti air of ostenta- 
tious display to what has been done in this in* 
stance, because the cjtcumstances of the meet- 
ing of Mr« White and Miss Clarendon, are 
such as do not every day occur j but I am my- 
self well acquainted with many most striking 
instances of British benevolence and philan- 
^ropy, which, if puUished^ would make as 
marvellous a chapter of romance as the inci* 
dentSy strMige as they are, which have brought 
us fcHir together in this pleasant little parlonr ; 
where we wiilnow sit down, and talk over our 
fiiture plans. ' 

White. ThatV his way„ Mr, Lancaster ; 
whenever our lips are pregnant with his own 
just praise, (how he contrives to see it I know 
Bot, but he does) instantly he starts another 
sulgect. But we shall have opportunities, I 
trust, in spite o f ■ 

Lyftktan* I see the garrulous fit is on you, 
friend White ;— *I wish you to indulge rt ; but, 
if it will not give you pain, it shall be upon a 
different topic. Our young invalid here has 
already received from my pen, a concise ac- 
count of your history^ as far as you related it 
to me* Have you any objection to our allotting 
this opportunity of becoming further acquaint- 
ed wkh the unhappy events which conducted 
you to that abode, where, in seeking Lancaster, 
I was so fortunate as to discover you ;— and 
M^re both were so happy as to meet this love, 
ly unsophisticated child of nature ;— who, whe- 
Aer she be descended from you or not« cannot 
but be dear to you, from the powerlully inter- 
esting receUections she has renewed in your 
ttind^ and the tender feelings she has rekindled' 
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iQ your heart. Audif this fair and good gifi 
of Providence be, with so much justice, highly^ 

t prized by you and me, m^y venerable friend,^ 
et us not forget that Etnipa's sjteps would not 
have been directed to the gates of which you^ 
kept the key^, had not another ^^r^ first. passed 
them. So that you perceive in him a claimant 
on our gratitude, at leaj&t y and, in thus admit, 
ting him a party to these confidential inter-^ 
views, we prove our willingness to repay our 
debt, and, at the same time,, bind him oyer tO; 
our future service. 

Lancaster. I deeply feel the honour of this 
confidence ; but there is, sir, in the extraor- 
dinary incidents which have brought about the 
present interview^ much that I am anxious to 
explain. Though I can bear,, (and that is not 
a pleasurable task) though I can bear to stand 
before you as the object of your pecuniary* 
bounty, I cannot continue to receive charitable 
esteem. 1 deeply feel, sir, that not only am I: 
without pretensions to any portion of your good 
opinion, but that appearances, and situation,, 
and report, are all calculated to render me an^ 
object of blame, if not of contempt ;— and this. 
I cannot bear. 

Lyttletcn^ My testy sir T pray curb this irri- 
table and rebelling spirit, which ill agrees withs 
convalescence of a sickly frame !f— Pray what 
are the appearances, or situation, or. report,: 
from which you fear contempt ? If y,ou are an. 
gry that the fates have not placed you and me 
in a reversed position, I will not try. to soothe 
such ungrateful ire ;-— neither Willi investigate 
\^hat source, save pride or selfishness, gives rise 
to such a feeling! The appearances to whiclv 
you allude, and the place in which I first beheld. 
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you, abstractedSy considered, afford no criterion 
of character ; and as to report, you wrong me 
if you imagine I form my estimate of my ac« 
quaintance by the scale of gossip rumour. 

Lancaster. Pardon me, sir ; I am in error* 
I have dreaded a vulgar tone of thonght and 
feeling in one whose conduct, so opposite to the 
common place modes of the world, ought to 
have inspired me with juster notions of his su- 
perior mind.««-Yet, even barring all the preju« 
dices that little-minded individuals would have 
imbibed and cherished against me, owing to 
my situation as a parish pauper, still there will 
remain much to apologize for iti the transac* 
lions whidi placea me there. 

LyttkUnu For thejie apologies we have no 
leisure now ; nor, in my mind, can even a mo* 
ment be well bestowed on them at any time. 
The confession of error is useful, because, in 
minds not incorrigibly bad, it is a pledge of its ^ 
relinquishment ; but the task of extenuation is 
merely an effort to make men view our actions 
through optics of our own formation, instead 
of trusting to their own means of vision ; and 
surely the good opinion of those who do not 
judge for themselves, is little worth possessing, 
fittt we will change this topic. In the free and 
confidential intercourse which it is my desire 
shall subsist between all of us now present, we . 
shall have enough of opportunities for discus- 
sion as well as narration. At present, I am 
anxious for the conclusion of Mr. White's 
story, in which this yoiing lady, I cannot help 
believing, has a natural interest. Come, sit 
you down, my Emma; and while yon 
orowd of triflers are parading up and down the 
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Steine there^ echoing short notiseiise seiitences 
from group. to group, let u« listen to the lips of 
age, and learn a lesson from the annals of ad- 
versity. 

White* I obey your wishes, my worthy bene- 
factor; and haying, since the last time Italked 
upon the subject of my unhappy daughter, me- 
ditated much afld usefully on the painful 
theme, I hope I shall be able, with more tran- 
quillity than I could then command, to dwell 
upon those scenes which memory stiU presents 
in vivid colours. If, however, the remembrance 
of a villain, of a monster, should excite an ire, 
that is almost impious to the great Creator^ 
scruple not to rebuke me. I will contend witli 
it. Yet when the image of an Effington comes 
to blast the <»therwise so fair creation of this 
earth — oh ! how hard it is to reconcile— But 
forgive me i I will be more collected^ 

When last we discoursed upon this subject, I 
was speaking to you of that happy period when 
my daughter, Harriet, grown up to wonoan's 
Staft, renewed; triihixi my widowed breast »» 
active interest in the scenes of life. I will not 
be , guilty of injustice to her memory by at- 
tempting to describe her mind or person ; to 
me she seemed perfection ;— and that perfec- 
tipn was rendered doajbly precious by its re- 
semblance to her beloved mother ! — She w&s a 
lovely and accomplished girl, in the prime of 
youth aud full of beaBty ; she was also tlie sole 
Jieiress to all the. wealth her doating father had 
accumulated) amounting to a sum which, at 
that time was called a dower worthy of a prince. 
There were, indeed, noprinccatheui who sued 
a commpner's muQh.eiivied wealthi in barter fot 
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<30iiii^xida urith a croiwti;-bat there wete not 
wantkigin aiy Harriet's trmh the 96ns of peersy 
who found their way even to our humble circle, 
and with a crowd of other wooers, ** felt or 
feigoed a fiairie.'' Among these suitors there 
was one named Effington. His tnahners were 
specious, his reputation untainted ; and the 
circumspection of his conduct in our company 
sa masterly, ^hat he appeared^ to the deceived 
oibservatioas of my poor Harriet and me, a man 
influenced by the finest sense of honour, and 
the most amiable rmpulses of hunian nature. 
His fortune was large ;^ and he was known to 
possess; peculiar means of iifcreasing it, by a 
knowledge of money transactions then very 
rare. This Effington proffered her his heart 
and hand, and in an evil hour, (oh,' fatal, fatal 
kour !) my Harriet, the sole charm of my life, 
the joy and hope of my old age, was surren- 
dered to the artifices of this Effington, and be« 
q^mehis bride. 

A very few days elapsed ere the varnish of 
hypocrisy began to lose its effects, and features 
of deformity became visible, where only per« 
fections had before appeared. In a week, — ^yes, 
sir, in a single week,—- the mask was altogether 
useless; and he, who had seemed all virtue, 
exhibited, without the slightest effort to conceal 
them, proofs of the basest motives, and the 
Qf I meanest depravities of the human heart. Oh, 
}ltl what a sickness of the soul was mine, when 
j^l first the monster burst upon my vision, in all 
^\ his undisguised defDrmity, and my shuddering 
ce I recollection told me that my child^ my darling 
icdl Harriet was his-i-arrevocably his*^far ever ! 
foft Vathers! fathers! beware to whom you yield 
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yMtr precious frost :«-^il is not Mough Amt y( 
da not sell your offspring; take heed^ take he^ 
that they are not otokn i 

Lancaater. Could there exist a being such ai 
you describe, sir«*--aiid did he not bear upon hii 
front some caution of deformity, to wara th< 
smhappy victim of his accursed artifice I 

White. You wound me uninSentionaUy : j 
should have seen-«-« father's eye, a father^i 
caution^ sliould have sayed his diild ;«i-bu^ 
no ; my unsuspecting heart i»ver onc< 
prompted the idea of thb mam of AVARica^ 
He was na lit>ertine— ^no drunkard-'-4io spend* 
thrift-^no gamester \ any one of these had he 
been, he would have had a brand of caution on 
his character, and I should have spumed hii 
Overtures ; but mafted as the villain was, I led 
him to my cluld-^— I seconded his views upon 
her aflPection ; and she, in duty, not from love, 
received his proffered hand* 

Lyttletoiu What was the nature of the dis- 
eovery you ntmde \ 

White. A discovery that appalled me«»Ia 
the short suit (too short, alas ! I own) that he 
had padd my daughter, so well the villain 
feigned^ I fancied that his passion was one oi 
more than common ardour i her presence 
brought smiles in his countenance'-^er atten« 
tions seemed absolutely to deli^^t him ; his 
eyes watched every movement of her lips, and 
the mere mention of her name gave birth to 
ardent sighs !-«-Sir, all this was artifice; he 
never felt the asaster passion of the human 
soul, he never knew the blissful joys of love«— *• 
An outward semblance of the human form, he 
vas without a fauasan heart. His boUow breast 
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was a chiU cavern, in which no pas&ipn grew, 
• age onIj>i avarice ; baneful to all exUtence ^ 
b(i|||s own-^mingled wi^b which) nor joy, nor 
love ^ nor mercy to mankind, nor hope in heav- 
eq,.can live ! Such was the husbandr— no, let 
me npc abuse the holy title— such was the mas* 
tcr— of the poor slave, my child !•»-• Forgive 
these : tears* ——— 

LyUletan. There are few such characters as 
that which we are speaking of ; I once encoun- 
tered such a roan*— — ^but proceed, sir. 

White* A very few days after the wedding, 
with tearful eyes my Harriet related a conver- 
sation, in which Kjfingion had expressed his 
design of going to reside at Calcutta! I flew 
io Effihgton, and demanded explanation* The 
villain knew I altogether lived on the smiles 
and endearments of my child* He had been 
offered, he said, the n^eans of amassing an im- 
mense fortune in India, and bluntly told me, 
diat he could not afford \<i let such an opportu. 
nity escape. I quickly discerned the monster's 
motive was to ex^tort from me, by this and 
other cruel arti&ces, the last shilling of my 
property ; fcM' I had settled almost all my real 
estate on Harriet, as a marriage portion. In 
despair, with a frantic blindness, I became his 
victim* At immense loss I closed, with waste- 
ful speed, the whole of my commercial con- 
cerns, converted all species of my possessions 
into money, and upon my knees implored the 
barbarian to accept the whole, as the price of 
the only earthly happiness I sought, that of 
passing my days under the same roof with my 
poor Harriet. 

VOJL. II. c 
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The boon wjia yielded, spd the voyage to^^il 
India, which had aifVtrr been intendedll^uL^^gpi;^^ 
rod of terror to a doat^i^'g father, was pFete^pp^'^^ 
to be abandoned* ''■^..^ 

One home again was mine and my BfarrietV; 
but oh, how different from the fireside that she 
had used to make so serenely joyous. 

Instead of the cherub, who with^ smiles of 
gratitude and joy carolled away the winter's 
evening, or tuned the harp, or with a virtuous 
energy recited the moral tale, or traced with 
fniry fingers on the virgin satin the gatxlen's 
blooming beauties, to please a parent's eye $— 
instead of the quick step of joy to ask the per. 
mission she knew was ne*er denied, to join in 
the enlivening dance^ or to attend of the plea- 
sures of the drama, what was now the scene! 
When Effington was present, that husband 
whose society ought to have elicited smiles of 
joy, and beams of confidence, my Harriet's lips^ 
were closed by fear, and her eyes shrunk from^ 
the encounter of a tyrant's vigilance. When 
we were alone, it was a painful struggle on both 
our parts to deceive each other by our looks, 
and our half-uttered sentences, into a forget- 
fulness of our real feelings* I read the sad vo- 
lume of her woes in spite of every tender effort 
t^ keep it from my knowledge. Her faded 
cheeks, her hollow, languid eye, and wasted 
form, far more expressively told the tale than 
all that eloquence could speak. Yet, with such 
a conviction on my heart, I often tried to smile* 

Thus passed the honey moon !— Month suc^ 
ceeded month in the same monotony of grief . 
for the space of a year, when, somewhat sud- 
denly, Mr. Effington made a change in his do- 
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tnestic arrangements, which eaaited my sur- 
prise, and afterwards my suspicion. 

Avarice being his g^d, he had fixed his es- 
tablishment upon a scale of ab^ojute parsimony. 
His table was a mi$er'« boards and his com- 
panions consisted of a few Jew money brokers, 
and two or three lawyers, laaore celebrated for 
their cunning than their integrity. Of course, 
I knew it was for some, stratagem, that he 
changed his plan so far, as to furnish additional 
rooDds in his house, that he aet up a new car- 
riage, Bported gaudy liveries, and announced 
his intention of giving dinners, seeing com- 
pany, and introducing hiis wife into the fashion- 
able world; Aware that there was a game to 
be played on this new iield, I watched the hy- 
pocrite most narrawly^ and particularly inves- 
tigated the characters whom he introduced to 
his table, which I was conscious could be spread 
with luxuries only for a lure. These persons 
consisted chiefly of certain common-place sort 
of people of each sex, in the higher ranks of 
life, who are always to be commanded by a 
short invitation to good dinners^ and the chan- 
ces of the card-table. These mere figuranti 
were, however necessary, in order that the 
principal performers might iK>t be so abruptly 
brought forward, as to display at once the story 
of the ballet. 

Besides such characters as these, Mr. Effing- 
ton had always very much about him a^man 
named Eaton. He called him his friend Eaton, 
but I will not be guilty of impiety against the 
rare and sacred quaUty of friendship, and, 
therefore, will not designate this dirty agent by 
the name of friend, it was the province of 
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this Eaton to act as a sort of jackall to this 
hyaena's appetite far gold. Himself a gamester, 
without the incumbrance of a gt^inea or a^. 
character— he, nevertheless, associated with 
many who had wealth in perspective, and re- 
putation at nurse ; and whose salvation de- 
pended upon the preservation of the latter, at 
whatever expence to the former! Usury was 
to the soul c^ £ffington the very revelling of 
enjoyment ; and so many pigeoned youths of 
fortune had Eaton placed within his grasp^ that 
if he had been susceptible of gratitude, he must 
have felt it towards this agent ; but, no:— it 
was not for the food he had already procured 
for his avarice, that his purse and his table 
were open to him, but for the hope and expec- 
tation of (hat which it was yet in his power to 
gather, 

I observed, that just previously to, and sub- 
sequent upon this new system, there was ovore 
than usual earnestness in the^ conferences of 
Effingtpi) and Eaton : their closettinga. were 
more frequent, and their appointments made 
with more precision. Some plot I foresaw was 
in agitation, but so carefully was it concealed, 
that till itsdeveiopement I had not a suspicion 
of its object. Almighty heavens ! how equld 
I ! .Were the tale not my own—if my own 
heart and memory did not, in agonizing 
wounds, never to be healed, record* th« facts, 
no other human evidence could make roe 
believe that a being, bearing the form and fea- 
turesof man, couldvfor the sake of gold^ steal 
from a fond father's arms his? only child, give 
her the name of wife, and then again for gold* 
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irately plan her prostitution, and his own 

ter a few days previous announcement, 
was introduced, as recently arrived frool 
:e, a countess D*Eiitreville. This fo- 
er becatne a constant visitor— almost an 
re of the family ; and she acquired, in a 
space of titfie, such an ascendancy over 
nin^ of my dear Harriet, that a fond' fa* 
> heart grew early jealous of fascinations 
1 operated so powerfully on the affections 
pnMencc of his darling child ; though he 
little dreamed to what a dire crisis that 
r would impel its victim, 
u, sir, who h^ve mingled so largely with, 
'orld, may possibly have seen an approxi* 
m to D'EntreviUe, in some of those highly 
i and accomplished courtezans of the con* 
t, whose talents were in so much request 
rg diplomatists of the old school; brilliant 
a sportive, yet elegant fancy— a vivacity 
arating, yet never overpowering— a pru- 
licentiousness of sentiment, conveyed in 
lage the most delicate— a form finely 
ded in beautiful proportions— a face— oh, 
• will it be absent from my mind^s view I 
) other have I ever beheld eyes such as 
itreviUe*8 ; they were diamonds, endowed 
all the eloquence of speech— of more than 
h ; their power was rather that of music's 
c charm— at will they elevated or de* 
ed the soul, whose " every passion they 
[ raise or quell.^^ Scorn never was con- 
d so forcefully by language, as by the mute 
ifence of those eyes, in unison with the 
^ssion of her curled lips ; nor ever did the 
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voice of joy, with human utterance so delight 
the heart, as when they played in concord with 
her dimpled smiles. Oh, that a surface such 
as this should be the rind of such a loathsome 
core ! But I forget myself ; the theme is so 
prolific of strong recollections, that I shall grow 
tedious. I will, then, only say, that the coun^ 
teas D*Entreville was one of the worst, if not 
the very worst of those deceivers of mankind, 
who bear a daemon's spirit In an angel's form* 
Oft, I remember^ when I was al>oy, have I ar- 
raigned the^ genius which could imagine a 
character so unnaturall)^ disgusting as Mac* 
beth's most sanguinary wife ; but I have lived 
to know, that murder is no bar to amhitxpn'^ 
course in man or woman; and she had ambition 
in her breast to tempt her to her bloody pur- 
poses* Milwood, again, I used to think the 
overstrained conceit of Lillo's sit:kly fancy : 
alas ! too many real M ilwoods prove the por- 
trait true. Yet, in such instances, there is the 
strong excitiDg passion of revenge, hidden from 
the world indeed, and not unfrcquently so la- 
tent, even in the miserable bosoms which it 
agitates, that thsy cannot themselves account 
why ruin to mankind yields them delight. But, 
sir, in D'£ntreville, I lose all clue of passion ; 
in her I can trace no motive stronger than the 
love of gain, for the perpetration of deeds as 
infamous in purpose as Mil wood's or Mac* 
betVs. I know that there are nations where 
the hireling bravo subsists by the foulest deeds 
of murder. Yet 1 hold even the assassin avo- 
cation honourable, when compared with that 
vile work in which the talents and the charms 
of D'.£ntreviUe were exercised* 
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Lyttleton. Did Effiogton— — -But I will not 
iotcrrupt youmarrative by quesiioos* 

JVhitcX said this countess became almf^st an 
inmate at Effington's house* She was intro« 
duced to our circle nearly about the same time 
with sir Edward Newington, a young baronet, 
just then come of age, and into possession of 
one of the largest fortunes in the kingdom* 
Until the very day he was twenty-one years 
oldf Newington was under the guardianship of 
a narrow minded mother, haying lost his father 
when a mere infant* A defct;;tive education, 
weak intellects, a juvenile unbounded confi* 
d«nc€ in Eaton, who had raised him l^rge sums 
of money whilst a minor ; a handsome person, 
an eager vanity to acquire fashionable notoriety 
by any eccentric display of his newly acquired 
pawer and wealth, were the apposite qusdifica- 
tions, which rendered this young man the v,ery 
desired object for the purposes of Effington. 

The task which Eaton undertook was to en- 
tangle this weak youth in an intrigue with the 
irife of his friend, by pointing out to him the 
glory af the conquest, which her great beauty, 
the total indifference of her husband, and her 
own unguardedness, arising from the absence 
of all suspicion of evil^ appeared to render sure 
and easy* The talents of D'Entre villa were to 
be exerted, in vile combination, upon the in- 
tended female victinb ; and the powers she dis- 
played defy all description. 

The young heart, the young female heart 
especially, will not long remain without a vo* 
tary. My Harriet's heart had worshipped no 
other earthly image, but that which filial duty 
and affection bad raised for her adoratioa in 
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her father^ form. For her husband she en- 
deavoured to cherish the reverence and respect 
which a sense of duty created ; but that was a 
reverence with which no warmth of feeling 
mingled— -It was a species of cold homage^ 
paid by ordinance ; and which she might have 
tendered to an effigy of marble, had she so been 
taught, with, no le^s apathy. 

[As he concluded the last sentence, Mr. 
White drew a small packet of letters from his 
bosom, tied round with an almost worn-out 
piece of black ribband.] 

Having thus introduced you, continued the 
old gentleman, to a sufficient acquaintance with 
the writers of these letters, and the characters 
named in their contents, it would be less pain^ 
ful to me, and may vary the monotony of my 
narrative, if Mr. Lancaster would read from 
them the passages I have marked in red ink, as 
they carry on the thread of my poor Hariuet^s 
history in the very words of the personages 
themselves. 

This letter is from the countess D'Entre- 
viUe to a confidential female friend, then resi- 
dent at Bath, and appears to have been written 
on her first arrival in London. 

Laneaster. (reading)-^ 

wo. I. 

The countess D^EntrevHle to Madame De Courcf* 

Hanover Sijuaft^ ThHredatf. 
" Here l am, Constantia-* Whirled to Ats 
gay metropolis in a chaise and four, I stepped 
frook my winged vehicle into a fer more apMB» 
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did mansion than I have inhabited since the 
death of that poor devil, and rich old rogue, the 
duke De Lolme. Nothing more superb have 
I seen out of Paris. A complete set of ser- 
vants are hired, and absolutely paid, as I un- 
derstand; and- but you, who recollect the 
gay things of ten years ago^ will be able to 
imagine all I enjoy here, without fatiguing 
myself with description, when I assure you, 
that our revels of those days are brought to my 
mind by th^ appearances of the present, Eaton 
was in waiting to receive me, but I have not 
yet seen his master, Effington.— He i$ this mo- 
ment announced. 

# * * * * ♦ # 
"An escape-*— an escape, my dear Constan- 
tia! Never could an old proverb-^*' speak of 
the— —/'—have been so aptly applied as when 
I wrote the word £Mngton, 'Tis well— .yes, if 
the work pays me it is wellr — that I did not sec 
wy task-master before I had become his hire- 
ling. The cold viper — .1 really dread the ef« 
fects of the sight of him ; — -no, not the sight of 
the creature — for he has really eyes, nose, and 
mouth, and hands, and feet, and he speaks-^ 
yes, actually speaks^^— which you know is a dis- 
criminating quality between our two legged 
species, and what is termed the briite creation. 
Had it not have been for this faculty, (and even 
as it is, I verily doubt its infallibility as a test) 
I should place this Effington in some hitherto 

■unknown class of animals* But3^ou shall judge 
lor yourself. I was at the upper end of a superb 
saloon, when Eaton followed into the apartment 
his employer EfHngton. I took your favourite 
attitude. My perceptions, you wiell know, are 
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q\ticker than the lightning : I glanced, but no- 
thing met my gljocesf I gazed a coun- 
tenance, or, if I might coin a word, a homo^sur^ 
yic^, chilled me for a moment. I rallied in- 
stantly—bent upon revenge— and all the artil- 
lery of my eyes, fed with all the fires of my 
soul, were at once discharged; but with no 
more effect upon the object of attack, than 
might have been produced upon the marble 
pedestal to a bust of Cleopatra, on which 
my arm reclined. He amiled,^ indeed— if 
that motion of the lips, which shewed hiB 
upper teeth, nterits not rather the appd- 
ation of a snarl; and then, with cold fttmiliar- 
ity, as if we had been acquaintances for ages, 
approached me, and said—*' lyEntreviUe, bur 
undertaking is a most expensive speculation, 
and, if it fail, will make me curse this hour; 
but Eaton is your guarantee^ as well as your 
confederate* Speed-— good speed, I mean**- 
shall be made WcU worth your efforts, madam, 
I assure you ; for this mansion, which is so 
admirably adapted for our purpose, must be 
surrendered in less than two months: I only 
hold it in trust for a minor, and his guardians 
are determined to bring a chancery suit instantly 
to issue, which I have protracted as long as 
prudent. These paintings and sculptures arc 
the property of cardinal » ■ ; and my friend, 
Moses Samuels, who has bought them for the 
cardinal, charges me an extravagant rate of 
hire for the use of them ; besides, the verndl 
of servants will rise in their demands, if w 
should be necessary to keep them ovetfthe 
quarter. Newington, too, will be getting Stdtt 
every day ; and, indeed, every hoar he is liable 
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to fall into other hands. You see^ then, there 

18 not a moment to be lost ; I therefore prefer 

business to ceremony, and thus frankly confess 

ray wishes. People say I am font! of money-— 

you may suppose so too i perhaps I am ; if so^ 

It follows that r know the value of it, and, I 

am sure, can never lay it out to more advan- 

Uge/dian in the purchase of your speed, on 

this occasion, in addition to your skilL' 

^^ At that instant, Constantia, when my scorn 

had almost overpowered my sense of interest, 

and even the magic of wealth had almost lost 

\ its influence upon my sOul, I was prevented 

; from that ruin, which the words hovering on 

I my lips would have brought upon our plan, by 

the apnouncement of the carriage of Mrs* £f- 

fington.-— * I must vanish,* cried the votary of 

avarice ; ^ Eaton take your cue !' 

^* It was a visit of ceremony, forced on her 
by her husband. She is unquestionably a 
beauty; but an air of sorrow pervaded her 
countenance. My first sensation was a pleasing 
admiration ; it was succeeded by something 
like a qualm of pity, which, combined with the 
enbers of resentment against her husband, I 
verily believe would have saved her, at the ex- 
pence of my reputation forever as an iru* 
triguante^ but for some circumstances which I 
shall have occasion to mention hereafter/' 



« 



White* Enough of that letter, Mr. Lancaster: 
iw take this, from the young baronet to a 
lend at Oxford. The extract marked, you 

will perceive, is neither elegant nor sensible ; 

but it is illustrative, and characteristic. 
Lancaster m {reading). 
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NO. !!• 

Sir Edward Newington to Charles Fan* 

shaiv^esq, 

** Talk no more, dear Fanshaw, of your 
Marias — ^your charming Sophias; come to 
London— come this moment ; fly, at all risks, 
from humdrum Oxford, and I will introduce 
you, you dog, to something alive. Oh, Fan- 
shaw ! in comparison with D'£ntreville, all 
woipankind are dull, inanimate figures-^canvas 
characters — still-life daubs ! — Sophia Martin, 
I own, I have called, and once thought, a 
beauty ^ and even so I did Maria Da^wson. 
But then I had not seen the D'Enireville ! Oh, 
Fanshaw, come and see my D'Entreville !-^ 
But why should I urge you f.o much, before I 
am sure of my own happiness, in possessing 
the prize ? For after your delighted eyes have 
been set a sparkling by a glimpse of my D'£n- 
treville, you would as soon make love to the 
wax-work figures at Westminster Abbey, as to 
Maria or even Sophia. But I think I am a 
fool to invite you, for I am not yet sure of my 
own felicity, as I said before ; though, thanks 
to a tolerable share of that personableness that 
pleases the fair sex, and more thanks, perhaps, 
to that article which my good mamma nursed 
80 well for me for nineteen years— you guess 
what I mean— the magical penny ^ yoM know^— 
die silver key, as they call it — -1 think alto- 
gether, through figure and fortune, I stand a 
good chance. 
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" Though I may wbispcT ^o you— but let it 
be mum, Fansbaw-— D'Entreville does not 
shew much gumahun for her own interest, in 
every npw and then puffing me off in a fine 
etyle to Effington's wife, who is horribly ne- 
glected by him. Eaton says, he is suf e that 
she is quite struck with your humble servant* 
If I thought so, of course I should not suffer 
the little angel * to sigh and lament her in vain^ 
for she is certainly pretty, and young, and all 
that.^'^liMt as for beauty— D'Entrevillc, at 
forty, has. a million charms, which one looks for 
in vain in a mere pretty face at twenty. Be- 
sides, Effington is so confoundedly fond of 
money, that the loss of a wing, or a surgeon's 
bill, would be but a small part of the damages, 
should one fall into his clutches. No, no, my 
lad ! if ever I am dipped to the tune of ** ten 
thousand," it shall be for something that will 
cut a better dash in history, than the most glo- 
rious uproar that can arise from any affair with 
Effington's wife. 

^*Bat Eaton is out in his eonjectures. I 
suspect her pretty eyes ; she certainly has pretty 
eyes, but I suspect they wander another way» 
l)o you kaow Gordon— Colonel Gordon— «the 
Monmouthshire Gordon i^ — How the devil 
iiiould you, though, now J cecoUect : popr Fan- 
shaw ! cooped up injhose chicken houses, called 
colleges, what can the most spirited of us know 
of the world I I dare say you never heard his 
name ; . biit he's devilish well known amopg us 
in town^-^a fine fellow—- a good three«bottIe 
m^— -an excellent swordsman— and one of the 
luckiest fellows at a throw, that ever rattled 3 
hox -But where .the devil have I got lo?— 

VOL. II. n 
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describing colonel Gordon, when I was about 
to give you a description of my D'Kntreville ? 
-—Bat that's impossible, so for that reason I 
won't attempt it: only take this— that she's the 
most charming, mostfascinating^ most bewitch- 
ing creature, that ever played the devil with 
the heart of a man. You might go into her 
company Ifrom a funeral, and if she pleased 
she'll set you a dancing with joy f or if from 
the middle of a jig she takes you in a corner, 
and chuses to malce a fool of you, she has thQ 
art of lengthening your face in a moment, and 
making you look so sad, and sigh so loud, that 
the whole company point at poor Romeo. 

"With all this knowledge of her power, 
Fanshaw, I feel no inclination to keep out of 
her way J in fact, I spend all my time in her 
company, though there is no meeting her out 
of the set'that Effington has about him. We 
are always together, either in Hanover Square, 
at D'£ntreville's or at £ffington's; and such 
famous parties they are— .you, in your Coop, 
can have no sort of idea of them. D'£ntreville 
sings, and plays, and talks in such a style, that 
within these few days even little Melpomene 
Effington seems inclined to enjoy a little com- 
edy hilarity, when we can get the old fellow, 
her father, out of the way. Gordon and I, and 
,a few of Us with D'Entreville, have laughed 
her but of her filial duty a litde already ; and 
she begins now to be one of us. I wonder 
Effingtpii gives such famous suppers-— it must 
cost him a pang to part with his moiiey ; but I 
suppose he has his view on some of the yohnny 
Raws that he lends h^s money to. — It's well for 
ine I aim provided for. By the bye, Charles, 
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make yourself quite easy about the old fogrum 
that holds your bond for the two thousand 
pounds, for he has sold it to EfEngton a bar^ 
gain, and I shall let Eaton settle it with hinn* 
He says that Eflington has agreed never to ask 
you for the principal, but only you are to sign 
something to pay him an annuity as long as you 
and I live; that is, we are both of us to sign it. 
—I don't understand it much ; but I leave it to 
Eaton, who is very clever at these matters, and 
Effington pays him, it seems, for his trouble in 
getting these sort of annuitants.^' 

White* More than enough of that. X will 
thank you^ sir^ next to read this long extract 
from a letter of Gordon— the libertine Gordon 
— though, he, villain as he is, compared with 
Effington, is— —but read, ready sir ! 

Lancaster, (reading) 

NO. III. 

Colonel Gordon to the countess D^Entreville* 

"Ten thdusand thanks*- thanks ?— the word's 
too cold ; nor does our northern language yield 
a phrase rich enough to convey to you, dear 
D'Entreville, the feelings of gratitude I owe 
you for the blissful communication of last night. 
Fool, idiot, buzzard, that I have becn-*-but you 
have given me a new creation— .^the spring of 
life returns— -I once more breathe the elysium 
air of love and hope ! What do I not owe to 
you— more than life I owe to you— for you 
have bestowed upon me that wondrous chanlm, 
which constitutes the sole and perfect bliss of 
our existence ; that gem, which makes rich the 
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poorest of the poor, and, wanting which, mo- 
narchs themselves are poor. Yes, D*Entre- 
ville, you have inspired cne with the conviction, 
the certainty, that I am beloved by a beloved 
object ! And shall a thought of such a one as 
Effingtoa stand between rne and beauty, that 
tells me, by looks mot% true than ever words 
were, that my adoration is not spurned !—- Oh, 
D*Entreville, and have you 6een thia flattcrhig 
preference so long ?— Have you indeed a thdu- 
sarid tirrtes watched those charming, those in* 
toxicating beam^ from the most tendisr^ yet 
most brilYia'nt eyes of her, whom it were pro- 
fane to cair by any other name than beauty ! 

" Was it in mercy, or in spleen, that you re- 
frained one moment ftom imparting to an ador- 
ing, yet trembliffg votary, the thrilling, the ex- 
tatic joy, that he might hope ?- — Well, I will 
pardon all the cruel coldness of your past for- 
bearance, in gratitude fot the delights you have 
at length imparted. 

" But D'EntrevIHe— dear D^Entreville— 
what can you mean by my ieeping silence for 
three days ? — Why must I submit to such a 
torturing state of purgatory ?— Silence for 
three days !-— Whetf you exacted such a severe 
and almost iqf) practicable exercise of faith, why 
not, at least have aided my devotion to your 
commands, by assigning some strong and in- 
siirmountable obstacle to the instant declaration 
which my heart pants, at all hazards, to pour 
forth at the feet of my divinity ! 

»* Silence for three days ! — Tbw, D'Entreville 
-—2/02/, mistress as you are of all the movements 
of the hiiman heart— you, who can so well 
imagine what effect the joyous light you have 
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afforded me has spread through every vein of 
an adoring lover, you to preach patience and 
circumspection, after such a full disclosure of 
the bliss in store for me ! Cruel, c^ruel D'En« 
ti:eviUe, why draw aside the veil of doubt ~oh, 
why display fruition to my ravished senses — if 
it be really necessary still to trust to all the 
dreaded hazards of a three days' silence ? To 
view her — to be in her presence— to hear her 
voice-— to catch the very sighs, warm from her 
bosom, that mansion of bliss, which I knOw to 
be mine-— D'Entreville, what anchorite could 
obey an injunction so cruel ?— No, if it must be 
•«.if, indeed, you can assign some irremoveable 
cause of silence for three days, then let me fly 
to some solitary spot, where I may pass the 
seeming ages unobserved by human eyes- So 
absorbed will be my whole soul in the anticipa- 
tion of destined joys, or in the agonizing ap- 
prehension of possible frustration, that, having 
neither ears nor eyes for other objects, my con- 
duct must exhibit to every looker-on the vaga- 
ries of a maniac's wandering mind ! 

* # # * 

*' You perceive I have been interrupted- 
Guess by whom ?— The icicle of avarice itself. 
Take, fresh from memory, the whole scene. 

{Gordon xvriting."-To him enter Effington.) 

Effington. You are engaged, colonel Gordon. 
If 1 have obtruded unseasonably, I isrill defer 
to another opportunity entering upon the pur- 
pose of my visit, as I wish to speak to you oa 
a subject of the deepest importance* 

D 2 
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Gardon^ I am at your service^ Mn £ffifigtoti, 
iTake a chair, sir. 

Effngtoru Pray, colonel Gordon— pray may 
I ask you— you will think it a very singular 

Juestlon— but may I ask you if you hav^ lately, 
mean, it at any time, you have observed any 
thing remarkable— that is, if ever y«u have no- 
ticed— ^it is a very delicate subject— I feel it 
deeply— 1 hardly know how to enter upon it- 
yet it is absolutely necessary to my peace of 
mind-*^to my character— «to my friends— in* 
deed to her friends— ^I mean Mrs. £ffington's 
friends— my wife's— —Colonel, do you under- 
stand me? 

Gordon* (conjitsed.^ Sir— understand ypu^^^— 
No— yes — ^I believe — I really am. at a loss— *- 

Epn^ton. 1 can readily imagine the confu- 
sion, colonel Gordon, which an enquiry so un- 
expected as this must occasion. 

Gordon. Quite unexpected, sir, really— I was 
going to saj— that is— quite uneicpected I as- 
sure yoii, 

Effington. It affects you, I perceive it does ; 
what, then, must t feel, colonel— what ought Jt 
to feel on such an occasion ? 

Gordon* Explain yourself, sir. 

Effington* Well, then, to the point.— Our ac- 
quaintance^ colonel Gordon, has been of some 
years standing. 1 have ever conceived you to 
be an ornament to the profession you belong 
to. The moral character of one's acquaintance, 
(if the regulations of decorum are not out- 
raged) it is not the custom of our times too 
scrupulously to investigate ; and least of all do 
we expect to meet the austerity of Si mOnk^ or 
the piety of a saint in ^ soldien 



■^ 



*HE MAGIC Of 'WZAttU. SI 

fi^rdfon. Proceed, sin 

Effifigton. I premise thus itiucli, that in what 
I have further to say to you, I may not be 
deemed one of thos6 fastidious fools, who ex>. 
pect a set of acquaintances to be carved out of 
the test of mankitid, according to their own pe« 
tuliar rules of thoughts and action, iam wil. 
ling to take the world as it is ; and good- 
naturedly to wink at foibles in others, as I am 
desirous of having my own weaknesses spared 
by them. But when among the number of 
those who eat at our board, and partake of our 
cup, colonel Gordon, we 3eesome who would, 
not scruple, at the same moment that they are 
enjoying our hospitality, to steal from us the 
inost precious jewel in our possession, and 
plunge into our bosoms the most tleadly arrow 
which the quiver of fate contains, is it not 
euough to rOUse resentment, and excite sus- 
picion? 

^ Garden. Resentment— suspicion ! Your looks 
are not in unison, sir, with your language. Re* 
iietltmem of what ? Iisee no anger in your eye. 
Suspicion of whomf Your glance is down- 
wards. Be more explicit, sir, or permit me to 
change the subject. 

Effth:gtan. Colonel Gordon, colonel Gordon 
—up to this period I have numbered you 
among my chosen friends. I flattered myself, 
that if there was a man who had rather die than 
betray a trust, infringe the laws of hospitality, 
^t be guilty of a breach of friendship, you was 
that man. 

Gtfnhn. Rave you aSteted that opinion f 
rConceive, D^Entreville,the trepiiiatioii wlA 
wHth I awBtted his reply.} 
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the world, the accidental encounters of life 
throw all species of chai'acters open to our 
>^iew, and, therefore, ignorance, of crime is by 
no means an indispensable test of innocence. 

<^ In this letter, D'Enti'eville details, at in- 
tervals, the farther successes of her artHices, 
It is written to her confidante^ Madam De 
Courcy, This person was under the protection^ 
as the phrase is, of an eccentric man of fortune, 
who, among other oddities, frequently retired, 
for months together, from the knowledge of 
his family and friends, with this De Courcy ; 
receiving no letters, nor suffering any commu- 
nication to be made to himself or her, through 
any channels. 

This circiimstince accounts for the* various 
dates, and considerab^'* intervals of time, at 
which the contents of this letter were written. 
Now, theuy Mr. Lancaster if you please 

Lyttleton, So much reading aloud is too rude 
an exercise for our invalid i 1 will take my turn 
with much pleasure« 

White. You are all goodness an^ condescen- 
sion,. Please to remember, then, that the pas- 
sages scored underneath with a red ink pen, are 
those you are to favour us with. 

NO. IV. 

Thecountess UEntreviUe to Madame De Courcy* 

" De Courcy, it ia almost dawn, and yet I 
cannot turn my eyes towards my couch. I have 
passed one of the most brilliant evenings ima- 
ginable : the opera, succeeded by a supper and 
and music at the celebrated rich Jew mer- 
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chant's, I mentioned in my ia^t.' Oh, gold*— 
gold !— Silent, secret conqueror of the world ! 
—Magic genius of the haman aoui->»-the haihan 
destiny ! 

*< You well know the irresistible success of 
this universal general, De Courcy^^this real 
captain of the age* Who does notfcnowit?— 
The power of gold is not now a whispered 
science in the schoolman's closet ; it is not a 
hieroglyphic talisman in statesmen's, cabinets; 
no, nor z veiled deity^ even in the very sanc- 
tuaiy of our high*priests themselves I Wide as 
the world, and open as the day, the power of 
gold is spread, and seen, and felt ; all human 
institutions, states, and empires, bear evidence 
to its omnipotence«»-%and every mortal worships 
it! 

'' Whence this bombastic flight ? methinks I 
hear you cry.— Well, let it pass— I will not 
blot it oxxu ImpromptU''"\t positively rolled 
upon the paper, an involuntary, effusion, occa- 
sioned by the State of my mind, which is in a 
species of delirium between the gay and the 
sombre. 

" This Jew— this rich Jew, whose humble 
origin I so well know, Constantia, has given an 
entertainment to five hundred friends to-nijght, 
in such a style of splendour as the prince 
Nourjahad, in all the revels of imagination, 
never saw !— But why name its splendour ?— 
The impression on my mind^ would have been 
evanescent, had it been created merely by the 
glitter of the scene, though brilliant and daz« 
zling beyond all precedent. But— oh, the dra^* 
fnatis personce/'^to see at the same board— yes, 
^t the same board,'^Constantia^<-that boards too, 
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furoMiedliy a few-^^tone ofthje^cmtjcast irijber-^ 
one of the protcr^d rsifie«^^io s^ aaaembled 
there, in haaiage lo this JotV, personiiges 4>f 
the very highest rank, characters distioguiahed 
by pre-eminence in every widk of li£e : the wit, 
the beau, ihe general, the bishop, minister^ of 
«tate, and patriots by profession ; in short, a 
congregation of . all ^e po«i^er, raidc, mrealtb, 
and talents in the metropolis^ This, this it is 
that has filled my laijid wUh everl^atsting «ire 
and adoration of that all-conquering power, 
«rhich.this Jewoow seems to wield at willi 
How, or where he found the ^a|^e key to 
treasures inexhau^ihle, I know not ; that be 
possesses it is enough for ine, and for my pui>> 
poses ; which, as far as ^ruclence will petHnit 
me to confide to paper, you shall hereafter 
know. 

^^ One who is somewhat in the secret of 
these things, £ffiDgton I mean, whispered me, 
that for the^c/o^ <^ this one evening's princely 
entertainment, the Jew will pay many a thou- 
sand pounds ! I aee you start and atare— and 
stare and start— and start and stare again ! 

*' Now, puzzle not your rustic noddle with 
a calculation of the items; aUoiiring.^0mt£e& 
for the nttont splendid decorations and illumi- 
nations-*-and so much £or the rarest daia ties 
,and most cosdy vtands«^-and so much for the 
fnost precious talents, Tocal and instromental, 
$of all the tcelebvated performers of ^he ^e^ ex- 
otic and indigenous. Useless labour i^-^tfor, 
though I grant that all those articles in the ca- 
talogue of requisites for such a show .may ibe 
rappraised, and a sum totad found according to 
the iawaof C^c^rr; 'Webat authority wiUryou 
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consulty or hair will you dtscoyer the price of 
ten mifittCes gracious shaking hands with 
priiteeti Can yott teil how much a bishop 
would demand for the trouble of joUing over 
the stones from Stt, Jam^^'s to the neighbour* 
hood of Duke's Place } and suffering his Chris- 
tian daughters to admire (jto^^nc^) in public 
the briiiiant gr^cei of die daughters of Israel? 
How will you estimate the: remuneration that 
shall satisfy a champagnt^oving wit for a whole 
evening of sobriety, spent in auic compliments 
to host and hostess ? What is. the amount ol 
the bribe that could overcome the spirit of 
patriotism itself, and make the orators of op<* 
position speak praises in the train of the indis- 
pensable friend of all ministries? Or what, 
above all, is the value itself of those indispen- 
sable services thus publicly avowed by the 
homage of ministers themselves ? 

** Lud! lud !— what a strain of seriosapom* 
poBo am I falling into! Let's ^change the 
muse and change the measure V Come, M omus, 
eome with something of the ludicrous f-^^Eh^ 
presto— -done ! Sir Edward Newington, and 
Moses Lyons, come into court ! — Now, listen, 
Constantia, to a new trick in diamonds t^-^Htw* 
iogton's passport carried us all to the Jew's 
grand gala ! I wore the poor dupe's miniature 
pendant on my breast— his pretty face all of a 
blaze with diamonds : I assure you well worth 
five hundred guineas, but out of all size for 
their purpose, and set with no more taste than 
is display^ in the hearts and the true lovers^ 
knots stuck on his grandmother's stomacher. 
Among other distingnished characters, I was 
soon pointed out as the celebrated flame of the 
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S9t T9B HAGIG OF WEALTH* 

youflgricfa Newingtop; ainl was not a litile 
pestered, during the eveoiiig, with tb$ atten- 
tions of various high and miighty peraonages. 
But the most valuable oi thetn all to m^, was 
an old acquaintance of ours, Constantia-*-cuQ« 
ning little Moses, the diamond merchant Take 
the dialogue* s 

£y0»9. Blesh my shpuir my dear hart, how 
you vas do for so long vile^-roy love ! ^ow 
younger you vas grow, my dear j vat great 
long vile since I vas do bishiness vith you, my 
hart! 

jy Entreville. Hush, Lyons | recollect! In 
company like this to talk of business I 

Lyons. My shoiil, vy not? All .this here 
show is all for bishiness ^ vat else brings all 
these lords, and dukes, and peers, and .pope$, 
and princes, and such folks here to this house, 
but bishiness { My clever hart, you don't think 
they come here to see these twinkle, twinkle, 
leetel lamps— nor to ht^r aqueeke^ sfueekc^" 
squxmke^ tfi^uaz^ie*— and t/irumbo grumbo ; nor to 
eat sweetiiieats, nor drink tea ; nor to walk 
mum chance round and round, and nod their 
heads f Vat then for they come ? for bishiness^ 
to be sure— for make bargains, my love. Cour- 
tiers tiiake bargains vith chetezanS'^monish for 
plashes; ladies make bargain with shentlemen— 
diamonds for kisses !— *Ah| ah, my hart ! you 
understand, eh ? 

[You should be informed, Constantia, that 
this dialogue passed in one corner of a prodigi- 
ously crowded concert room. Sir Edward, with 
Gordon leaning on his arm, which I had just 
relinquished, had pressed forward several 
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paces, to listen to a scientific, btjtt abominably 
loiid chorus, and the eyes of most present 
"were fixed on the orchestra, while little Lyons 
fastened his most wickedly upon the diamonds 
that sarrounded the adorable phiz of my bar^ 
onet.] 

<^ Blesh my shoul/^ continued Lyons, vat a 
beautiful picture youVe got, myloVe; so na* 
tursd as life ! How like Sir £dvard ! I know 
sir Edvard—- a good man— •very good man Sir 
Edvard. But vat ugly diamonds, my hart— -too 
big~too big«-Jook like sham. I will shange 
'em for yon, my hart : leettl oons look better, 
and guineas, in pretty hands, feel so nice— do 
more gdbd than stoHes^ that only sparkle— 
sparkle-^-sparkle ! ^ 

[Just ^t this instant the chorus finished; 
supper wasi. announced, and the most delightful 
squeeze and crush ensued. Availing himself 
of the lucky moment, and ere I could reprtess 
his assurance, the fellow had dextero usly 
broken the peaiitfe|;pad^iSa^ 

with his diamonds and pearls, became the pro. 
perty of Lyons, by capturjtJ^ without my having 
fixed any price as my Share of the spoih My 
laughter absolutely was hysterical, and was irti* 
puted to the squeeze.] 

" The scramble for places at the supper tables 
over, I at length found myself seated opposite 
poor Mrs. jg^ngton, who, in the simplicity of 
her heart, screamed out— that my miniature 
was gone ! 

" You would have applauded my acting to the 
skies, Constantia, I frightened them all with 
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ifiy own imitation of fright. I employed a 
hundred knights to go in quest of my lost trea- 
sure. Gordon, Effington^ £aton, Newington 
himself, with a host of volunteers, all saUied 
forth, peeping under sofas, chairs, and benches, 
and offering bribes to honesty to restore the 
lost or stolen property } bat as they could not 
advertise, tAa^i/iam^W^ ttreofno me to any but 
the right Qwner^ you will readily qonjectur« the 
result of their search* 

" Poor Newington, with a face as woefuF as 
the l^night of La Mancha, announced , the faiU 
are; but attempted to console me by saying, 
that Gray should replace the losa as soon as 
')>os8ible.-<*^ Ab^ my dear Newington, the diai. 
monds he may replace^— their value may b(e 
equalled, and perhaps their display may be im« 
proved— b^it, dear, dear £dw^rdy yo^ never 
will be able to favour me with «uch a h^ppy re« 
Semblance ; and, even if the artist should twice 
do justice to tho^ features, fate itself denied 
Clfijlli^lifSIpJ^^^^X- '^^ receiving a second gift 
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which renderea V.?riy ^'^^sful circumstances, 
and its loss irreparable r ''^''''* ^n^Mimable- 
** I need not put the prompter's mark to that 
speech, Constantia;—yT)u will congratulate me, 
1 am sure, on this adventure, which unexpect- 
edly places a disposable force of five hundred 
guineas at the command of your D'Enirevilk,'* 

** My femme de ehambre taps afi^iin : * Gome 
in, Naonctte.' 

*** Indeed, indeed, my lady, you will be ill 
to-morrow— I wish thait nasty writing had 
iiev»er been invemed.' 



** * Well then, put twenty drops more to my 
taught, aad give it me at once.^ 

^^ Constamia, the libation shall be thine* 
Good night I" 

{Written 0n the same paper. J 

*< According to the solar and lanar calcula- 
tions of the cunning men who make almanacks, 
I perceive that a period of exactly one month, 
two weeks, three days, and twelve hours have 
elapsedi since last I heljd in my fingers the little 
feathered implemem, by whose necromantic 
aid are removed kingdoms^ and continents^ and 
oceans, that separate friends from friends! 

" Gome hither, then, Constantia De Courcyv 
from whatsoever soil, or clime, or region you^ 
inhabit, and listen to your D'Entreville* 

*<^ Behold me now in a large, well^furnished 
library, seated in pompous state, momentarily 
expecting the arrival of Sir Edward Ne wing- 
Ion, and his very clever agent, Mr, Eaton. 
They are to bring with them several skins of 
pai'chment, and fuarUum suMcit i>f stdiin^ wax; 
which, being operated upon by ceitaJa practi«^ 
tioners of the ^(tioi (Srr^ vulgarly denominated 
conveyancers, and touched with the finger and 
seal -of Sir Edward, they, the aforesaid parch<i^ 
ments^ wiH be instantly endued with a magic 
quality, that will make their possessor, your 
humble servant, mistress of two thousand 
pounds a year! Have I not managed welf^ 
De Courey i I am sure j^our tips spontaneously 
cry, * Joy, joy r and yet— strange creature that 
I am— these moments, devoted^ the ^mtitipa.^ 
6on of such an sicquisition, hang^ike age^ of 
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borror oa my fancy. Vapoiirs, stronger tfcati 
I ever felt, oppress crc^* ao imconquerable de> 
jection weighs my spirits <towii*-*aiid some- 
thing, yes I must confess it, in s{^te of aU my 
pride and, all nay reason, (I whimper it to you, 
my friend,) sometbing very like remorse is 
rankling in my bosom.-— Remorse !-.*^Blot out 
the ^lly syllables, Constantia— while, by the 
power of music, I disp«;l the thoughts that 
generated sueh a puecile chimera!'' 

" It will not do :-.*evcn music fails me. My 
harp has lost its charm ; my fingers, nerveless, 
tarry on the stringa^ or else the traitorous ia* 
^trument conspires with the evil spirit of the 
hour, and, when my ears await a^^hord of mirth, 
^vibi^ions,: hurried and wild, yet mdascholy, 
tremble oa the air ; and., coward likjc^ I starts 
* e'en at the aound myself have aaade.' This 
must not be yiekled to!.«.»Come, then, once 
n»<Mfe^ my pea,, asid I will dare this dffmon of 
despondettcy, with a depQiftmeot and a front as 
bold as tbatv which you aod I, Constantia, have 
80 oft applauded in the fictiti'O'Us lil:>ertine Doa 
Juan ; when, resoJuilely brave, he sits hrmdowa 
lo ftupper with the tvideous ghsost, that would 
have terrified; even to aanihilation^ the eon« 
science-ridden miiilpp« 

^^ The cure of superstitious feaiF is an appeal 
to reason : the praictjice even of our nurser aud 
our grandaaas pointsr oiat this trutin ta babes of 
every growth.-— WJso does not reeollecfe so«e: 
iustaoce, during t^he period of early childhood,. 
wben^ in the sbiidQwa of the twilig^ or by the 
dim glimmering^ of the aurftst }r faimp, fisncy kaa 
descried ftQme marveUoiia attd^ttsriiio image m 
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ike distant eoraer i A white frock, thrown across 

a hi^ chair baeky or nurseV long red cloak 

sttspended from a peg ;-«-«how often have oi> 

J4§et8-rach as these be«n conjured by ima^ina* 

tkm mto flying angels;, mid horned Lucifer s, of 

every size and shape ! Fortunate is the chirld, 

who at spch a moment is compelled to quit its 

foiich, and by a tangible encounter wuhthe 

delusive object of its. terrors^ is thus c*arly 

taught to conquer the chimeras of the brain by 

philosophical exprerim^ntw— And shall I, shall 

Henrietta D'£ntreville, after so many tests, so 

many times repeated, shudder and shrink at 

vapours still less s^ibstantial than a nursery 

ghost i The question makes you smile, De 

Coufcy f but positively I am grave. And uhat 

has thus alarmed a soul like your's ? methitvks 

you say*-*«Smile again if you will, but the truth 

9hallout: I have been terrified into this vapour- 

ish state by the wild rhapsodies of an old man 

gone cntay-^ White, the father of the ££ngton; 

he ^ my ghost. The looks, the w<^ds, and 

Sihrieks of the old bedlamite have-— yes, to you 

done I own it*-— f^^ havt terrified nie» No< 

that they hav« inspired me with personal ap- 

|»ebefisions ; no— ^for my ever constant firiend^ 

the poiaardv once Marchotti's, has still a point 

to it ao brilliant as when k apajrkled beneath 

the cays of that Italian sun, which saw ose 

sikatch. it feom the yillain's ajrm, and plunge it 

in bis tveacheroitfts breast*— -That poinard is sliU 

treasiM^ed^ neap my heairt^ ready to dtfrfend or tQ 

fvenge its. maatrejBA. 

«" Why then do I tremUe I What subsi^iiiiial 
ills hanre 1 to feaur i And sImsU altodows fi^igM 
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this arm to deeds of heroism, deeds of Uood^^ 
shall siicfa a spirit cower at ideal terrors, the 
vapourish cofijaratioa of a disordered braia I 
Oh, where is shame— <^where is pride-** 
while evea to youc eye I submit this weak- 
ness ! ' 

# # # * * 

*^ To retarn to facts..— The EMngt<m dramit 
is over.— Gordon, you will reeotleet, is a cha- 
racter not introduced in the original sketch of 
the author; and thoug^h many of -the scenes 
were played precisely as he arranged them, yet 
t\\Q denouement has so widely differed from the 
plot which he projected, that Effington himseif 
is« among all the dramatis persancpf the most 
contemptible and most chagrined. The facili- 
ties purposely afforded to entrap Sir Edward 
Newington ha\'e been seized by Colonel Gor^i- 
don, who has absolutely carried off the object 
ititended to be thrown in the way of the baro- 
net; iirhile he has become, in reality, what the 
outwitted Effington conjectured he was only 
feigning iq be, the public admirer, and ac- 
knowledged slave, of your D*Entreville. 

«' The object of scorn to^all, the avaricious 
wretch is at the same time the victim of self- 
accusation. He has drawn upon himself the 
eyes of a scoffing world, without even the gra* 
tification of a miser's heart to rpsort to— for, 
even were the place of their retreat to be dis- 
covered, Gordon is as poor as soldiers generally 
are. Eaton has played his part so well, that 
he is not suspected by either of his dupes; 
Effington still confides in him ; and his inftub» 
ence over Niewington is second only to my 
own. I am now imperial with the latter* So 
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tnamoared is the Baronet, that if I chase tp 
wear a ftiatrimonial chain, I ititght fasten thiii 
rich noiric^ to my destiny by the 4iame of hiift- 
baoiL Bat, noi it suits my purpose better to 
rule without that ccmtract ; ii is enough for one, 
that this very hour he signs himself my slave, 
and iirevocably bestows on me a settlement of 
two thousand pounds a yean His carriages, 
kia seryants, his bouses in^ town aud couniry, 
are all at my command* / Not a want c^an I 
imagine,, not a wish caa Ifoirin, in the power 
of wealth to bestow, whicK is ungrati&ed.*— 
Oh, that it could efface the tecoUeetioa of the 
part which I hfitve played towards Harriet .££- 
fington*'— and, above adl, the image md .the ioi!- 

precationa of old White— ^ 

• ♦ ♦ •• • 

. " The pen dropped from my hand, De 
Courcy. There was a tap at the door, as I 
wrote the name j h seemed a clap of thunder^ 

** A servant with a note from Sir Kdward r 
he wtU be here in an hour<^ 

as I know they are, I will attempt to descriw 
a scene that followed soon after the elopement* 
*■ I was sittitig alone, when Mr. White was 
uinounced. Figi^re to yourself a grey-headed 
ntaa;'-— agony in his looks, tears, streaming 
down his cheeks, his hands clasped fervently 
together ;-*^behold him falling on his knees, as 
he uttered, in a tone of voice so heart-piercing, 
that its remembrance freezes me, ^Lady^lady, 
give me my child !•— Pray, pray have mercy on 
an old man's sufferings! — Is she not here? 
What— not here ?— You hide her from me— 
let me see her-*-I will aot harm her ! Oh^ take 
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me to her hiding place—her rtmotsi will br^ak 
her heart! I s^ek to soothe^ not chide, the 
wretched lost one. Oh, if you WilF take me to 
my miserable child, that I may pUce her ach- 
ing head upon this breast, that I m^y press her 
to my heart, and teach her not to despair of 
Heaven's forgiveness^ I will pray even for you!* 
** In vain I attempted to address words to a 
mind disordered ;•— he held discourse only with 
Jiis own imagination ; bat the following ima- 
ges, which bis incoherent utterance placed be- 
fore me, were at that moment terrible,*— -Rising 
from his knees, he continued : — * Pi'ay for 
you ?— yes, poor soul ! you have most need of 
prayer* Do you think I do not know all your 
stratagems ;— -what pains you took to make her 
innocent heart a counterpart of your own? Do 
you think I do not know who taught ^er to 
blush at being seen in her father^s compafiy ; 
—who selected her associates, her books, her 
amusements ? And, oh! vile, vile, vile— ^you 
a woman !——^ No, no, no, no !— I know yott 

*eWh^»ae%iA rfi^t«f(ib€if 'perpetrate so^^Foul 
a deed ! Go, consult your mirror; look, look 
stedfastly— there !— — Now hold a chalice] in 
your hand ; pour wine into it ; more, more 
yet— still nearer to the brim ! Now, see there 
.—a fiend, in a satyr's form, peeps o'er your 
shoulder, and drops drugs, drugs^ deleterious 
drugs, into the cup ! Mix it, mix it, harlot I 
mix it well.— ' Tis done.— Now, take the cup, 
and seek for the lips of unsuspecting innocence ; 
that's right— thai*3 she— —that's Harriet— my 
dear, darling Harriet— my own Harriet's Haf* 
riet 1 Mark^ what tranquillity sits upon that 
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l^eauteotts brQW«-^wliat celestial resignation 
m^igna in that sweet countenance J Dare you, 
—-dare you ■ Impious woman, bold, ere you 
thus dare destroy one of the fairest works of 
the divine Creator ; and, by the horrible and 
damning, deed, entail eternal misery on your 
accursed soul! She dares, she dares ■Strike 
her polluted arm ! dash down the chaFice !— «— 
Harriet, Harriet, hold ! forbear !— Great God ! 
she tastes— oshe drinks.7—Oh, heaven !-—Now 
see your havoc, fiend! See, see the change 
your hellish potion works : mark, how her lips 
swell— -lo ! her eye-balls glare*— fires are lighted 
on her cheeks-fj>ber frantic bosom heaves tu^ 
multuouslyr— she laughs aloud— $he dances with 
a wild fantastic giddy step*— she reels— Save 
her ! save her ! save my child N— No— she falls 
— nev^, never to rise again !' 

/* Such were the frightful ejaculations of this 
old n^adman, the echoes of which are ever on 
my ears. Even now, though E^ngton has 
piously spared .enough from his own wealth to 
obtain for him the asylum of a private mad- 
house—notwithstanding vt^y conviction, that 
chains, and bars, and bolts confine the lunatic- 
still, still, in spite of eVery effort of mind, every 
energy of reason, his spectre Jiaunts me. I see 
him nightly in my chamber ; the mirror on my 
toilette shows the very fiend and chalice which 
his imagination drew; he crosses me in my 
walks ; he seats himself with me in the car- 
riage ; at the dinner-table, at the card-table he 
is present ; and even from the profound slum- 
bers of my bed I am awakened by his frenzied 
exclamations* I see his withered arms draw 
hack my curtainsi and his hollow eyes glare 
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vtmwi my couch MarcbiBg far his Havfiftt* 
These are chimeras of the liraiii*— I know th^a 
lo be sucb^ and the wealth which I enjoy I have 
abundant testimonies is sabstantiaL Yet, yet, 
Cpnsiantia, omtvipotent as is the golden magic, 
for all the purposes of outward show, respect, 
and reputation^ its power reaches aot the hearts 
—holds not the slightest sway in the mind's 
dominion !" 

As Lytileton pronounced the last sentence, 
he raised his eye from the papers,^ which he 
held in his hands* Mr. White sat with his el« 
bows on his knees, his face covered by. the 
palms of his hands* The countenances of 
£mma Clarendon and Lancaster evinced their 
deep and tender sympathy for the venerable 
suflferer; and Lyttleton hiniself was deeply 
affected. 

The pause occasioned White to look upi 
when, fixing his eyes with a calm grief up^^a 
Emma, he said : ^^ 1 should, on your account, 
sweet creature, have checked our benefactor in 
die recital of several parts of this correspond- 
ence, had- 1 been able to devise a form of words 
myself, in which, to the chaste ear, I could 
convey a ta}e of truth necessary for you to 
know, yet so extremely painful for you to hear* 
Innocence must tremble at the discovery of 
such infamous snares, and ignorance of the 
world will occasion incredulity of their exist** 
ence. May my poor Harriet's fate be the only 
instance of such depravity ! 

Littleton. Unhappy father, my heart has bled 
for you ! how poignant must the pangs of that 
parental breast have been ! How complete the 
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woe, the misery, the despair, that wrought at 
length the u>tal overthrow of reason ! What 
say you, Mr. Lancaster, did you believe that in 
the catalogue of human calamities, such afflic^ 
tronsas Mr» White's were to be found ^ or that 
among the vices and depravities of hum^an na- 
ture, such crimes as these existed i 

Lancaster, Indeed, sir, I feel a strong reluc- 
tance in admitting, incontrovertible as they are, 
even these proofs that ^^ such things are !" 

White, Long may your incredulity remain in 
force, young gentleman! Never, never may 
your heart be taught experimentally such lace* 
rating lessons of mankind ! 

But let me close my tedious tale with as 
much brevity as possible* When my poor 
child awakened fom that horrid trance, into 
which the sorceries of D'Ehtreville had thrown 
her, she found herself in the power of Gordon, 
and felt that she was lost as Harriet £ffington 
for ever. She prayed for death; but, thanks 
to God, the impression of Christian principles 
was too deeply fixed upon her soul to suffer her 
for a moment to indulge a thought of suicide. 
A prisoner in every sense of the word, she was 
confined for several months ip a cottage be- 
longing to some creature of the libertine Gor- 
don, in an obscure part of Wales, where she 
gave birth to a daughter ! 

Many will blame her— *very few will accu- 
rately define the motives of my poor Harriet^ 
in the resolution she formed of abandoning the 
innocent offspring of so criminal a father. She 
herself scarcely undei'stood the principles of 
her own conduct. She confessed to me, that, 
soon after she first saw Gordon, she became 

VOL. II. F 
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alarmed by sentiments which she bad never 
known before ;— that she never permitted her 
eyes to look on him, without emotion$ which 
she considered to be criminal indnlgentes ; and 
that in bringing ber mind to shut o,ut the ad-' 
mission of a thought which kindled the recol- 
lection of his person, she felt as if she was 
making a sacri^ce of inclination at the altar of 
duty and religion. But after that horrible ca- 
tastrophe, she viewed him with an indescribable 
disgust ; her brain became frenzied at his pre- 
tence ; and her soul sickened, as at some loath- 
some object, whenever his image was obtruded 
on her memory! 

With these feelitigs, she had unal^rably de- 
termined never to permit him voluntarily into 
her presence ; and she swore, that the nutri- 
ment of her breast should never be afforded to 
that being, which could only claim a monster 
for the author of its existence. 

She kept her resolution.— It was in vain 
Gordon laboured, with indefatigable pains, to 
alter her determination. . As one grand mean 
of lessening her abhorrence of him, he collected 
a mass of evidence to prove the comparatively 
innocent part which he had played in this in- 
fernal drama ; and the letters we have just 
heard read, procured by and from D*Entfc- 
ville, were part of his proofs. These testi- 
monials my unhappy Harriet treasured and 
delivered to me, when Providence blessed me 
'mith return of reason.— -Sir, I have kept them 
next to ray heart, from that moment to the 
present ; and would not change them for the 
richest gem that shines in monarchs' croMms! 
The dear martyr, much as she rejoiced to 
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fiod^ that, m the horrible conspiracy, part of 
tlie guile and infamy which she had laid to 
Gordon's charge was thus removed^ still sted- 
^ fastly adhered to what she deemed a pious 
resolution. After the child was born, Harriet 
remained beckeath the roof, which was its birth- 
place, only till nature gave her frame sufficient 
strength to fly from it forever. 

The first use she made of her liberty was to 
visit the humble grave, in which she had been 
told, and all the world believed, that I was 
buried. It was in the church-yard of a hamlet. 
in the environs, of the metropolis, where an old 
man, whom it pleased Heaven in reality to re- 
lease, was buried, from the place of mj con- 
finement, under the name, and as the corpse, 
of Willia^m Penn White.-*— Yes, Sir, not only 
was I thus buried while living, but my will, 
which I never made, was proved in Doctors' 
Commons, bequeathing ail I had, or ever 
should become entitled to, to Effington. From > 
the den of misery, where I was kept till these 
frauds were duly solemnized, I was afterwards 
removed to a cheaper asylum, where I was 
received by the name and in the character of 
Joseph Potter, a pauper from the north of 
England ; and in that sad abode I was a dark 
inhabitant, at the very period when my Har- 
riet dropped tears of penitence and affection on 
the sod which she believed covered ray moul- 
dering remains ! Happily, the wisdom and the 
vigilance of our legislators, and our magis- 
trates, now render such deeds impracticable ! 

Under a false name, and with an altered 
person — so altered that even I, in sound mind, 
should scarcely have recognised the face with- 
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out the voice-^^my poor child, whos^ extraor- 
dinary fate made her a widow and orphan, wMi 
a husband and a father living, laboured ^ith^ 
her hands for bread to support that life whiich 
her religious principles alone compelled her to 
endure. 

•London, she rightly thought^ was the place 
where, though once so well known, she would 
in her present altered state and character be 
most obscure ; and London, also, was the only 
place for the exertion of those talents by which 
she was now to obtain subsistence. 

She embroidered— -she wrought fancy Works 
•-^^nd she painted on satin and velvet. 

One day, while she was waiting at a shop in 
Bond-street to be paid for some work she had 
taken home, a voice, from the upper part of 
the house, repeatedly screamed out— **M«ir* 
derj"— The shopkeeper ran up stairs^ and 
Harriet, by an instinctive impulse, followed 
him* 

On the floor of the drawing-ropm was 
stretched the apparently lifeless body of a 
man ; near it was a bloody dagger ; and on a 
sofa sat a woman, with her hair dishevelled, 
leaning her elbow on a table,, on which were 
fruit and wine. A yoiith in livery, who had 
given the alarm, overwhelmed with horror and 
affright, had sunk into a chair. 

Harriet started with horror and surprise : 
the slain man was £aton— -the female D'£n- 
tre ville ! 

As Harriet entered the apartment, the eyes 
of D'Entreville flashed fire-— she started from 
the sofa-p-stretched forth both her arms— by a 
violent motion of the head tossed back her long 
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black hair, which till that instant had concealed 
her bleeding breast— —exclaimed, ^^ Ghost of 
Effington! I come— -I come!— Let your tor- 
tures be keener than ihis'^(tearing open her 
tvound)^^hit your fires be fiercer than these— ^ 
(putting her hand to her forehead)^''^r I shall 
laugh— laugh— laugh to all eternity !?'— And, 
expiring, she sunk on the corpse of the man 
she had murdered ! 

Lifttleton. Such, then, was the mortal end 
of D'Enircville ! Oh! horrible !— most horri- 
ble of all human spectacles, **iiy^ma/^ Atheist V^ 
—-Would I could believe that no D'Entreville 
survived thi? one! Alas, what ^ould the 
Christian Poet* now exclaim, who, threescore 
years ago, ivrote thus; 

" Atheists.have been but rare, sfinoe nature's birth ; 
Till now, she-atheists ne'er appeared on earth. 
Yb men of deep researehea say, whence springs 
1' his daring character, in timorous things \ 
Who start at fbathers, from an insect fly, 
A match for nothing— —but the Ueity !'*. 

Ah, Emma, Emma ! sweet are the sorrows 
stealing from those eyes— the pious tear of pity 
on the cheek of innocence is, with reverence I 
speak, an incense in the sight of God himself, 
as pure and fragant as ascends through morn- 
ing's dew-drdps on the budding rose I Oh, 
ever— ever may the same sentiments of com- 
passion for the criminal be cherished from the 
same pure source— the horror of the crime ! 
But^ lovely maid, fly — avoid more fearfully 
than you would the Mohawk's murdering 
hatchet, the tongue, however silver-toned— 

Dr. Young; 

r2 
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the pen, however smoothly flowing^ that dare 
insinuate an invitation to partake of the Athe. 
ist^s doubts! Nor reckon tod securely upon 
your present shield of faith ;— -doubtless there 
was once a time when^ven D'Entreville be- 
lieved, and ftared, a God. 

White. How justly do you speak. I am 
every hour more and more amazed at your 
discourse ;— for see, here is a passage in one 
of the poor creatureV lettersj which, as it is 
not connected with our story, I did not mark ; 
but it is so strikingly illustrative pf your idea, 
that she once believed, I will, with permission, 
read it now : it i? in a fetter to her friend De 
Courcy. 

(ExtrdctJ 

" Do you know, Constantia, that I have un- 
dergone a species of torment, of whith it is be- 
yond my power to give you even a faint de- 
scription ;— -after all, I verily believe that i am 
but half a heroine. We were invited to dine 
with an old acquaintance and school-fellow of 
Gordon's, an opulent tradesman of London, 
who has a country house near London. Before 
dinner, we were shown the various apartments 
of the mansion, a silly custom with some of 
these sort of people ; and as I was looking at a 
prospect from the window, I was accidentally 
left alone in the chamber of Miss Johnson, the 
.. good people's eldest daughter^ a girl of sixteen! 
^^ This sligiit circumstance was the source of 
torment to me the whole day-<-*it has deprived 
me of my rest all night ! How ao I As thuaH- 
The door shutting with the wind, occasioned 
me to turn round from the window^ when the 
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firsFt thing that taught my eye was ati admirable 
likeness, in water colours, of the old lady of the 
mansion, drawn by the occupier of this little 
nest—- as some lines of filial afFectioD, written 
underneath expressed.— —^ What occasioned 
such a sickness at my heart as I read these 
lines ? I had a mother once— I loved her— 
till when f— -till I became impatient of her anxi- 
ety for my welfare 5 and then I hatedy first the 
unwelcome advice— -and then the adviser ! ■ 
What a fool am I?—- Do you know that this 
testimony of filial love, and this expression of 
pious sentiments, brought tears, where long— 
oh, very long!— they had been strangers. I 
turned towards the window again. On a little 
table^ covered with muslin white as snow, were 
placed, in a regularity of order emblematical of 
the calm. mind of their owner, the few appen* 
dages of her toilette. Her mirror, ornamented 
with a drapery of white muslin, looped up with 
rosettes of white ribband, was so placed that 
her waking eyes must catch the reflected image 
of her own countenance.* A prayer-book and 
a bible actually formed part of the chamber 
furniture ;"and here and there a rose leaf peeped 
between the pages, an index to some passage 
of the sacred writings, or some holy orison that 
had peculiarly impressed her. I read— I trem- 
bled ;— i closed the book ;— and my perturbed 
spirit would instinctively have flown from a 
retreat which courted the indulgence of innd^ 
cent pleasures, tranquil contemplation, and 
fearless slumbers; but my feet were speU 
bound ! Whichever way my eye teas tuvnedy 
some object, emblem of an unsullied mind^ 
arose to t<»tttre me* Small shelves of book^, 
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tlian three days ; sometimes did iiot come there 
for a month. Had large parties twice since 
he lived with her-r-dinner was provided by 
people from a tavern— *«chiefly used the lodgings 
for small card parties-— never knew Sir £dward 
N^wington come to Bond^^street. Had heard 
some other servants of the Countess say, Sir 
Edward had been at Richmond lodgings. 
Countess slept in Bond-street on the night be- 
fore this affair. Often received letters froiA 
abroad ; always inquired, the first question, if 
there were any letters. On the morning of the 
seventeenth of July^ a foreign courier came 
with a letter for the Countess, which he would 
deliver only to herself: the letter seemed to 
agitate her very much : ^le, the deponent, was 
sent off instantlVf with a note from the Coon* 
teas, to Mr. Eaton's chambers, in Gray's Inn: 
saw Mr. Eaton, and delivered the note into 
his own hand. He seemed much agitated at 
the contents of the note : told him to wait, 
then said he need not wait — but to let the 
Countess know he would dine in Bond-street 
-—Dinner was provided— tiobody hut Mr. 
Eaton and the Countess dified. Waited at 
table: conversation was in some foreign lan- 
guage— believes French; don't know any lan- 
guage but English. Countess was very vio- 
lent — Mr. Eaton was very pale. Placed the 
dessert and wine after dinner as usual— ^dessert 
knives and spoons only on table. Bell rang 
violently about half an hour after dinner: 
Counte«s and Mr. Eaton both walking in great 
agitation about the room : Countess said^ 
^^ Show this man the door !" Mr. Eaton said, 
^^The Countess is mad.— You may retire. 
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Sir !*' Coimtessl stamped her foot : U Go, at 
yourperil, lames ; — this man will drive me to 
distraction P She then walked up to Mr. 
Baton, and talked in foreign to him— •she 
seemed quite in a passion^-twas often in a pas- 
sion, but never so violently as this :> snatched 
the letter out of Mr* Eaton's hands— it was the 
foreign letter th^t came in the morning : threw 
ber«elf on the sofa— tore off the ornaments 
from her bead.^—Mr. £aton went to her, talk- 
ed in foreign to her, seemingly trying to paci- 
fy her: suddenly the Countess pulled a dagger 
from, her bosom— said something in foreigrii 
with great violence— and then, ail iii a mo- 
ment, plunged the dagger into the heart of Mr. 
Eaton, and then in her own breast —is quite 
sure it was, the Countesa gave both the 
wounds; — run out of the roop, screaming 
i|iurder.-«-lt was all done in a moment— there 
was no possibility to prevent it— knows j^a 
cause for the quarrel but the letter." 

(Copy of the letter cdludedto in Palmer'* a^ deposit 
tion, as translated from the Spanish^^'No 
9uper8cription or address. J 

" All is over— you must die ;— the folly of 
Eaton has completed your destruction, which 
the avarice of EiEngton begao. This miser 
expired in one of the dungeons of the Inquisi- 
tion,^ about ten days ago.-*— He was to have 
undergone the torture on the very day he died 
—probably killed by his terrors. His immense 
wealth has thus slipped out of the hands of the 
Duke, who is enraged to a degree I never wit^ 
aessed before— though what Xhave witn^ssed^ 
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amct I have been cursed with the duties of 
this secretaryship, you partly know. Among 
Effington's papers was foiHid aletter, most un- 
guardedly written by Eaton, in which yom 
natne appears. The Duke, after consulting 
with the eold«blooded Italian ex-priest, Zar- 
nelli, now in favour, h€is sealed your death war ^ 
ranU They deem the discovery of your for- 
mer commission in England probable, from 
this proof of the indiscretion of those whom 
you trust; and the very moment after the re- 
ceipt of this letter (if it reaches you living)^ 
may be your last ! There are twenty agents 
newly added to our carj**— escape, therefore, 
ia impossible.— You will fall inevitably, by an 
invisible hand, unless with characteristic cen- 
rage, brave but unfortunate Henrietta, yoii 
disappoint these hirelings, and their masters, 
by your own heroism. If possible, contrive to 
let me have one farewell letter ; but it can only 
be ventured through the hands of him who 
delivers this— which instantly destroy^ if my 
life is worth your care.— Farewell for ever !" 

Lyttleton. This letter was published then ? 

Ivhite. It was, and as I have been told caus- 
ed the destruction of the writer. 

Lyttletoru Undoubtedly it did— I waa in 
Spain at this crisis, and, what will much sur« 
prise you, I then ktiew the wretched EfSngton, 
and was entrusted by him with the disposal of 
all his wealth, and a dying confession, contain- 
ing part of his history. He called himself 
there by another name, but as you related the 
events, I felt conviction there could not be a 
second Effington. This Secretary of the Duke, 
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the v^rtter of this warning to the ^ countess, 
was removed by poison. I obtained there, 
also, much information on the subject of the 
C9r/»^ of desperate agents which he alludes to, 
and which, if divulged, would make the nobles 
and the gentry of £ngland pause, and examine 
deeply, before they place the security of their 
lives and the secrets of their bosoms and their 
families, in the keeping oi foreign domestics^ 
nine times out of ten, enemies by prejudice, 
and too frequently spt^s and betrayers from 
mercenary motives i-^-But to return to your 
daughter. 

White. The effect of such a scene of horror 
upon my Harriet may be conceived, but can- 
not be described. She, too; was compelled to 
attend the coroner, as an evidence ; and on 
that occasion was nearly driven to the neces- 
sity of making her real name known : but ^s 
the ejaculation of the wretched D*£ntreville 
was not understood by any but herself, and she 
had retained sufficient self-possession to con- 
ceal the additional cause of her own emotion, 
for which the horrid spectacle was of itself ap- 
parently sufficient, the affair passed off without 
that disclosure. 

A very few sentences more will now put 
you in complete possession of all I have to telK 
Many a day of grief and woe my child conti- 
nued to endure existence in humble obscurity, 
until another singular occurrence brought about 
our meeting. At this time she lodged at 
glover% in one of the streets at the back o 
Piccadilly; and her landlady, who was of a 
kind and benevolent disposition, was the only 
person in the world with whom she held any 
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sociar iintefrcotii^se, She had rematkeil ^at 
JMhs Oklfield went rcgularty^ once a wfec^k to 
^ome place a few nasties from towh ; and, npcrci 
<cnquiry, learnt, that it was to discharge a me- 
lancholy duty to an unfortunate brother, who 
. had been deprived df his reason for a cdnside. 
rable time, but who was then convalescent, and 
was soon to leave the miEid^house. On otie of 
"Iheve occasions. Miss Oldfield recjuested my 
Harriet to accompany her ; and the very house 
to which she was thus prcfvidentially attradted, 
was the abode of that unhappy sire whom she 
had so long considered as consigned to dust ! 

Upon their gingival, Miss Oldfield Was di- 
l-ected to seek her brother p the garden--so , 
^rovidentiiilly was it ordered :— ior had Mr. 
Oldfield been then in the house, I never ehoutd 
have behcld-r— never have embraced ihy Hkr- 
riet ; never should have breathed the air df 
liberty— never have known this hour ! 

From the grated window of a two pair df 
'^stairs back room, I had the privilege— or the 
torture shall I call it-<^of looking into the gar- 
den ; and it was so ordained, that at the very 
moment when Harriet and her companions 
were returning towards the house, my face 
was applied dosely to the wimdow barff— — 
Our eyes met— ^we saw, we knew each other ! 
—Expect not a description of the scene 1 

My daughter, as she afterwards often related 

;'tome, was instantly struck with the full con- 

m^ viction of what slie deemed a ^trongresem- 

blance of my features. She shrieked uncoil- 

^^ciously*— ^ei^ed the ar^m of Miss Oldfield— 

and, but for the support of her brother^ would 

'have fainted. 
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Obliged t0^$ig{i< fltome cause, for her appa- 
x;eQtly strange conduct, &h^ told them that a 
person had app<!$ared at that window so like a 
deceased relative, most dear to her, that if she 
could have indalged a doubt of his decease^ 
she should believe it to be himself^. 

The brother of Miss Old&eld said—" Thcf 
poor gentleman whom ypi^ saw has been here 
;» long tirae. His nanp^e is Potter : he is very 
harii!il68§; biit^/as^ patients qt his descrjpiioi^ 
are never permitted to converse with any body 
but the keep/sr, all I know of him i^i that in^ 
his; pai«?c>35yBxn^ he: rave% a. gr^e^t deal ^pm his 
dau^^r Harfie^t-*'-^'^ 

Imagine my* dear cj^ild's fi$e;ling$«-^-Nature 
pi^mpt.ing^ alnpiQSr^ focci^g hisr to, exclamations, 
to act3 of ctespevat)onT-«-^p*^bu; Providence, a^ X 
hiiinbly believe,, inipOStlng^a ca^^^ripus reairaint^ 
wbsicb sh^ of^en. d^tcribed aa tculy aupemata» 

W9k 

'' Potter*.— i^Pptter !i—^Yet-—^Harriet—— his 
daughter Harriet Ir-^werf the only words that 
escaped her lips i but her eyes spoke a volume 
of amaze n^ent, of, horror and yet of hope ! 

Miss Oidfield waa as, discreet aa she was be<i 
nevolent. Enforcing, by her looks and ges- 
tures, silence at that time, she speedily quitted 
the place ; and, before they reached her own 
house, such was the poVer of sympathy, Har- 
riet had confided to her the hopes and horrors 
of her distracted mipd« 

As to myself, the same important moment 
that impFesscd thesfe ideas on my daughter's 
brain, struck mine with a sudden illumination, 
painful beyond description. 

I saw— I knew my Harriet ! In many an4 
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long intervals of lucid readoti, I had sufficiently 
made myself acquainted with my own real 
state ; but I had never suffered my knowledge 
to be suspected by my keepers. In the recuf« 
ring paroxysms of despair, I often tailed upon 
my Harriet— often my diseased imagination 
presented her before me, in endless varieties 
of situation ; but xhat moment, that miraculous 
moment, which directed our long-scvered eyes 
to flash their mingled beams upon each other 
—oh, where is the power that can describe 
that moment!— —I will not attempt it.-— 'Twas 
a different vision from the phantasies that ima- 
gination had so often placed before me— and 
yet the diflPerence cannot be defined by lan- 
guage. Instinct gave me wings, and directed 
their course ; I flew to the door of my apart- 
ment—alas ! bars and bolts resisting my strong-^ 
est efforts, brought the recollection of my 
actual state so painfully upon me, that I sunk 
senseless on the floor. How long I remained 
in that situation i am unconscious, but the first 
instant of recovery hurried me back to the spot 
from which I had beheld the vision ;-— itwas 
gone ! Oh, the excruciating agony of that mo- 
ment !— I doubted whether I had really beheld 
my child, or whether my poor distracted mind 
had only been visited by another maddening 
dream. There was, however, one feature of 
this last vision novel and st<rikiDg : the appear^ 
ance of my Harriet walking with Oldfield, 
whom I had often noticed, and bowed to, from 
my window, but whose form had never j^efore 
been brought into association with my child. 
There ^was a slender thread of hope in this idea 
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to which I ^lung ; ai^;} I watched, hour after 
hour^ for a chance of seeing him again. 

At the fall of night-r^a quiet moonlight Height 
••—I saw hi (n stealing softly underneath my 
window.. |le directed his eyes towards me ^ 
"^-^I made him sensible that I ob$e;rved him* 
He returned n^y signal by one equally signifi^ 
QSLXkty but^ silei)t. You perhaps all know that 
there is a method of conversing, telegraphically^ 
by means of the fingers. Old field tried the 
experiment ; and our joy was mutual at disco*^ 
vering that pur alphabets were thoroughly un» 
derstood by each other. ., 

From that moment my escape was planned ^ 
-^in a few days it was effected ;^-^and I folded 
my long absent^ my long lost child to my bo* 
»ora, under the roqf of Miss Oldficld. 

Much had we to say— much to enquire f but 
I wave all that pasjsed*--you will imagine iu 
Nothing that I could urge, however^ would 
induce my Harriet to consent to any attempt 
on my part to recover our rights* The sense 
of shame, whether right or wrong, was so 
strong upon her, that though she consented to ^ 
my bearing my own name« $he never assumed 
her husband^s. Not oi^e solitary friend, ainong; 
all those whom in prosperity I had cherished^ 
was there, indeed, to whom, with any probar- 
biiity of success, I could have applied for as-!^ 
sistance, had I made myself known ^ and X 
therefore yielded my wishes to her wilU smd* 
was supported by her labour for several years* 

On th|5 subject of her child,^ as I called it^ 
but which Vnle she never sanqtioned, we dif- 
fered. It was my opinion, that duty required 
her to a;^c<ii|uaiii^ herielf of its de^tiny^ but my 
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efforts were fruitiest. Unknown to her, how- 
ever, I made some eDqairtes privately, and 
learnt, that the woman who kept the cottage, 
to which Harriet had been conveyed, died 
about twelve months after the birth of the child 
«-«that Gordon, at that time, himself conveyed 
away the little girl, no one knew whither ; but 
it was conjectured that she went with him 
abroad. 

Lyttleton, This coincidence of circumstances 
and events would be sufficient evidence, in any 
court of justice, to establish this young lady's 
claims to be your heiress, my dear si-r^ if you 
were an emperor. Give her, then, your heart 
—^for I have no doubt she is your datigfater*s 
child ; and I will enable you to bequeath her a 
dowry worthy the grand-daughter of a British 
merchant. There is, however, a conclusive 
proof in our possession, which we have not yet 
examined . ■ Emma, where is the letter your 
good Mrs. Wainwright gave to you. .We wil 
compare the autography with Gordon's lettei 
in your possession, Mr. White. 

[Their identity was visible*'— was striking^ 
was indisputable ! The old man folded Emn 
with fond rapture, to his bosom ;— the amial 
girl shed tears of tenderness, but was too mi 
agitated by her feelings to be able to give t^ 
utterance ; and the whole group were for 84 
minutes silent !] 

LancaHter. There is still one short link 
ing, sir, to complete the chain of events 
brought us here together. 

White. I understand yoa.-^Mr. Oldi 
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unbappjr situation had been a heavy drain upon 
the straitened finances of his sister. A rela- 
tion, in whose honesty she confided, deceived 
her~ruined h^r. She was compelled to sub« 
mic to a statute of bankruptcy ;— every thing 
was taken from her;- -this iiew distress reviv- 
ed her brother's malady, and finally broke her 
heart. These events compelled us to seek a 
new, and far more lowly lodging. Our means 
—or rather, let me say, my dear Harriet's 
earnings— grew less and less inyalue, compar- 
ed with the increasing price of the humblest 
necessaries of life. I became more and more 
infirm — grief and an^xiety preyed on us both 5 
and she paid so much attention to my ailments, 
that she was compelled to relinquish a large 
portion of her usual labours ^ and was conse- 
quently abridged in her income. At length a 
nervous fever seized her^ and totally prevented 
the continuance of her exertions. For a time, 
we lived upon our little hoarded treasure ; but, 
alas! sickness soon exhausts the savings of the 
poor. '* All going out ^ and no coming in^*^ is a 
phrase that has been perhaps in your ears be- 
fore; but they alone can truly understand the 
pangs of such a state, who feel )hem. 

My poor dear afiectionate heart-broken Har- 
riet, was at length relieved, from the endurance 
of these pangs, and from bodily pain, by the 
welcome hand of smiling death. —And though 
it was on the bed of poverty, nay of penury, 
that her last sigh was breathed ; yet, oh ! how 
far more grateful was it to my soul to witness 
such a pious, penitent, resigned departure of 
uy beloved child, than to H^ve beheld her a 
living floyoBumeDt of spleodicl prostitution ! 
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My suiFerings at this.evept were by no mesn^ 
keen ; I had felt so nuany woxinds^ far more 
a€ute> that now with reaigoatioo I bowed to 
the Disposer of cnan^s deatintes,. and awaited 
xny own release with tranquillity* 1 was plaa^ 
ning some means of earning bread-— I wanted 
' only bread— *when a paralytic stroke deprived 
me of the use of my limbs. What were the 
honest people, under whose roof a pennyless, 
paralytic old man of seventy lay^ to do with 
him? The utmost produce of their ceaseless 
labour but poorly fed, clothed, and sheltered 
their seven children and themselves. They,, 
mentioned my case, which became indeed their 
own, to the master tailor for whom the hus«« 
band worked : he was a humane man, and hap^ 
pened at that time to be overseer of the poor,. . 
The relief he afforded was not a splendid boon, 
but it was to me a most acceptable concession ; 
-—he obtained my admission into the work*> 
house of the parish, in which I was a pauper^ 
by cajt/a/^^—- instead of causing me the pain 
and mortification of a removal to that where 
the law might have compeUed me to be con* 
veyed as a pauper by seUiemrnt i 

Yes, ye proud ones ! who calculate on inex* 
haustible supplies of wealth, hear it, and re- 
flect !— A merchant, once possessing mor^ than 
one hundred thousand pounds, lived to see the 
last departitig shadow of bis riches-^-lived to 
acknowledge his admission among the parish 
poor, a boon of mercy ! 

Lyttktotu Gram me your hand, worthy, ex» 
cellent man ! In you I honour one of the moot 
exalted oi my sp^ies. The arrows of adver* 
aity, which are stuck so tbkk about y ou^ a«e 



^ 



TBE MAGIC 07 WEALTH. 69 

lies of a valour more worthy of the homage 
adkind, than crowns of martial victory* 
t is the glory of slaying millions, compared 
the bright wreath obtained by virtue tri- 
lant o'er adversity N.-Blessed be the hour 
wrought you to my knowledge ! Your tale 
nts a crowd of thoughts— gives birth to a 
ty of conjectures, and opens to my mind 
cts, which at some future opportunity I 
mpart to you. In the mean time, it is my 
to restore to you some part of that wealth, 

I has £o long and so unjustly been with« 
from ybu.'-— I hold at present nearly two 
red thousand pounds,cterived from Effing- 
*bf whom I have much to telL A quarter 
at sum I consider to belong to you ; and 
doubt remains upon my mind that Emma 

ur Harriet's child, I thus assume the ofEce 
lOrd Chancellor, and decree— -that fifty 
iknd pounds shall be secured to you and 
but on such conditions as a knowledge of 
:ind convinces me are necessary for the 
mce of virtuous, no less than the restric- 
af vicious inclinations. 'Silence ! I for- 

II further parlance-^ -I risc.-"The court^a 
irned. 
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8CEKE I* 



Tke. fbUcMving day Lyttfeton iavited 
oasJteJr ta a waUb. on the aea. shore^ wit 
desigp.o£ entering into confidf ntial con^ 
lion with bixn. on hi« pstst conduct^; ao 
fkture viewsb. 

The. preUide necessary ta swsh a did 
wa& not finished^ when, as, they a^^prpai^] 
koUow. in the cUIEs, wjiich the Flimflaroic 
ealled ai cayesi a vaice cju^laUncd-^~>^ it ik 
— 4t will do — it will do !-«- Match it who 
—•and forth rushed a man^. with a scr 

Eaper in his han4^ which he flourished ovi 
ead in the air. It waa Mason. Tu 
round at the sound of their footsteps c 
pebbles, he perceived his auditors. 

Mason. Angels and ministers of grac 
fend me ! Is it thy spirit, Lancaster, that 
before me, or art thou in the flesh I If s< 
prayer is, that alittle more may grow upo 
bones, and that more lustre may be in 
eyes which thou dost glare withal! 

Lyttleton. Had I not met you, sir, at G 
way's, some time ago, I should believe t 
encountered some mad poet among these 



md eltffs. As it 18, I am 9urpri«ed to'&nd a 
gemleman of your avocation in thi# sequestered 
spot. 

Afasoru Pardon me, most mysterious stran* 
f;er, rhough not now so mysterious as when I 
saw you last, -midst Tews and Gentiles, in 
^Ciiange-alley, Cornhill— -pardon me, if I say 
that you display an ignorance of what Othello's 
» occupation really is, if you suppose, because 
you find me here, **Othello^s occupation is 410 
ibOrc !^' I have been hard at Work even now, 
to the very moment when I ^quitted yondtr 
cave. It may be taking too great a liberty ^iih 
you, air, but had I encountered my friencTLan- 
easter alone, I should have hailed the meecing 
for Si happy omerit and should have avaifed my« 
self of his genius and judgment, not for the firMt 
time, sir, by reciting to him the production of 
tfie last half hour. 

Lancaster, I perceive, Mt. Mason, that how- 
ever muchxhanged I am^ and in every respect 
imagitiable I am ahbgether changed, you are 
the same Mason still. It becomes me, how- 
ever, to state to you, that but for the extraordi- 
nary philanthropy of this— -^ 

Lyttleton. {looiing^ displeased.) Sir— you for- 
get my request—I was going to say my injunc- 
tion—but I have no rights ceftainly^ to com- 
mand. Pray, Mr. Mason, if my presence does 
not prevent Mr. Lancaiiter the pleasure of hear- 
ing your production, will you permit me to 
share it? 

Mason. Your condescension, sir, penetrates 
me deeply. I must premise, in order to account 
far a style which otherwise would be deemed, 
|iethaps, rather too ^orid, that these subjects 
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ar)e got up purposely for the ladies ; and ~ we 
find, siVj that we can't be too flighty for their 
fair fancies* 

Lyttkfon. What is the subject ? 
^'^ Mason. That, sir, which engrosses the atten- 

tion of every female, from a duchess to a dairy 
maid, within a circuit of fifty miles— the grand 

SUBSCRIPTION PUBLIC BREAKFAST at the NeW 

Assembly Rpoms and Gardens. 
. ^Lancaster. Why that is a happy theme for 
your talents, indeed, Mason ; I know you ex- 
cel in that line. 

Mason, Do you think so i The subject is 
abominably hacknied, too* In the present state 
of the public appetite, nsvelty^ noveity is the 
only marketable commodity • and, of course, 
we caterers ;nti«^ supply it. Now, as ** A Pubiic 
Breakfast^\ has been done a hundred times be« 
fore, there can be nothing new in the matter*'^ 
consequently the manner is the only scope foi 
invention. Thus, as the, growling poet, Cow- 
per, says of the young sparks of his time, that 
their ambition was ^^ to commit the oldest sins 
the newest kind of way ;" so is it the aim of us 
writers to describe the oldest scenes the newest 
kind of way— and I flatter n^yself that I have 
hit the mark. You must understand, sir, that 
there is a sect, at present on the increase all 
over the kingdom, who, with a sort of sham 
sensibility for the poor, are on all occasions 
ha^vling at the enjoyments and pastimes of the 
rich, Instead of exposing the morbid quality 
of, this false feeling, our people, of rank have 
very foolishly attempted a compromise with 
it ; and the consequence has been, a most gro- 
tesque aud absurd conjunction of mirth and 
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pity— of gaiety atid conifrasstdii. Pleasure may 
bib the real motive ; but philamhrapy must b6 
the pass-word j even to our amusements. To 
such an extreme is thir tyraimy carried, that a- 
man of &6bion, with a cdcaethe^ for acting, is 
denied the oppiortttnity of exciting mtrtli by his 
performance ^f tragedy, unless the play-biHa 
announce that the hiugh^ though entirely at his 
eiLpence, is productive of a ^^Benefit^^ to some 
worthy object of charity. 

Lyttktm* In compliance with this taste of 
the tim^s I suppose it is, that ^e profits of the 
public breakfast td-morfow, we are informed^ 
are to be appropriated in aid 6f the subscrip- 
tions fbr the estabtisfhment of ^ Marine Infirm^ 
ary at Flimflamton. 

Mason. You are right, sir ; sind though the 
motto on the admission tickets is '* five ia Baga'^ 
telle^^ I assure you that the object of the pro- 
prietors of this diveftisement is t^o bagatelk^ as 
you will petceive from the little secret history, 
which, in my professional career, I have stum- 
bled upon. Ailsong those who have profited 
most by Mr. Flimflam's r'age for building, is a 
certain fashionable architect, W&ose talents are 
unquestionably of the firs^ order, but who is to- 
tal^ unconscious of thsit old maxim, which 
says, ** it is possible to hate too* much of a goiwi 
thirigf ^'' and who, therefore, wheti once he be- 

!jids to plan^ is With great difficulty induced to 
6ave off. Having with the spefed of m^ifc, by 
the aid of Flimflam^s Wealth, erected within 
the cothpass of a niile, a§ ihatif public build* 
iogs HH in fortiier timi^s a traveller met with 
bet^iref^il London abd the ocean, he was' at 
length about^ to explore sojiie other spot for 

VOL. II. H 
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the exercise of his powers of design $ aad had 
almost made up bis mind to the bold idea O'f 
levelling Stonehenge, and converting Salisbury 
Plain into a sort of Regent's Park> when, un- 
luckily for that grand prbject, a nobleman ar- 
rived at Flimflamton, whohavingfreceived very 
great benefit from the use df Sir William Pax- 
ton's Marine Baths at Tenby,' in South Walea, 
was every where clamoroi|s in praise of their 
utility, and the public spirit of their wotthy 
proprietor.— " jMarme Baths! Marine Baths! 
my dear lord Norton !" exclaimed Mr. Adhere, 
our everlasting architect, at Flimflam's table 
after dinner ; " Oh, what a doldrum have I , 
been in! How, shocking that such a charming 
plan should originate with any other man ; and 
be carried into execution, too, in such a place 
as Tenby ! Why, my lord, though Tenby has 
lately obtained such notoriety, it is a mere 
speck upon a rock — a mere pimple of earth in 
comparison with this place. My dear sir, we 
must have something better at Flimflamton, 
even if we build it by aubscription." *' Stib^ : 
scription !" echoed Mr, Flint, the lawyer ; *? do 
you suppose Mr. Flimflam would submit to. 
such an aspersion T' "Subscription!" re. . 
echoed lord Norton : ** how singular ! Do you 
know, Mr. Flimflam, that the thought occurred 
to me this very morning, that if Flimflamipn 
were nearer the metropolis, it would be an ex- 
cellent charity to erect niarine baths here, with 
an infirmary.'* " Most excellent idea ! charm- 
ing, charming, my lord !" exclaimed Mr. Ad- 
here : " already the thing is done. I have it-— 

I have it. Is not the duke of expected at 

your seat in a few days ? I know his philan- 
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thropi<^ spirit ; and I am sure a word from you, 
my lord, woiiild gain us his name as Patron of 
the FlimflamtoD Marine Infirmary. You must 
persuade him to he here a week in person. We 
will procure popular preachers for a sermon at 
the New Ch^pel-*-popular singers for a grand 
Concert— -popular actresses for readings-»-and 
amateurs of fashion for plays ;—pbeing alt, no« 
minally, for the benefit of the Flimfiamton Ih- 
firmary— ^but, in reality, for the benefit of every 
individual at Flimfiamton : for such a series of 
fashionable amusements, for eharitable pur-* 
poses, will fill every nook and corner of the 
place with visitors of the highest rank, and 
consequently raise F^mflamton property cent* 
per cent, in value/* . 

This last argument was omnipotent with Mr* 
Flimflam. A plot of worthless ground, about 
a mile out of Flimfiamton, was liberally given 
by the Banker, who, as the Duke was to be 
the Patron and President, could only bt TrcU' 
surer ^ SLtxd retainer of all the patronage* 

Lord Norton, from a conviction of the use- 
fulness of the plan-— Mr. Flimflam, froni a sense 
of self interest-— and Mr. Adhere, from the 
love of a new job — all heartily concurred in the 
immediate adoption of the plan. And when 
the sketch of an address to the public on the 
subject was started, Mr. Flint observed, that 
a nephew of Yates, meaning your humble ser- 
vant, was then fortunately at Moreton, whose 
abilities and opportunities were precisely those 
wanted to bring the design before the world, 
with all the aids of ncwspaperVc/a^ 

Such, sir^ was the origin of to-morrow*8 

GRAN0 PUBLIC BREAKFAST; and SUch thc 
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cause of my introduction to the cdkbrat^d Mr* 
Flimflam. And here I hold a specimen of 
those talents, which Mr. Flint has, i fear, too 
highly praised. But you must judge. Only 
bear in mind, that novelty-^-novei^ty is the 
aim ; and, as I said before, in Ais case, all 
chance of utriking arises from a new manner \ 
for Charity and Fublic Breakfasts are stale maT 
Uriah* Now, then ; suppose you are opening 
a fashionable newspaper, you will be astonished 
to see, at the top bt a column, an impreasion 
from an engraving in wood: the deflign— r 
Charity, apparently fainting'^ fVppprttifj in a 
waltzing atttttufe^ by Haeleqjjiki^Is not tha^ 
good ?-^Underneath in large type, 

FLIMFLAMTON GRAND DEJEUNE. 

And then, instead of beginning*-**^ On Tues* 
day last, this long-talked-of entertainment, &c« 
&c.'* — I dash out thus : — {reading^-^ 

** Hither, ye cynics, of whatever sect, whose 
sour visages, for ever turned towards gloomy 
views of life, depict the state of roan's exis» 
tence as one unvarying scene of tragedy, hither, 
and behold, for once at least, a vision without 
woe!'* 

Lyttleton. ** A vision without woe /"—Fine 
alliteration] 

Mason. Alliteration, Sir, is the grand charm 
for catching delicate ears, 

Lyttleton, I suppose you may now and then 
dispense with sense, but there always must ht 
sound. 

Mason. You are quite right. The next pa- 
ragraph is in the climax style, (reading)'^ 
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^' The light of a long-looked-for day now 
dawQs auspicious on Flimfiamton's shores! 
The rising sua illumes a clbudless sky-**-the 
tranquil ocean yields the wished-for tide — isoft 
gales give gentle motion to the genial airl- 
and gay Flimflamton gives— a eublic break- 
fast to a Royal Duke P 

. Lancaster. Th^t climax smacks a little of 
plagiary— I recollect something very like it. 

Mason. Coincidence^ possibly— but not pla- 
giarism, upon my honour. The thought at the 
close of the next paragraph, all the world will 
own to be original, (reamng)-^ 

" Hail, happy morn—— happy Flimflamton, 
hail ! For ever blazoned in the page of fashion's 
records, shall this day^s glories shine, and this 
day's joys be registered ; glories and joys which 
spring from the united powers of art and n£i- 
ture— joint contributions from men and gods! 
For what would thy smiles avail, oh PhoebuSy 
iCotus, and Neptune, without the talents, taste, 
and liberality of Downing, of Catalani^ Lean- 
ders, Waud, Zopel, and Flimflam i 

** Though sunshine, and fair wind and wea- 
ther, be requisites, be indispensables of a sea* 
side public breakfast, yet what were these alone, 
without those tasteful decorations which de- 
light the eye ; those vocal and those instru* 
mental strains of harmony, which enchant the 
ear; delicious viands, whigh invite the lips to 
taste them; and stages chalked with fancy's 
fairy magic, which sets the heel a dancing! 
And what again were all these earthly combi- 
nations of delights, did the heavens frown? 
-—Though opulence and taste prepare the plea- 
sures of elysium for expectant thousands^ were 
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£olus and Neptune unkindly to blow up a 
stornif how soon would they convert the briU 
liant paradise into a dreary scene, which only 
water-wagtails could enjoy I*' 

Lancaster, Well done, Masou, that is origi- 
nal ; I recollect no parallel to that, either in 
Delia Crusca, Laura, or any other writer for 
the diurnal press. The idea that the united 
aid of men and gods is necessary to a publi<c 
breakfast, though perfectly true, was never so 
happily illustrated beforey'and is only surpass* 
ed by the image of the water-wagtails, which 
Ts certainly as original as sublioEie. 

Lyttleton* Excellent, indeed, Mr. Mason* 
It has been justly remarked to be the preroga. 
tive of genius alone, to bring before the mind 
those unexpected figures, which, though they 
would never of themselves have occurred to us, 
are no sooner struck out of the author's fancy, 
and presented to our vie w« than we instantly 
recognise the aptness of the allusion, and are 
impressed with all the consequent reflections 
and combinations intended to be produced. 
Now, on this occasion, what can be more to 
the point than the water-wagtail? I think i see 
the most enchanting gardens, embellished with 
every device of art ; I see an orchestra filVed 
with first-rate performers ; T see tables, oblong, 
square, ^nd rouiid, spread with the most tempt- 
ing collation; and then, suddenly, I hear a 
clap of thunder— hear the wind ho wling through 
the trees — the rain pattering on the orchestra : 
I see the performers bagging their instruments, 
and buttoning up their throats: the waiters 
sheltering their beads with napkins, turning 
up the table-cloths, and pocketing the spoil. 




The stoTtti increases; the orchestra is emp- 
tied ; the waiters vanish ; and a scene that has 
cost some thousand pounds in preparation, 
presents no living creature, but a few water-* 
wagtails, dipping their feathers in the deluged 
walks* Thus you perceive the train of ideas, 
generated by the happy image of the water- 
wagtail, is naturally such as the author wished 
to create, and is an admirable proof of the truth 
ef my definition of the power of genius. But 
pray, Mr. Mason, seriously speaking, is this 
merely an exercise for your talents, or is it, as 
you hinted, a piece of bespoke work ? 

Lancaster. Oh, depend upon it, Sir, my 
Mend Mason's time is too valuable to throw 
away in exercises.-^- Is it not. Mason ? 

MasoTth I make no reserves with you, my 
good fellow; you remember I pnce had reason 
to think you would be one of our corps* I con- 
fess to you, then, that I have been successful 
beyond all expectation in the profession, and 
have at present more demands tor my pen than 
I can possibly satisfy. I could, indeed, easily 
supply every day in the week half a dosen co- 
lumns upon the Corn Lawsy the Catholic ^es* 
thUf the Bullion ^u^tion^ our Maritime Rightly 
and such hum-drum subjects, without a mo- 
ment's thought ; but ft description of a Publh: 
B&SAKPAST is not every body's work ! There 
sdre a hundred hacinie^^ ^ho, at low prices, wiU 
9cr€nvls\xsh, hta'tnf articles ; but how few writers 
are capable of fingering the feather of fashion ! 
I have taken up the light plume, and have aim* 
^d in this specimefi to produce a chef (Peni/wre. 
«— -Tell me now, candidly, gentlemen, as f»r 
a»you hftve he«rd| do yoi) think it will do ^ 
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I . * . 

• ■ /• ' ■ 

Lyttleton. Excellenf— ^excellent ! 
L'tncaster* Oh, really, admirable ! 
Mason. You eneoui^age mc to proceed. Yqu 
are aware in how very pampered a state the 
public appetite for this species of writing is» 
Plaiti facts would no more go down now than 
plain pudding. The surfeited town, sir, re- 
quires confectionary literature, as much as con- 
fectionary fbod. Well, then, after that sort of 
solemn, heroic tnovement for an opening, I just 
state the dull facts in as few words as possible, 
and then break off at once into a sort o( allegro 
trot, or quick march of syllables, thus : (read' 
ing)^ 

" Pleasure floating on every breeze, brought 
joy into every face i- e'en inanimate bathing- 
machines were moved .merrily backwards and 
forwards ; while dippers and guides, full of glee^ 
and good humour, wished the duke at Flimflam- 
ton for ever. Donkies, ponies, and chaises, were 
in such rtquisitiony that nursery maids and foot 
boys, were seen giggling and grinning, scam- 
pering and scrambling, and playfully wrestling, 
to obtain for their young lords and ladies the 
triumph of possessing, on this gala day the ass 
most in favour and fasnion* 

^^ Invalids shared the general inspiration, 
and smiled ; even loungers forgot for an hour 
the horrors of ^nnui ; and the countenance oif, 
every inhabitant and visitor of this delightful 
aquatic retreat evinced that, at least, the mo- 
ments then fleeting were those of unalloyed 
joy." 

After this, I gradually fall into the familiar, 
or chit-chat style, which is necessary for the in« 
troduction of characteristic anecdotes of the 
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company! ^ description of dresses, and other 
commpQ-place matter, concludiog with a list of 
names. 

LyttUtotu Sir, | beg you will apgept my best 
thanks for this favour* 

Mason. Oh, sir, I am the party obliged* In 
the honour of the attention of such a personage 
as the lord of the manor of Moreton, I incur an 
pbligatiop impossible to be redeemed. I would 
rather shrink into nonentity, than incur the risk 
pf bieing deemed too pbtrusiye upon your attefi* 
(ion, sir } b^t I feel f^ sort of restless impulsef 
%o avail myself of thjs opportunity which For* 
(une has given me, of soliciting the honour of 
your commands in my way* Your wealth, sir, 
I am given to understand, is superior even to 
Mr. Flimflam's; and though uncle Yates has 
almoftf eictorted a promise of my services in 
the Flimflam interest, I myself feel every incK- 
nation to prefer that of Lyttleton. 

Ijyttkton. I thank you, sir; but I do not 
comprehend the nature of the services you are 
so good as to tender. 

Lancaster* In order to appreciate their worth, 
it is necessary to inform yoU, sir, that my friend 
Mason is a barrister, who practi^ces not in the 
court of Chancery, King's Bench, or Common 
Pleas ; but in one, the increlTung prerogatives 
and power of which you will learn with sur- 
prise, if you remain but a short time longer in 
England. Mason is an advocate, sir, at the 
bar of the court of public opinion. And 
vrhen you recollect, that this court is perpetually 
open, for special purposes ; and that in London 
there are regular and fixed hours for pleadings 
and hearings^ every morning and evening, all 
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the year foand ; and once a day even on Sun* 
days ; besides courts of less extensive jarisdic* 
tioBy held weekly, at least, in every xounty of 
ihe eippire-— when you consider that before this 
tribunal every individual from the highdst to 
the lowest rank is liable to be {cited, and is pri- 
vileged to appeal-«-whtn you find that not only 
matters of public welfare, and of general eon^ 
cern, but atfaii's of local interest, of private lifej; 
and individual character, are made the subjects 
of discussion at this bar, you will not deem it a 
question of indifference whether you have an 
able advocate, or none at all, in^ the court of 
Public Opinion^ On the contrary, s]r,'the fact 
ift, that in*ji oljweakh^like Fliinflam, are con- 
stantly huntitigfor geniuses in the line Of Ma* 
son's profession, offering such splendid retain* 
ing fees, as will^oon convert the old benches at 
Westminster into dullard's dormitory'-*-fbr, 
since the magic of wealth has opened such a 
new and strange ascent to power and greatness, 
through this court of Public Opinion, pppula* 
rity necessarily supersedes justice ; and the ef- 
forts of eloquence, and the dexterity of special 
pleading, find far more lucrative emploj^ment 
in the columns of a newspaper than in the 
courts of law ! 

Lytthton. I was not altogether ignorant of 
the increased and increasing powers of this 
court, which you have so well described ; but, 
until this introduction I never had an opportu- 
nity of conversing with any of its practitioners. 
To Mr. Mason I repeat my thanks, for the 
overtures he has made of his services. At 
present, it is very far from my intention (o 
make any appeal to the court in which he prac- 
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ticea ; an^ if ever it shoi^ld W my mtsfcirtune 
to he cited there oiyself, it will then be time 
enough to eonsider, whether I shall be more 
likely to obtain justice^ by detending my own 
cause^ or by resorting to the hired eloquence 
of a professional pleader. In this latter case, 
might not I employ our friend Lancaster? 
(filing.) He has talents— -don't you think, 
Mr. Masouy he would excel in the profession? 
Mason* Ncver%— He can only write on one 
side of a question, and that, he must be con- 
vinced, is the just oqe. I appeal to himself, if 
upon an occasion when I was retained to an- 
swer some pleadings of long-winded Vetus, 
and only wanted a few Greek and Latin quota-: 
tions to set off against those, which give such a 
college air to my antagonist, (who^ by the bye, 
is really much too learned a brother for most of 
us,) I ask him, whether he did not refuse to 
give me a single scrap of Greek or Latin, 
though he has all these matters at his fingers' 
ends, for no other reason, than that he had not 
studied the subject in controversy ; and, there- 
fore^ he would not abet the publication of an 
article, that possibly might be prejudicial to the 
cause of truth. 

Lyttletonm frvith emphasis.J Did he^-BiD 
he act thus? 

Mason* Oh, worse than that«— sillier things 
by far ! I may say it now, I hope, without of- 
fending him, that when I perceived the rfo^^ 
begin to slacken with him— and had reason to 
be convinced that a few guineas would be wel- 
come strangers— I offered him, by authority of 
a certain editor and ptoprietOTy at the tip-top of 
a certain interest, a carte blanche for his literary 
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services, by which he mtght have mad6 a for- 
tune, and gained a pbst at court. For, Sir,-- 
besides being a match for the best prose writers 
of tht day,— ^LdQCaster has a latent fire of 
poetry> that, once lighted up, would hiave to- 
tally eclipsed the meagrim mionodies of Fash- 
ionable M (^thodism, as well as the demi^pagdn^ 
demi'chrisiian^ rhapsodies otsack'inspired potts 
6y profession. But,— (^r/«/7n teneatisj niy 
proud friend— with pericranium full, and pock- 
6ts empty, spurned all the offered oppiortunitietf 
of replenishing the latter from the produce of 
the former ; consoling himself with the aie^gre 
satisfaction, that it never should be said of him, 
•*he hired out his mind to the best bidder^ or 
prostituted the few talents he possessed for 
sordid gain." 

Lifttleton. And breathes there one such spi- 
rit still among thy sons, oh England! 

Ma^on. Oh^ yes^ one certainly— -i'cc^ A^&» 
—Such a spirit is absolutely the occupant of 
that cage of skin and b6nes-i-(i^t?iwf/w^ to Lan- 
Cosier,) Now it has always appeared tome, 
that flesh and blood are indispensable appenda- 
ges to skin, bone, and spirit ; that these are not 
to be sustained without good cheer—^and that 
gbod cheei* is not to be had without the 7^9^- 
ses? Whatever miracles Mr. Lan^afster may 
s^chieVe ih thi« tesfptect, if niusit o#n I ha^e ne- 
ve^ Been Jible to discbvct any magic, bur mo- 
hey, that cotild cotijtire a bieef steak oh my 
table. And yet I mu^t suppose that he hii 
found, OT sitill expects tiS find, s'onie^ Substitute 

fbrittdtiey, or fdr beef; else he #bultt rieVrf 
hive feftis^d- the dIJkti 1 Aa¥e alltided tb ; not' 
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have sfrnmed ihe Liverpool parse of five him* 
dred guineas. 

Lyttkton. Liverpool purse !— Esplain, sir* 

Masptu Once^ sir, at a celebrated club of 
Wits, called the *' Eccentrks^^ it fell to the 
lot of Lancaster, as a. test of his qualiiication« 
to make »n extempore oration in Defence of the 
Slave Trade. — The manner in which he ac« 
quitted himself absolutely electrified the au« 
diience."— The perfect originality of his argu« 
ments-— the subtilty of his conclusions-— the 
brilliancy of his fancy, and the correctness of 
his language— -altogether displayed him as by 
far the most able sophist of the club ; and sucri 
was the impression produced on the mind of a 
Liverpool merchant, who happened to be pre- 
sent, that he seriously offered the orator, od 
behsuf of a committee, of which he was the 
organ, five hundred guineas, if be would write 
a small tract in the same spirit, or throw the 
substance of his speech into a pamphlet. — At 
that very time, Lancaster was in debt, and in 
WMit;— but, would you believe it, Lancaster 
spumed the overture with disdain ! 

Ltfttleton. Is diis a trtuh ?— -Speak to me, 
Lancaster ;^«*convince me that I do not dream* 

Lanctater. It is true, sir, that auch an o£Eer 
actually followed the wild liiapsody of the mo* 
ment on that boyish occasion, to which Mason 
has alluded.— -But, however marvellous it be 
that such a proposition should have been seri- 
ously offered, surely it is not matter of sur- 
prise, that the insoh was repelled with the in- 
dignation that it ««rited« 1 trust there is not 
to be found (out of the pole of the infernal 
crew themsdt^s) « tongue or pen that couid be 

VOL. XI. X 
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Stimulated by wealth's most potent ma^c, to 
plead in favour, or defence, or palliation of 
that hellnleserving criminal, who buys or sells 

a BROTHER-MAN 1 

Alason. A very good speech, Lancaster^ but 
what will you get by it t — 

Lytfhtonm (with a lookofammatedjay towards 
Lancaster^) Evbrt thing! 

Mason. That's better pay than he ever ex- 
pected, I am sure* Why, sir, you beat the 
Liverpool merchant hollow— Well, Lancaster, 
I wish you joy with all my h<;art. I must be 
off— for I must send to London, by to-night's 
post, an account of the opening of the Flirn* 
flamton theatre, which takes place to-^morrow* 
The little manager, Dashall, comes down 
handsomely, and 1 ought not to disappoint 
him. 

Lyttletom Mr. Mason,— Mr. Mason,— you 
are culpable— I am not blameless— ^Too much 
bare-faced venality has, with top much com* 
plaisance, been already listened to.— Sir, your 
most obedient. 

I^ere Lyttleton bowed, with an air that re- 
pulsed the wish of the humbled Mason to re- 
ply: he, therefore, with good policy took the 
hint, and left Lancaster and his patron to con- 
clude their walk alone. 



SCENE ir. 

Silent, with folded arms, and meditntive 
brow, Lyttleton walked slawly on. Several 
minutes passed away, during which the only 
sound diat fell upon the listening ear of Lan- 
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caster^ was the monotonous dashing of the 
Waves upon the pebbly shore they trod. Hoping 
and fearing, he watched the visage of him, 
upon whose lips his destiny appeared to hover, 
anxiously endeavouring to explore the workings 
of his mind. 

The playful air of relaxation, that sat upon 
his countenance for the few moments during 
which he had trifled with the venal Mason, was 
now gone ; and his stem aind knitted brow de- 
noted more than mere thought-^it indicated 
anger. 

Suddenly.he stood still, and gradually rais* 
ing his fine expressive eyes from the base to 
the summit of the white and craggy clifis, that 
towered before them, he exclaimed,— 

"Land of my Fathers !— Country of my 
Heart!— Cradle of Liberty !- Ark of Truth! 
—Oh, England ! forgive me, that even for an 
instant I have played the traitor !*' 

Then turning to Lancaster, he continued-*— 

** I am angry with myself, perhaps beyond 
the measure oi my fault ; but when I reflect, 
how much of all the glory and the good, which 
she possesses, England owes to the incorrupt 
tible advocates and agents of her Free Press, 
I stand self-condemned for treason, in holding 
even playful parley with that literary pander to 
the town's corrupted taste ! Every friend of 
liberty and truth, every lover of his country, 
must, on reflection, feel, and ought to show, 
contempt and indignation towards the whole 
pernicious tribe of which he is a specimen ; a 
race of shameless hirelings, who, profaning the 
o£ce of British Journalists, 
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->. 

*' With infamoKs venality grovn bold. 
Write on their bo80fD8*~to be letor soldf 
Stamj^ Truth's bright name opoo a lie ju^ made. 
To turn a penny io the way of trade ** 

<^To this most execrable trade, England 
must quickly turn her jealous vigilance, or her 
sons will be involved insensibly in intelleetual 
darkness, the sure precursor of the fall of free- 
dom.— No minister, however desperate, would 
have dared to hurl the open blow of violence, 
against that key-stone of the gloriotis arch of 
Civil and Religious Freedom,— -the ^ust i»» 
bertyofthe Press. But the venal spirit of the 
timea has bred and fostered a neat of trai* 
tors to truth, to reason, and their country, 
whose iniquitous occupation it is, to pervert 
that noble engine of the mind to purposes of 
corrupt folly, fraud, and malice— -and who ^us 
render nugatory, by corruption, that influence 
of duty, which force could not aubdue. For so 
long as wealth shelters from general execra- 
tion, and universal scorn, the corrupt agents 
of the press, where can bigotry with more fa* 
cility disseminate its delusions, or despotism 
more leisurely prepare its chains, than among 
a generous and confiding people, whose credu- 
lity actually supports in affluence the wretches 
who callously conspire to betray them ? 

** But enough of the dark side of our theme ! 
—Let me refresh my spirits with recollections 
of that noble disdain of bribery, which you, 
even when pinched by want, displayed— let 
me remember the scruples of a just mind in re- 
fusing your assistance to Mason's Anti-Vetus; 

• Cowper. 
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*«-atid above all, let me reflect with joy upon 
the virtuous indigDation with which you spurn-^ 
ed the overtures of the yile traffickers in hu-* 
man creatures. 

" These thoughts recaH my miod to the ob- 
ject iirhich I had in view, when I requested 
your compaoy in this morning's stroll— -I see 
-—I know your heart's whole character.— You 
would reject a gift, however splendid, which 
entailed your dependence on the donor ; or 
your mind's slavery to any prescribed system* 
" Yet, let me plainly ask you, how mean you 
to live ? Blush not at the coaviction, that your 
poverty is proclaimed by your consignment to 
that abode of paupers^ from which it is my 
glory, and my joy, that^I have redeemed you* 
I perceive yoMV feelings are excited ; rather let 
your understanding be aroused : you have been 
too long the creature of impulse; escape, at 
once from the snares of a sensibility too morbid 
to be followed as a guide, and select for your* 
self some path of life in which, you may hence<» 
forth walk erect, and, with a manly step, pujr-^ 
sue some object worthy of your talents and 
your energies ! There is one subject, which I 
will not affect to pass over without notice.— » 
I am not blind to the attachment which Whitens 
grand-daughter cherishes for you;— -but i am 
convinced that, even were you ten times more 
of a lover than you are, you would never suf- 
fer a selfish passion so far to degrade you, as 
to forget how great a disparagement there 7ior» 
H between Miss Clarendon and you :— she the 
heiress of fifty thousand pounds, and you ^ 
Lancaster* (interrupting him.) Spare me^ 
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str,<'«-*spare xn^. You have touched a painful 
Qhord, indeed. 

Lyttleton* The pain is over'-*-but it was ne- 
cessary to premise thus^mucb. Now let me 
ask another question : could you pleasantly 
sipend a year or two in the society, I will ^pesdc 
plain, the service of such a man as I am ? If so, 
I will engage that you shall acquire tenfold the 
pecuniary profits which you could r^ap from 
any other occupation of your time and talents* 
Lancaster. Are you serious, sir ? 
Lyttleton, Most serious.-^I have urgent oc- 
casion for a eonfidential secretary. You are 
precisely suited to niy wants* A year or two^ 
perhaps, spent in habits of friendly intercourse 
with a man whose life has be^n a secies of ro- 
mances, may not be unpleasantly passed ; and I 
shaU be both gratified and obliged, if, in jreturn 
for your company and services, you will accept 
the independence of a gentleman for the re- 
mainder of your life. 

Lyttleton then, in a manner peculiarly his 
own, continued the conversation on. the affairs of 
Lancaster, and so dexterously did be exert his 
skill in mental anatomy, that, in the course of 
that morning^s walk, the whole heart of the 
young visionary was laid bare to the view ot 
the delighted Lyttleton. His philanthropic 
spirit rejoiced in . the unexpected discovery of 
such a suitable object of his patronage ; and he 
inwardly resolved that all the aid which wealth 
could give to genius and integrity should, with- 
out limits, be afforded to this new Idol of his 
hopes ! 
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SCENI: III» 

.As they were returning to FUisflamton, thejr 
were met by the earl of St. OrviUe. 

At the sight of this young nobleman, Lan- 
caster started, trembled, and turned pale* He 
attempted to avoid the earl, but Lyttleton ob* 
served it, and said^— 

^^ I understand, my Lord, that there is some 
misunderstanding-— rsome mystery, between 
your lordship and this young gentleman, whosA 
I must introduce in his new character of se- 
cretary. 

St, Orville. There was, sir — ^but thit. letter, 
which I have just received, dissolves the mys- 
tery, much to the honour of Mr. secretary Lan-^ 
caster, whom I am proud to take by the hand* 
I told you, if you remember, that Mn Lancas- 
ter and I had met once at the house of a cammon 
acquaintance^ That person was the titled and 
celebrated cherc amie of a no less celebrated 
money-lender, whose mansion is notoriously 
open to gamesters of all ranks. A plan had 
been digested to entrap your humble servant, 
then little more than nineteen years old, into a 
marriage with a demirep of fashion, for which 
the infamous contrivers were to receive fout 
thousand pounds* I escaped the matrimonial 
snare ; but was fleeced of my money at their 
card tables ; and farther robt^d by means of 
pretended bonds, and other securities^ in which 
the master of this notorious rendezvous of 
sharpers was a general dealer. At this house I 
once sew Ais gentleman $ and his name was 
imfdicated in a transaction by whidat X was de« 
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frauded of two thousand pounds. When called 
upon by me for explanation, he thought fit only 
to give evasive answers, and general pleas of 
innocence, though the circumstances were clear- 
ly capable of explanation. I considered him 
fuilty, but having abandoned the set to which 
considered him to belong, I troubled myself 
no further— nor, in all probability, .would the 
remembrance of his person. ever have recurred 
to me, ha^ I not encountered, to my astonish^ 
ment, in your l^aaeaster, the Lancaster of these 
days of my dangerous indiscretions! 

Lyttleton. He has related the whole affair to 
me, and I am convinced of his innocence : he 
was never but that once in the house, to which 
he was decoyed by an artful tool of the pro- 
prietor. 

St. Orvilie* Lancaster, you may now do more 
than assert your innocence— you may prove it. 
The wretch, Falconer, is no more. He died a 
miserable death, and, stung by remorse, made 
an ample confession of those forgeries which 
incurred my suspicion of your guilt. I am now 
aware of the motives which prevented your ex- 
planation : they are honourable to your feelings 
of humanity, which made you submit to the 
unmerited suspicion of being co-agent in a 
fraud, rather than exculpate yourself by those 
proofs, which must have surrendered Falconer 
. to the executioner. 

Lancaster, How can I sufficiently acknow- 
ledge my obligations to your lordship's present 
candour, and your former generosity. The 
sufferings I have endured, from your suspicions 
of my guilt, have been, indeed, $ev^re-«ye6 
they are but mild punishments for a career of 
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giddy thoughtlessness and extravagance, which, 
first leading me to disregard all estimate of ex- 
pense, made me inevitably an instrument of in- 
jury to my creditors: then hurried me from 
precipice to precipice of dangerous errors, un« 
til I was consigned, by self-inflicted poverty, to 
a workhouse pallet. 

Lyttleton* Enough of self-condemnation. We 
must all reflect that, * The web of our lives is of 
a mingled yam: good and evil : our virtues 
would be proud, if they were not checked by 
our vices : and our vices would despair, if they 
were not cherished by our virtues.*— Thus says 
Shakespear, who, of all writers, next to the in- 
spired authors of Holy Writ, speaks closest to 
the heart of man* It becomes you never te 
forget the errors of your youth j but I shall re- 
member only your incorruptible integrity of 
principle, that has left bare those errors, rather 
than cover them with the mantle of wealth, 
which preferred the exposure of those errors, 
rather than accept the bribe which was offered 
to you by the hands of corruption ! 

They had now reached the gate of Lyttle- 
ton^s cottage, and the termination of their walk 
concluded the conversation, >. 



r 
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CHAPTER VI. 

SCEHE !• 

It was the universal echo at Flimflamton, 
^* that this was to be z prodigious grand night 
at the 

^* Library." 

This structure was the chff {Pceuvre of Mr. 
Adhere, and the sums which he had planned 
away upon it, amounted to a total that starded 
even Flimflam himself. 

A celebrated beauty of fashion, whose in- 
fluence among the hour ton was supreme, had 
so far honoured the ledger of Flimflam^ as to 
cause her most noble name to be emblazoned 
on the debtor side ; but always kept the opposite 
per contra page a pure unsullied blank. 

Old-fashioned book-keepers would have been 
puzzled to balance sttch sort of accounts ; but 
modern adepts iii the science of book-keeping, 
are aware, that on some occasions, the value 
received for monies paid or lent, is necessarily 
invisible ; is not expressed, but understood. 

Thus, in return for many pecuniary advances 
to the Marchioness of Minchinton, Flimflam 
had received as many important hints. These 
hints could not certainly be posted in his led- 
ger, yet has he often declared, that they much 
more than balanced all the pounds, shillings, 
and pence, which stood beneath her name. 



■*\ 
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When one of Flimflam's friends saggested 
tohimf with a sort o( eclectic spirit jthzthibrti* 
ries trere^now become so common, it would be 
better to hit upon some novel substuute— he 
consulted his Oracle of High Fashion and 
Taste, who exclaimed : 

** The fool, the fool, what is a Watering- 
place without a Library I it would be tike a 
church without a pulpit, or more apropos^^^^ 
beB without a clapper! Let me just hint to 
yovk tny notion of the matter,'-, continued the 
Marchioness, (whose altitude and circumfe* 
rence inspired aH^ the awe which naturally ari- 
ses from a contemplation of the great) ^^ the 
evil of the existing things of this kind, lies in 
tiicir pettitneaS'^Aet me just hint to you, that 
our sole objection to the pigmy booths, called 
libraries, at other places, is the dwarfish area 
of the Mm^**.— Only conceive the horrifying 
barbarism of the thing, to find ourselves press- 
ed into a comer, by a wedge of summerising 
dopsellera from the Minories on one side s and 
a screw of quizzing puppies, from Puddle- 
dock, on ths other. Not that the canaille 
should be shut uut — Oh, tio— no— no^— quite 
au co^^raire— let theni in by all means ; they are 
the spectators, without whose admiration, we 
show-fcdks should act a poor spiritless part* 
But let me i:epeat the hint to yo% that to make 
the Library at a watering-place^ at- all adapted 
to the purposes of a staring-room for fashion- 
ables, it must have CAPACIOUSNESS— take that 
AiW— let there be ample stage-room, and you 
will have a succession of actors from the great 
world, who will feel as much gratification in 
waiUng iuy 'walUng rounds and waliing out^ at 
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tlie humUe scms attd dlEtugbters of Jolm Bull 
Aeiii«elTes exptrtence in gsistog at ua^ and 
guessing at our titles I" 

Flimflam took the hint: Adhere soon reidiz* 
ed it ; and thus a spacious and nuignificeni pa* 
vilion of pleasure, reared its proud cy^la, like 
a second Ranek^, on tke spot where had for- 
meily stood the thaftched parsotmge houae of 
the village of Thtstleton* 

Such was the origin of the superb Library at 
FlimflamtoQ ;~but when it was inished-- 
Where was the suitable Librarian ?«^ 

Numerous and daring ao w«re the apectda- 
tcft^ and adventurers of the day^ iK>jt one,of sJl 
the sanguine race, appealed to have aufficient 
spirit to embark in such a/ra^-oiiMn onderta^ 

king- 

Adver^^emeM followed advertisement, willi 
proposals of die most edtnring hind ; ^ all the 
purchase-money might remain in mortgage ; 
and any fnr&er affiim, to any amotmty wanted to 
carry on the undertakings would be lent l^the 
Proprietor, at common interest, without fiir- 
iher security." 

In vain*«^hc bait was uaaiKcessfttl ; the sea* 
sen was fast advwiciag. The Paviliom Li- 
l^ftAUT, biftik cm the phn of the Pantheon ; de- 
corated with the most tasteful ornaments ; iiox* 
nished ttiagnifieently ; and stocked with every 
work of Ltteraawre, dmt could be hovght^ was 
sl^a meredeadpicture*-«-«id Flimftamwas ia 
despair! 

At lengA, resolved that, ^ all eveslS) the 
Grakh Pats i.Kni Lurarv should open with 
die comasencement of &e season, he detennin* 
ikl to^tidee the fiak of tlie tpMtvx vpoii Um- 



self r and ihis anxie^ ^jas^now Curbed tor the 
discovery of ^ suitable conductor or <^Qduc- 
tors* la this ta»k he had solicited the assist- 
daee of such of his fashioQ^ble acquaiutauces, 
as were moat likely to give hioi proper ^ml*.-^--^ 
• At the head of these was Charles Meredith, a 
^ good-natured fellow, who was upon faqniliar 
terma with ail the fashionable world ; and who 
contrived to support the character of a man of 
fashion widioiit any fprtu^e^ and to obtain th^ 
deputation of a man of taste, with no better 
pretensions than a bold assurance, and pei*t 
flippaticy of opinion#-M.-This gentleman hadf 
lilbe the Marchtone^s, been iat]::oduced to Flim- 
flam ; and, like the Marchioness, had got into 
his books; to him, therefore, FMmflainjmen^ 
troned his dilemma concerning a X*ibrarian. 

**My dear boy," said Meredith, slapping his 
friend the Banker heartily on the shoulder, 
<^ you must have two librarians!^ and I have, at 
this moment, got the very tw6 in my eye, who 
of air^m^n in the worid, are the best adapted to 
the situation r-— Harry PufF and Bob Haffle were 
certainly designed by nature, and have been 
admirably c]piali£ed by education and eiperi- 
ence>, to conduct such an establishment- as the 
Flimflamton Libnny«" 

FUn^hm4 Indeed ! Explain, sir. 

Merediths In; the firstplace^l defy you to find 
a cleverer /wvr^^^r than Puff. ., 

Flimfiam. What, do you mean by inventor I 

Meredith. Oh, a sort o£ romancer ; or, if you 
must have it*>^a<— •a-»-did you ever hear of a 
white Mef^ 

FOnu Is that iageaious talent any recom- 
mendadout? 

VOL. zi* K 
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Meredith* Certaiiily.-»*Wky, dr, if a mim, in 
Ihe situation of a librariaa, were to tell truth 
only once in the course of a day, it is ten thou« 
sand to one, but he would give unpardonable 
offence. -^For instance, suppose Lady Mary 
Hazlewood at his elbow, whose tongue being 
perpetually employed in scandalizing other * 
people, she always has her ears ready to catch 
tile whispers which she suspects are levelled at 
herself.— * Pray, Mr* Thingunune,' says her 
Ladyship, * be so good as to tell me what that 
person was muttering about? What did he 
say i'— 

If the answer, were to be given truly, it would 
be, ^ He said that your Ladyship looked all the 
wori^ this morning) for the money and rest 
you had lost last ni^t.'— -Now Puff would say, 
* He remarked, my Lady, what aloss Flimflam- 
ton would have to deplore, when we have the 
misfortune to be deprived of your Ladyafaip.'— 

Then again-*»A young blood, from Throg- 
mortpn street^ who has gotleavei of old daddy 
to spend a month and a few bank notes where 
he pjeases, puts up. his horses, and with his 
head full of fugh ^, trundb* himsjelf into the 
library— and smaclcing his whip on hts bran 
new Wellington overalls, turns oyer Uie ^« SiA^ 
acrhtion Book^^ with the air of aa acconsplish- 
ed lounger, and enquires ; * Well, Mister, who 
has the devil sent ainoi^ you? Any body 
here? Any fashion I Axiy tugh-flyers I Let's 
look at your book— »No, all cits**«all cockneys 
«.«your place will never dp at this rate.«— The 
newspapers announced, that there was not a 
hole to poke one's nose in ^ and moreover^ that 
the Ducheas of— of— what's; her name, was 
here.' 



^ 
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Truth would say, *^that the season was very 
indiflTerecit, and that no Duchess was thought 
of;" but Puff would exclaim, * We are very 
full, very full, indeed-^quite crowded, air,-^ 
and we have shoals of fashionables fresh every 
day. The Duchess comes to-day or to-mor- 
row, certain^ and then we shall be gay.' 

An author, humble, and of course poor, 
creeps in on tiptoe, looks cautiously round, 
bites his finger nails, and then whispers, ^ H<>w 
do you do, sir I Well— eh, pray may I venture 
to ask you, sir, arc there n^any orders Ibr that 
little work of mine ?— ^oes it move ?•— Do you 
hear it spoken ofi«^What do folks say!-— 
What truth would say in this case, would drive 
the poor nervous scribbler away from Flim- 
flamtoii for ever.-— Not a copy sold, nor a sin- 
gle enquiry-^-Puff says,^^ Oh, 1 am absolutely 
torn to pieces for your work, sir. You are 
really cruel to the world, and unjust to your 
own fame. Why don't you favoiir us more 
frequently, sir, with your charming produc* 
tions ^-'-i wish, sir, yqu would turn your talents 
to poetry— the picturesque beauties of Flim^ 
fiamtpn, under your pen— oh> what a thing you 
would make of it *%» 

Thus you perceive, my dear bay, Cwith ana* 
ther siap on the shoulder J I have made it appear 
that a librs^rian, whose difficult business it is 
to make everv conceited, idle, dissipated, ner* 
vous, and whimsical visitor satisfied with them- 
$elve«, must necessarily be inventing or evading 
from morning to night i and that I know to be 
Puff^s grand forte 

Flint. So much for one qualification— Whal 
next I 
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Merediths Secomlly, my dear boy, Puff has 
very good teeth. 

FUm* For biting? 

Meredith* No, for tittering.— A genteel li- 
brarian never fails to titter whenever the ladies 
speak to him, or he to the ladies. 

Flim* Proceed, sir. 

Meredith* In the third place, Puff is tho- 
roughly lazy. 

FUm. Wh*it^5 the merit of laziness ? 

Meredith. It enables him to endure the lan- 
gour of doing nothing. If a librarian were of 
an industrious turn, he would be perpetually 
charged with rudeness, as every body expects 
him to do nothings but listlessly to listen to 
their nonsense, and appear delighted.— Serious* 
ly, my dear boy, Harry Puff was made for your 
grand library, 

-■ Flimjiam, You mean my grand library was 
Inade for Harry Puff; who is he ? 

Meredith. Harry Puff is a smart young fel-^ 
low, of genteel connexions, whose head is an 
excellent catalogue of b6oks for light reading, 
having been apprentice to a nick.nack bookseller 
in BQnd>street; but 



<* — W ht>8e stage>struok miiK?, 

Nor fate eoald rule, DOr faU iitdeatMpes bind." 



He has since tried the life of a strolling player, 
and, having at length discovered that his ta- 
lents in that line are not quite so popular as 
Kean's, he is now convinced of his folly, and 
would, I am persuaded, make an excellent 
Librarian. 
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Flimflam* So much for Pu(F»ppQOW, then^ as 
to Raffle. 

Meredith. Raffle's education began at seven- 
years of age in a billiard-room.; and has beei^ 
regularly loltowed up through all the courses 
of the Gamester^s School and Colleges* Raffle 
has, by his prudence^ realized a few hundreds, 
and has absolutely forsworn all further practice:* 
—The Honourable Mr. Light, Frank Lowe,. 
Herefordshire Raiihton, Lord Tomlins, the 
Admiral^ and half a dozen others o£ that set,, 
with you know who at their head, would, I have 
no doubt,^ patronise Bob; and they would bring 
over the two Duchesses, the Marchioness of 
Minchintpn, Lady Fanny, Mrs* Lowe, and all 
their followers, whose spirit and gaiety would 
give soul and zest to any undertaking;. Bob's- 
experleotce and talents point him out as the 
man of all men for the dashing belteSy and the 
superiBtendance of the loo-tables, bagatelles^, 
raffles^ lotteries, and a snug subscription faro ;; 
—while Puff ogles,, titters, and talks nonsense 
to the sentimental heroines of the hour. 

The eloquence of Meredith prevailed*. 



SCENE i&- 

Xaaf seasLon Puff and Raffle were the agpnt»^ 
of Flimflam ; this season the undertaking was 
at their own responsibility, and every attrac* 
tion that imagination could devise,, was. no¥r 
held forth att]5e Grand Pavilion Library.-— Aa> 
all the world were undoubtedly at Fim&mtony 
so aU Flimflamton Vfcxe at thia instant in the.^ 
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Pavilion Library, or were going to, or return- 
ing from that scene of gaiety and splendour. 

The principal saloon was crowded most de^ 
lightfuUy^ as one of the first ornaments of the 
musical world was expected to display her ta- 
lents; and it was generally understood, that 
the train of the Marchioness of Minchinton, 
and Mrs* Flimflam, who patronised the night, 
would include a royal. Duke. 

Impressions as various as the number of be- 
holders were created by the brilliant scene ; 
and dialogues of every description, from mot- 
ley groups of every rank and quality, were, at 
the same tinie, rehearsing on this splendid 
stage. The pen, whose office it is to (ill these 
light pages, can only imperfectly register short 
samples of the conversation or two or three 
groups, selected indiscriminately from the 
whole. 

SCENE III. 

The Crisp family and Mr. Mason* 

Crisp, (^pulling Mdson by the skirt of his coat.) 
JLord, Mr. Mason, how monstrous lucky that 
I have got hold of you at last—- if we have not 
been squeezing and pushing to get at you so, 
you can't think,— Polly, my dear, don't lose 
your brother. 

Mason, {elbowing awayJ) Hbw d'ye do i 
How d'ye do I You must excuse me ; but I am 
known to so many people here, that really my 
attentions are nQt at my own disposal. 

Crisp. O, Sir, your most obedient— pray 
don^t make any apolo^ita^^^*! \Vi»u^t y^^ 
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might like t6 know what I have just overheard 
that old gentleman in black, with the flapped 
hat^anda bit of 6ilk tied round his waist, like 
an apron, tell that little gentleman with a pig« 
tail. 

Mason, (seizing Crisp^s Aewflf.)' What was it? 
What did he say ? My A^ear Crisp, you must 
not mistaJ^e mt'^l SLta always proud of every 
opportunity of taking you by the hand. Mfa^. 
Crisp, my dear lady, I hope I have the plea* 
sure to see you well, and Master, and Mis^ 
Crisp ?— A*nt you delighted with the brilltancy, 
elegance, and accommodation, of this superb 
Library ? You never saw such an assembly at 
Margate^'XiO siich room as this, there or any 
where else— -the chandeliers alone cost a thou- 
sand pounds.-— Well, Crisp,— -and so— -and so 
—the Bishop^ said* 

Mrs, Crisp, {standing tiptoe!) La ! — is that a 
bishop \ I tliau&Ht Bishops had big wigs and 
lawn sleeves. 

Mason* Yes, my dear Madam j it is the 
Bishop of ■ . 

Master Crisp. Papa, lift me up-- 1 want to 
look at it— -shew it me. 

Miss Crisp. I will see it— 4et me see a 
Bishop. 

Crisp* Hold your tongues— you little tor* 
ments. It is always the way with Mrs. Crisp 
--«one ^an never go any where without these 
little plagues at our heels. 

Afason. WeU-*4>ut as you were saying, Crisp^ 
or going to say— the Bishop said-^What did 
he say, my dear fellow ? 

Crisp, Faith, now, Masoti, Fve a good iiiiiid 
At^l to teU you9(aad it's a famous t(it ol »ew«) 
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for I think yoa meant to c&^ /—rand though yon 
are a peg higher in the world now, than yoit 
were when we were both ^prentices^ and used 
to spout speeches out of plays, at the Robin 
Hood Club i yet after aU, an apothecary and a 
housekeeper, let me tell you, is not to be blown 
upon by a picker up of paragraph!. 

Mason, You will have your joke ;— but now^ 
my good fellow, what wasjt you overhear^ 
the Bishop say? Come now, donU be caustic, 
and you shall see a neat little article in a^ day 
or two, on the Rosa Tinctura, that shall sur* 
pass every thing in the shape of a puff, that I 
have ever done* 

Crisp. Yqu arc a persuasive fellow— why, 
then, you must know^ from what I beard drop 
between them, it seems, that there i^ going to 
be one of the grandest ReviewSy that ever was 
known in this country. The whole Courts and 
all the Ministry^ and xYtt Beneh^nf W^hops^ ^€iii 
all the Clergtfy and the Pltc Club^ are pledged 
to be upon the ground, to countenance .this 
Grand Review. There is to be a sham fight, 
no doubt, a« some thousands of a certain Scotch 
corps, (I think it was the Edinburgh. Regiment 
they mentioned,) are to be knocked down ;-^ 
no expense is to be spared—and it is to be 
done on a much grander scs^'e than ever 
was tried before*. They had some secret at 
the end of it, for they began to jabber some 
outlandish lingo. 

Masofu (laughing.) Ha----Ha-*'^Ha----Good 
bye, Crisp ; and thank you for nothing.— The 
Review they spoke of, is a Literary Journal, 
that is preparing to come out in oppositioa to 
thi: EdinburgfaL Hevie w% That little gentleman 
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ifl to be th^ Editor, aad the Bishop is one of 
its warmest patrons. Ad to the gibberish you 
speak of, I conceive that an apothecary and a 
htmse'kceper ought to have understood it, for 
I dare say it was Latin, as the Editor is con- 
stantly quoting y«tffwa/; but I forgot, Juve- 
nal's is not dog Latifi'-^good bye. (Moving off^ 
Mr^. Crisps \ wonder you demean yourself 
80 before Dukes and Lords, and Duchesses 
and Ladies, as to speak to such low fellows as 
writes in the papers!— ^ee, yonder is Miss 
Perry man and h«r bt^otker^ and Deputy Move- 
all, that's a party that will do one credit to 
seem acquainted with. 



S€EKE iv« 

The Marchioness of Minchinton andMr.Stanh% 

i^c^c. 

* V 

I 

Marchioness* There really are capabilities in 
these rooms for a masquerade. 

Stanly* What but a masquerade is the pre- 
sent crowd? Was there ever a more motley 
crew assembled under one roof i Examine 
the visages pf the whole congregation, and 
though vizors are not worn, you shall discover 
scarce one face in ten, that is the same which 
the owner wears at home* Poor things—what 
pains they take to seem the characters they are 
ml ' ^ 

Marchioness. Apropos of characters.— Have 
you seen the St. Orville group? Pray point 
w out the magician, Lyttleton, if you see 
^im, and the old merchant, and his grand* 
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daughter.^— O, my evil gemus, h^re comes an 
epitome— -no5 an encyclopaedia of all V4ilgarity» 

An extraordinary bustle and pressure ail- 
nounced the arrival of the great patroness of 
Flimflamton. An ' equipage of prodigious 
splendour had conveyed her to the door— and 
the croivd on each side giving way, formed an 
alley, through which JVfrd.Flimfiam swam into 
the Library, in motion and appearance, like the 
fresh painted figure at the head of a ship, at a 
launch.— «She watf a woman past the middle 
age of life, corpulent in person, coarse in her 
manners, vulgar in her speech, proud, and 
hard-hearted, bold, but grossly ignorant. Her 
dress was a ludicrous specimen of extravagant 
profusion and bad taste, in form, fabric, and 
colours : and her head, neck, arms, and wrists, 
were loaded, but not ornamented, with dia« 
mondsk 

Swimming on, she perceived the Marchion- 
ess at a distance : and when with a vigour of 
arms and elbows, that disconcerted the well- 
dressed, and terrified the delicate part of the 
assembly, she at length arrived at her* — she 
poured forth a speech, intended to be striking** 
ly genteel, in words adapted to the conversa* 
ziunes of the laundry, with a voice and gesture 
which Moll Flaggon would have envted. 

Absolutely overpowered by shame, the Mar- 
chioness hlushed through her rouge, and was 
compelled to lean for support on the arm of 
Stanly. 

To increase her mortification, just at the 
same instant, Stanly pointed out the approach 
of Lyttleton, with Lancaster on one arm, and 
JELmqaa Clarendon on the other^-^The Countess 
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St Or-ville^ a contrast in all respects to Mrs. 
Flimflamv richly bat ekgantly attired, grace- 
fully, with a sweet enchanting smile, moved 
forward, ^her beautiful arm enipircling that of 
the venerable White. The young Earl, her 
brother, followed, leading the interesting Miss 
Oldways, while Charles Old ways was direct- 
ing his divided attention to the old Merchant, 
and the young Dowager. 

The Marchioness solicited of her friend the 
Countess an introduction to Lyttleton, with 
whom she entered iiito conversation, as well as 
with White and Lancaster, to the great cha- 
grin of Mrs. Flimflam, who had no other me- 
thod at hand of venting her spleen, than by an 
indirect attack on the poverty of the Oldways. 
Addressing herself to Stanly, in a key of voice 
which the object of her attack could not avoid 
hearing, she said, ^^ Poor Miss Oldways! I 
suppose she's come to hear Tkingummeeani* 
At the Opera she may be heard for five shil- 
lings in the gallery-— though my Box costs me 
seven hundred pounds for the season ;— -but to 
people that are buried by circumstances in the 
country, such a treat as this must be delicious. 
She's most charming in a private room— -1 had 
her at our party last night— -we had a select 
hundred eitactly. I'm sorry Mr. Oldways is 
so odd— for I'm sure I should have no objec- 
tion to the young people being invited to our 
parties, without being asked again. Indeed, 
we ask many respectable families to visit us, 
though welLUOw it don't suit them to give en- 
tertainments on the scale that we do. In this 
World of ups and downs^Sis the saying is, some 
grow richer and some poorer ^ but for my part, 



108 TX& UJkGK OP WSA£t&.. 

Fm sure I shall lierer shot my doors against a 
getiteel family ^ merely beeause their fortune is 
die worse for wear.'* 

Miss Oldways' was not insensible to thil 
sneer ; bnt consoled herself with the idea^ that 
the quicker feelings of her loved parent were 
spared the mortification of hearing these and 
many other coarse remarks, ^e offspring of a 
bad and vulgar spirit ; and she was more than 
conv^^nsated ^or the momentary chagrin she 
felt, by the teiider assiduities and delicate at* 
tentions of St. Orvifle, which his indignation 
at such grossness impeHedhim to display more 
unremittingly and more conspicuously, than 
the respectful nature of his attachnrent to Miss 
Oldways would otherwise have permitted* 



SCENE V. 

Another groups consisting of Mr. Perrymany 
Deputy Mon^eall^ and Mr. Raffle. 

Per. I say, Mr. Raffle, don't you think 
it would answer to have a hoy to run to this 
place from Billingsgate, as itseenis to take so? 

Raf. My dear sir, you forget how long a 
voyage it would be. 

Per. Well so it might — but its half the 
pisasure of going to these sort of places.— If 
one comes by the way of getting a change of 
scene like, and a little recreation from the shop, 
only think what a complete change a sea voyi 
age is : — how vastly salubrious lo the constitu- 
tion—besides the fuu of it, and all that. 
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Raf. Everyone in their humour^ sir, I think 
we have provided for almost all tastes* Mr. 
Deputy Moveall, I'm glad to see you wear so 
well, sir. Do you remember the Alderman's 
odd trick for fifty pounds, at the Nag's head 
Club? It's some years ago now. I suppose 
the corporatipn is as famous for good whist- 
men as formerly. If any of the gentlemen 
should visit Flimflamton, I can accommodate 
them with every thing requisite for a comfort-* 
able rubber, quite snug. 

Maveail. Why, I'll tell you, my friend, I am 
not BO much in that way as formerly— -I've 
grown fond of the country, and I can live che^^p 
at my sister's farm, and so have got off all com« 
mittees but such as pay a man something for 
his time— -^ou understand me. A Sheriff's 
dinner or a Lord Mayor's day, or a particular 
debate in the Council, sometimes keeps me, or 
else I am principally at the farm. But pray, 
what is the opinion of folks about this rich 
stranger who nas bought Moreton ? I begin 
to think we have come here on a fool's errand. 
Raf. It's all a mystery ; but yonder stands 
one, who is likely to know more about him 
than any one at Flimflamton. 

i*«pr. Whit, he? Oh ! bless you, I know him 
Te^ well-P-he is one of the most active police 
officers we have — and a very gentlemanly welU 
behaved man into the bargain. We meet oc- 
casionally at the Burton in my neighbourhood* 
He has an excellent nose for scenting a hoax. 
He is here till the duke goes ; I have asked 
him about Lyttleton, and what do you think 
now is his opinion I Why, that this Lyttleton 
is come upon some grand plan or other, aboujt 
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110 TH£ MAGIC OS* WEALTH* 

the restoration of the Boiirboiis, not from What 
he overhears, for he's no blab, bathecswse some 
of the French princes, and the duke himself, 
have had private meetings with him at the 
tottage, wnere he conducts himself as stately 
and as grand as an ambassador ;— and what's 
a better joke than all, my late lodger^ Lancas- 
ter, is transmogrified into a sort of secretary, 
to this grand bashaw— -an't that good I 

Movtall. I am inclined to believe the matter 
is pretty much as you say; but, however, a 
jaunt here and back will do no harm, Ferryman, 
to either of us. 

Pxr. No fegs, won't lt«—- At all eyjents, I 
have got paid Lancaster's debt, and a handsome 
compliment from our 'prentice that was. Miss 
Clarendon White, as it seems she is now to be 
called, for 'a sort of hush money to sink the 
milliner, I suppose. Well, after all, the girl is 
better suited for a carriage than a counter; 
and, since she has behaved so handsome to 
sister Arabella, and her former companions, 
Burrowes, especially, I shall interfere no more 
in the matter. 



SCENE VI. 

Lyttleton and Lancaster. 

Lyttletoftf fiaiing Lancaster aside. J Avord 
with you. Do you observe at the other end of 
the room a tall figure in a foreign uniform ? 

Lancaster. Yes*— He with the mustachios ? 

Lyttleton. The same. He is looking for m^) 
but I have reasons for avoiding him at pre- 
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scat. There are eyes upon me here which I 
must kee^p blind to my connexion with that 
foreigner. Now msirk my instructions : put 
this ring upon any finger of your left hand-— 
walk near him, with that hand raised to your 
chin, 30 that the ring may catch his observa^ 
tioD. When you are satisfied he notices you, 
signify your knowledge by a respectful bow, 
and pass on in silence— ^^wherever you lead he 
will follow your— conduct him to some place 
where, quite unobserved, you may converse 
with him* Address him in Latin \ and say 
that you are commissioned to deliver to him a 
ring:— aod to receive whatever cooimunica- 
tion he has to make to him, who wore that 
ring. 

Lancaster • What if he do not recognise the 
sign? 
Lyttkton, Have I not said he will* 
Lancaster. Your pardon— I obey. ^^ 
Lyttleton rejoined his party, and Lancaster 
sauntered towards the foreigner. The ring 
was displayed as directed, and recognised as 
Lyttleton had foretold. 

After a short absence Lancaster re-appeared, 
and delivered to his patron a letter, which he 
retired to a recess to read. It was in cypher- 
but Lyttleton was so perfect in the key, that he 
quickly unravelled the «vt«lligence it conveyed ; 
and returning to Lancaster, With a^*Mjntenance 
full ©f animation, he said, <* Lancaster, itjc 
time is come. Now, then, is arrived the mo- 
ment to cast off the veil of mystery, beneath 
which, hitherto, I have spoken and have acted. 
A TALE OF WONDER, yet a tale of truth, shall be 
dictated to your pen, which, to the worthy in- 
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mates of the Manor housei will uBfold how 
closely the destiny of their ancient family has 
been interwoven with that of him who is now 
called Lyttle ton. At present be circumspect; 
The eyes of £mma Clarendon follow you 
every where ;— remember my injunction. I do 
not exact insensibility to such charms, such 
constancy! — I do not ask you not to love, or 
not to hope— I only ask the trial of delay !" 

The countess St. Orville and others now ap* 
proached, and a general conversation ensued, 
until the library began to be deserted, group 
after group retiring, some to other scenes of 
dissipation, and some to seek repose. 
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CHAPTER VII' 



SCENE Ii 



Mr. Oldways was alone in his library^ 
where he had been devoting a morning to the 
task of arranging some family papers, and ex- 
amining the accounts of Mr. Langford, hi» 
steward. 

He had just laid down the pen, and was sit- 
ting in a posture of meditation with an air of 
more than usual melancholy on his countenance^ 
(for the employment had occasioned him some 
private tears) when his lovely daughter, after 
gently tapping at the door, half opeaed it and 
peeped in. 

'* Are you very busy, Papa.'^ 

Mr. Oldways. Come in, my love.^ 

Miss Oldways. I have brought you your bark 
—you neglected to take it yesterday—- ^nd I a^ia 
sure you are not so well to-day. 

Mr. Oldwgy^^ (passing his hand across his 
forehead. J I am not quite so well this nnorninar 
—my head aches— and I have fatigued myseu 
too much, with looking over some of Lang- 
fordV letters and statements* The old man 
writes so very small a hand, that it absolutely 
strains my eyes to read it» 

Mss Oldways* Indeed it has made them look 

12 
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exactly as if yea bad been crying—Ah, dear 
air ! I hope — I hope'»- ^ 

Mr. OLdways^ (sternly. J Maria, Maria, rc- 
xnember what you have often heard me 9^y— I 
never could bear a prying and intrusively offi- 
cious friend, much less can I tolerate these 
failings in my daughter* I never have kept my 
children at a cold and awful distance ; but I 
must have no fishing hints-— no half questions 
in the shape of ^ I hope,' or ^ I am apprehen-. 
sive,' however kindly meant* 

ATiss OldxvayB. I will be more careful. But, 
indeed, indeed, dear sir, you do not look so 
well within these last few days, aa^ they who 
love you, wish you did. Do you know that 
Charles and I have been saying, we think you 
miss your usual morning ride : for you cer- 
tainly looked better before Dragon's lameness* 
Now Charles says that he is sure my poney 
would carry you vastly well. Suppose, papa, 
you would try her a few mornings, till Dragon 
gets rid of his lameness. . 

Mr. Oldxvays^ fwith an angry sneer* J Sup- 
pose Miss Oldways provide a pillion, and ride 
behind her father round the village ! Or what 
do you say to our extending the jog to market I 
Couldn't you carry a basket of eggs and poultry 
upon yeur arm ? Possibly Charles and you 
have no conception, that the exhibition would 
be at all degrading to the head of the family of 
Oldways ; or in the least derogatory* to the 
dignity of a member for the county. 

Miss Oldways^ Wrong again ! Wrong again! 

Mr. Oldways. Wrongl Why could Flimflain 
himself, or any of his gigglttig grooms, have 
possibly invented a more fruitful subject for 
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^hcir vulgar ribaldry, * See there, see there !^ 
cries Jack to Dick, and Dick to Tom^ and Tom 
to Ned, ^ there goes the member mounted on 
his daughter's pohey— let's ask master to fur- 
nish the poor gentleman with one of our rest 
horses, for the honour of the county/ 

Miss Oldways. Oh, good heavens ! who could 
have imagined that such thoughts cotild pos- 
sibly arise from such a suggestion f I am sure 
that Charles himself would suffer any torture, 
rather than make me the instrument of a mo- 
ments pain to one so very dear to both of us* 

Mr. Oldways^ {rising from his chair ^ and 
walking across the library.) Maria, I am wrong 
— I feel I am ungrateful— -He never can be 
reckoned poor, who possesses the affections of 
all around him— -^and I know my children, my 
tenants, my servants love me. 

Miss Oldways^ Oh, yes— yes— every one who 
knows must, and does love my father. Indeed, 
indeed, dear sir, there is no joy, no pleasure, 
that cither my brother or myself ever conceived, 
which equals the gratification of administ'^ering ^ 
to your happiness. Why, then, talk about these 
Flimflams, whose gaudy trappings ^nd expen- 
sive fineries may make the vulgar gape, and 
wonder where they came from! I, for my own 
part, never should bestow a thought on their 
existence, did I not too often hear those loved 
lips pronounce their disagreeable names ; for 
then only^ but always then I own, I do wish 
Flimflam's wealth was less— the ostentatious 
display of which so frets and vexes you. 

Mr. OldwaifS^ {again angrily •) Who says 
their ostentation frets and vexes me? To 
whom am I indebted for that insinuation ? You 
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pon<}ejrs|t9 against the merits of Su QrviUe, aiiji 
the suitableness of his allii^ice with this family; 
if such should be the mutual wish of him, and 
the best, the very best of dsiught^rs— « 

As he uttered dhe last words, he drew h^r 
with affectionate warmth- to his bosom ; tl^ep 
preventing all reply, and kissing away te.^rs 
which teiiderest emotions had excited, he cpi|« 
ducted her to the door of the library, smiling 
confidence and encouragement into h^r agitated 
breast ; and she, with the unaffected fervour of 
gratitude and filial love, pressied again, ai^d 
again the hand of her father to her lips, as she 
retired^ 



SCE^S lit. 



^ M r« Charles had, acpordtug to us4al prac- 
tice, opened the oth^r letters, examined their 
cuiivciMJ^. and placed th^m in order for his fa- 
ther's perusal. o«JUtier he had shuffled from 
fir^ to last, and la.st to ^^>v backwards and 
forwards, again and again^— Mr. oid^etyA, in 
the mean time, had taken two or three turns up 
and down the library. His son watched his 
countenance, and after an internal discussion ef 
som^ minutes, Ke decided— and presenting the 
letter, that had caused him so much anxiety, 
on a(:cpunt of an event announced in it, said, 
^*Hcre is a letter, sir, from Flprld, that will 
surprise ypu.— 

Mr. OUwam* How 80--Does it contain any 
symptoms of modesty •r sincerity I Pray let 
tts hear it* 



T*E MAO'IC OF HVEAI.TH. J19 



Charks Oldwaysj (re&{ling.} 

My dear Ma, OLDWAts, 
* You would not fail to collect frdm wlialt 
passed at the last ioterview with M- ' ■ i ■ ^ 
just before ydu quitted town, that there wa» 
great c^xpectation of a change. It has takeis 
place«-«*or rather I should say, instead of 
change, rupture— ^for sUch a shaccering of inte* 
rests, of friends, and of priacipks, into ftag*^ 
ments, past all capability of re-union, never 
.Could have been contemplated. 

^ A dissolution must certainly take place aU 
most immediately-^I consider this as sure a» 
if the prdclaihation for a new parliament had 
been Issued ; and therefore lose no time i& 
stpprising you, as I promised, of my own dew 
termination in respect to that event.— I viiW not 
go in with lOl's friends-— I will ndt be train* 
bearer to I72-— poor 451 retires, at length, in 
real earnest, and forever— I shall, therefore, 
sit for one of 603's boroughs upon the same 
terms that have hitherto governed his com- 
pacts : unless, upon seeing more probable 
grounds of success^ I accept an invitation which 
has been much pressed upon me, to oppose 
195; and stand for a popular return at —*-. 
So much for myself.-^As to you, my dear sir^ 
who are still I know guided by romantic no- 
tions of purity, which you must pardon me for 
smiling at, I really see no hope of your te* 
election for the county, on mere tvhig interest^ 
against Flimflam, if he persists. I do not 'feel 
myself at liberty to tell you aU the new argu- 
ments^ which I coiM urge in support of iriy 
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advke to retire in time, and with good grace^ 
from an ineiTectual contest with a longer purse ; 
but those reasons must be still fresn in your 
memory ; and all that I have since seen, espe'^ 
ciaUy during a late frmtle»s negociation^ when 
the WILL of the highest was as nothing to the 
POWER of the meanest^ confirms ine more and 
more in my former conviction. Where the 
present daring spirit of barter will find its li- 
mits, I pretend not to divine ; but never was 
the gatne of * Who bids more^ so boldly played, 

* If with your eyes open to existing circum- 
stances and modern systems^ you y(\\\ continue 
to give away your fortune, influence, and ta- 
lents, pro bono publico^ instead of carrying 
them, like evfery body else, to auction, the 
world will certainly conclude, that there must 
be a species af magic in virtuous poverty, with 
which you enchant your own feelings and ima- 
gination i but, believe tne, none will attempt to 
explore the charm, with a view of trying it 
themselves. 

* Absoliitely, my dear sir, I begin to fall into 
the opinion of those practical men, who having 
always laughed in their sleeves at the long 
speeches which they have been compelled 
to listen to from both sides of the House, con- 
sider every man a fool^ who is not a man of 
business; or who, in other words, neglects his 
own interests. Yes, upon my honour, survey- 
ing t(ie present state of things, I am led to ask, 
in what a patriot of ouf times differs from a 
Knight Errant of old I 

^ Is there, for instance, any ' thing mpre lu- 
dicrous in the self-devotion of Don ^ixotte 
to his Dulcinea del Tobosp^ than in that of a 
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modern visionary to Pubiic Virtue P-^Why 
should we laugh more heartily at the crazy. 
Knight's reliapce on his lean^ spavined, and 
wind-galled Rozinante^ than at their delusion^^ 
Who fancy soundness and stdbilitt^ m Public 
Opinion f If Quixote's rusty lance and pmte^ 
board helmet provoke our risibility., why should 
our mirth be less af that poor lunatic's mistake, 
who thinks he wields a weapon by rousing 
Public Spirit; and actually imagines Public 
Rights a shield P'-r'WhOy but another Quixote, 
thus equipped and armed^ would abandon the 
substantial comforts of private life, to sally 
forth a self-devoted champion, challenging to 
single combat, various gentlemen in hat» or 
wigs, in gowns and bands, in frocks and panta- 
loons, in boots or gaiters, whom he mistakes 
for Hydras of Corruptign^ Giants of Power y Sor^ 
cerers of Eloquence^ or sp^madcn Robbers ; but 
who, to the sober sensesof the rest of mnn* 
kind, appear no such monsters; but seem 
merely men, fulfilling the duties they have 
been taught by their catechism, that is to say, 

* learning and labouring truly, to get their own 
Uvingj in that state of life, to which they have 
been called!' 

* Mr. OldwaySy (interrupting him. J Cold-- 
hearted epigram mist ! How much out of his 
natural element has accident and connexion 
placed him ! A white wand in his hand, and a 
ready witticism on his lips, would have made 
him at least as good a chamberlain as Polonius ; 
•••but oh! Genius of Britain, save us from 
such statesman as Florid ! Well, let him pass 
^-at best he is a trifle ; self-loaded with a mock 
importance of mysterious c^nsisqufince in cy- 
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phers ! But the event which he aonounces^ 
Charles, is to us by no means so insignificant 
ae its herald-*-! own I did not expect it would 
arrive so speedily— I am unhappy at its ap* 
proach.— The hour of decision is come, and I 
vrant courage to xlecide. 

Charles Okhvays, Could the genuine senti* 
naents and wishes of the fre^olders be express 
aed, their choice would again^ and again faU on 
lym, who has so long and so disinterestedly 
nerved theni* But, when the Magic of Wealth, 
and the influence of power, assail them on 
either side, who can answer for their firm- 
ness ? 

Mr.Oldivays* Yout view is a just one— we 
must not look for miracles. Flimflam, sup- 
ported by wealth, and countenanced by minis- 
ters, will, no doubt, succeed^— and I must en- 
deavour to meet' this fatal blow with fortitude. 
Yes, my dear Charles, 1 feel, Cp^adng his band 
lipon his heart J 1 fetl it will be fatal. My 
health of late has rapidly declined— rl have 
struggled too long against a torrent.— A proud 
integrit}% and paternal love, have induced me 
to resist the overwhelming Qood, with an al- 
most supernatural efibrt ; but Flimflam, as long 
as he can keep possession of the magic talis- 
limn he holds, must continue to triumph over 
all "resistance. We must yield to destiny; and, 
indeed, had I not been seduced by a feeling oC 
pride, scarcely to be reconciled with duty, 
which nourished the wish that I might die (^ 
member for the county ; and had I not, coward^ 
like, expected an early realization of that wish, 
I should have unfolded to you long ago^ the 
kumiliating state of my finances, and my con^ 
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vfGtkiiQ of the necesstty of our retirement from 
Moreton. Oh, Charles ! Charles !«— 

Charles Oldways. My Father! My dear 
Father ! You are unwell. 

Mr. Oldwaysm Fm hetter-~>it is over««-a cold 
4lew started on my brow, as the painful con* 
trast of the past and future started up to my 
mind's view !— Charles, I have been carefully 
investigating sooie fresh stateinents of our 
faithful old steward : and the conclusion, which 
jLangford placed before me some time back, I 
find to be that of truth : nanriely, xl^aix the pro* 
■duce of the same eicfes^ which eimbled our an* 
«e8CQ4v, so lace even as tny faHierV iunci to 
support with dignity the character and I'smk 
which they bequeathed to us, possesses fwt now 
ihat power. It is of little use to enquire inta 
ic^uses^ it is sufficiefi^t that the effects are svchm 
What then remains ? If we persist in keeping 
np the same establishment, in spite of the evi- 
dent deficiency of our incotne^ we must dp so 
by the no less impolitic, than cruel oppression 
of our tenants, in extorting rents, which they 
would be incapable of paying many years ; or 
else we must adopt the fatal system of convert* 
ing our estates into a species of Land Bank^ 
which'thus become pledged for our promises to 
pay, in future years, the accumulating deficien- 
cies of the present times. This is the true 
state of the case, my dear Charles ; and pain* 
fal as the alternative is, I am deceived in my 
son, if he hesitates to agree with me, that there 
is more real dignity in retiring within the limits 
of oor meansi however circumscribed, than in 
having recourse to measures, whieh must either 
roin our tenantry, or burthen opr posterity. 
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Charles Otdways. That resolution is worthy 
of my father— you have removed a weight from 
this bosom, dear sir, by communicating your 
determination-— for, believe roe, my heart has 
suffered much in contemplating the effects of 
the noble but fruitless efforts which yoU have 
exerted to stem the torrent of corruption. 

Mr. Old-ways. 1 have endeavoured, by my 
public and private conduct, te counteract the 
mischiefs which I see spreading fast around 
me ; but what avail the struggles of a few soli- 
tary individuals against a general and prevail- 
. ing systeni of flattering error ! Delusion is the 
order of the day. Well, be it so^ let fools and 
knaves play out the game : — I will not, cannot^ 
have a hand in it. No sophistry can shake my 
firm conviction, that the revenues of my estate 
can only in reality he that sum ofrents^ which 
my tenants can afford to pat, and not that 
xvhich ihey may be tempted or be - terrified to 
PROMISE. And on this conviction, if we re- 
solve to act, the real cause of our removal from 
Moreton, would be best masked by a tour 
abroad, which may be prolonged indefinitely, 
as future circumstances may direct us ; either 
until this ancient seat ofx>ur ancestors crumble 
into fragments, and the name of Old ways be 
forgotten ; or until principles of sound poHcy 
shall induce the government to adopt such re- 
forms, as may restore to its natural and whole- 
some influence among the other orders of the 
state, the rank of independent country gentie^ 
men. 

Charles Oldways. Until then, doubtless, ma- 
ny families from the same cause will adopt si- 
milar resolutions. But let me call off your 



^ 
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-fttt^mtioH, dear siry fVom this subject for the 
present. Here is a letter from Mr. LytiletoB^ 
intimating his intention of a visit to explain 
the eisLtraordinary drawings of the apartment at 
Bradshaw Hall. 

Mr* Oldwaifs. There is a piece of family* 
biography connected with Bradshaw Hall, that 
I have long intended to communicate ; but how 
this Lyttletpn is connected with it I am ta 
learn. The mystery, in which that person in» 
volves himself^ whether the effect of necessitjr 
or choice, creates a suspicion, which prevents 
a frank. intercourse on my part, until I know 
more of him ; but we shall hear what he has to 
say.— What other letters are. there I ' ■ 

Charles Oldways. M^ve letters of business 
which I can answer without further fatig^oe to 
you. 

There was another topic which Charles had 
intended to have discussed with his father ibis 
morning, and which was, indeed, the one that 
most deeply interested his own feelings. The 
present intercourse of the Oldways and the Sc» 
OrviUes had re-kindled a passion, the embers 
of which had never been totally extinguished ia 
his breast, and he had recently been encour* « 
aged ta new hopes by the object of that passion* 
He was aware, however, that such a theme 
would inevitably lead th^ mind of his father 
back to those pecuniary considerations^ whieh^ 
as society i« constituted;, must ever be mixed 
with arrangements of this nature by the pru*^ 
dent. Smothering,^^ therefore, his ow&emo», 
lions, he now sought only how best to reconcile 
tbe'justy^ hut lofty mind of Mr. 01dwftyS|,to the 
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endurance of a destinjr which appeared inevitt* 
ble. 

With this view he directed the conversation 
to the state of affairs on the ^ontipent ; where 
the gory chariot of war was now happily ar- 
rested in its desolating course,^ by the olive 
branch of peace; and where the pacifip inter- 
course of polishedv society were beginning to 
displace the sanguinary conflicts of disciplined 
banditti ; thus Mprdw^ probability to whsity for 
so many years, had been considered almost a 
romance— '* The Grand T&ur GfEurt>pe»^ 
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CHAPTER VIII- 



SCENE I. 

In that part of the hamlet of Moretan call- 
ed the Valley, a spot no leas celebrated for its 
picturesque beauty than its extraordinary ferti- 
lity, stood one of the few remaining curiosities 
of the county,— AN old farm house. 

It was the dwelling place of the family of 
farmer Wilson ; and it had been that of his an- 
cestors at a far distant date, beyond the memo- 
ry of the oldest inhabitants of Moreton, and 
prior even to the earliest of its rustic records. 

A spirit of veneration had retained its ori- 
ginal plan and form, by a scrupulous restitution 
of such parts as the dilapidating hand of time 
destroyed i so that, at the present day, Svuth 
Farm presented to the view as correct a speci- 
men of ancient rural architecture, as its inhabi- 
tants displayed of old £nglish manners. 

A narrow rivulet, called Middle Brook^Btf2k» 
rated the lands of farmer Wilson from the 
estate of his neighbour, Clinton, which was 
cMed '' North Farm.'' 

Old Wilson and old Clinton, in their boyish 
days, were play^fellows ; but they were of 
a temperament and disposition diametrically 
opposite. Servility was the most prominent 
trait ia the character of Clinton— inflexibility 



vrzs the marking featuiFe of Wilson^s^ This 
contrast, which displayed itself in their child- 
hoody became more striking in their riper years; 
and the extraordinarjr circumstatices of the 
times in which they lived, were peculiarly caU 
culated to try the stuff that each was formed of. 
One grew like the sturdy and unbending Eng^« 
lish oak ; the other more resembled the Italian 
goplar. There was tiot on the whole surface 
of the British soil, a man whose heart glowed 
with more genuine patriotism, or beat with 
purer loyalty, than Wilson's : yet, even at that 
crisis of general alarm, when almost every man 
in England became a volunteer^ Wilson could 
never be induced to enrol himself in any corps* 
---**He could not truss his limbs," he said^ 
^*into a dragoon's pantalobns and jacket; nor 
plaster and pomatum his rough locks to set oflT 
a spruce helmet; he was as ready as any man 
alive to use his pitt h-forth or his scythe, or fire 
his blunderbuss against the enemies of his king 
and country ; but born and bred a farmer, be 
could never, would never, be a soldier. ** 

Clinton, on the other hand, without one sj^ark 
of* patriotic feeling, without one Sentiment of 
any kind, distinct from the impulse of self-in-^ 
terest, was ever foremost amongst the forward 
in boisterous declarations of his loyalty at par- 
ish and at county meetings :-^he was zealously 
eager to subscribe away the promise of his last 
drop of bloodf and hia last skiHing ; and as a 
volunteer, he was remarkable for hia srttentioo 
to drills and dinners ; and especially for the 
zeal of his bumper toasts, of loud hozzaa to 
the colonel commaodanty wliose car be alirayft 
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stanned, until his eye observetl the homage of 
the most obsequious of all sycophants. 

Again*— Wilsoa way deemed a stubborn fel- 
low, because he sturdily resisted on all occa- 
sions, that impolitic increase of rent, which ex- 
perience convinced him, the produce of the 
soil, if fairly sold, could never pay:— while 
Clinton, with smiles and bows, readily yielded 
to whatever rent his superiors from avarice or 
extravagance extorted. 

Thus acting under the guidance of common 
sense, Wilson had the mortification to see acre 
after acre severed from his tenure, and added 
to CliD ton's overgrown domains ; who, in spite 
of all Wilson's predictions, still seemed to 
thrive ! 

How this could be, puzzled the nninitiated 
Wilson— he perceived and felt, that all the ef- 
forts of unremitting toil and industry, and all 
the cares of close economy, left him at each 
year's end still poorer than before ; while Clin- 
ton, in spite of increasing rent and accumulating 
taxes, without any manual labour, contrived to 
live in the highest style, and grew into so great 
a man, that people had almost forgotten he ever 
was a farmer* 

One clue, had Wilson known the mysteries 
of country banking, would have unravelled all. 
—Clinton married a sister of the present Flim- 
flam's father ! ^ 

Soon after this connexion, and about the 
time that FlimflanCs local notts beg^n to super- 
sede the national currency of Coin and Bank of 
England notes in the surrounding districts, 
Clinton began to purchase whatever was offered 
to be sold ; and it was no one's business to en- 
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quire bjr what nagtc the purclmse mptiey w^s 
created. In the course of a few years, old 
-Clinton qiiitted North SamiviA the Vattey^and 
•taking up hU residence at the county tow% 
became theite, and in a score of other places, 
'nialtater, flourr ^factor, bi^^wer, brick maker, 
ttime bttrner, tiinber merchant, buildet*, Uinner, 
f^razier, and contra cTOR—^supplying govern- 
ment with every article needfal in the proaecu* 
tion of a war, from the first eqnjpment of a 
ifieet or army, to the very bread and meat al« 
lowed the prisoners viihidt that fteet or urmf 
captured. 

in «he meun time, one of his sons «<ill lired 
^0B ^be (uctA ;^»b\itnot in a farm house! 

The appellation of *' North Farm'* Was, ill*- 
Mbeted, still gi«^en to the iieldb wh4~oh ^arrounded 
4m dbgaat modern edifice, where once tlifc 
Ibrm faoAise«tood ; but, which fields, being now 
converted chiefiy into pasture^ assumed rather 
4iie -appearance of a gentleman's park and plea- 
sure grounds than of a farm. A strncture of 
brick, faced with artificial stone, with portico 
entrance in front, smart wings on either mde^ 
French windows with balconies and vtrandasi 
looking on a lawn and shrubbery, might natQ« 
ralky inspire the beholder with an idea of the 
occupier's wealth, his high rank, or his elegaAt 
taste i but never would suggest the notion of 
a farmer's dwelling. The interior decorations; 
and the fornitiire transported from Bond street 
magazines of fashion, were in perfect eorres« 
poadence with the building ; acd the farmer's 
wife, the gift of fortune, last season at Flim- 
fiamton, was en ^^^ with the other elegancies 
of the mansion. She sung and played all the 
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neir airfr with taste and sdence— ^sbe danced 
WBb graoe«— she wa$ in all respects qualified for 
a London life ; but Charles CUntontoasacha^m'* 
ing figurt of a men I and if his father iv^uld* 
apee to a carriage anda saddle-horse, a. yearly 
visit to some watering place, and two montm 
£iOndon in the winter season,, she would capita, 
late-^-and she did* 

The farmer himself certainly underwent 
aome toil. Hunting, coursing, shooting, horse- 
races, zsdA reviews, each in season and fa^ tuma 
exercised his corporeal fuavdons % and his 
mental energies were sufficiently excited, by a 
variety of cares* He had to pass his judgment 
on the last new improvements xxa patent ploughs, 
hoes, harrowd, and j^oC^n^ insplements of every 
description, from the London Agricultural 
Repository ; toiKtend the annual sheep-shear. 
ings of agricultural lords, and shews of cattle at 
ducal palaces ; to examine the reports of stew* 
ards and bailiffs, study the projects of land* 
surveyors^ and, arithmetically, to calculate the 
fluctuating worth of ccnn in granaries, (as ex«i 
tensive as a farm of former days) where/afent 
contrivances were necMSary to secure the food 
of man from being eaten by the rats, until mai^ 
ket piriceshad reached the average at which the 
gendeman farmer deemed himself indemnified 
for the usurious interest of a borrowed capital, 
and the n^cr««a/y expencesof a gentiemansew* 
tablisbment! 

Ltttleton, with Lancaster forhia^com* 
panion, was now on hia way to the ^* Kalktf^ to 
visit, for the first time since hi8> arrival in tlio 
wighbottiAiMd^ that far-fom«d spot. 



I 
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As they reached an elevated spot, which 
commanded the enchanting and extensive view, 
iQcluding among other objects the modern 
•' North Farmi* and the ancient ^^ South Farm^ 
Ly ttletun suddenly halted^ and gazed with si- 
lent rapture on the scenes around him* 

After a minute^s pause he raised his eyes re* 
vercntly towards Heaven, and exclaimed— 

^^ Hallowed be the moment which^ after so 
many wonderful vicissitudes, restores to me 
this long^ long absent vision ! With humblest 
gratitude let mc on this, spot adore that Power 
Divine, which h^s protected mc in dark and 
dreary deserts from prowling beasts of prey; 
has spread health's mantle o'er this frame in 
cities^ where the breath of pestilence has swept 
away surrounding thousands ;. and more won- 
drous still, has rescued m€ frotn horrid whirl- 
pools, formed by anarchy, in seas of human 
blood; and screened me, like one invisiblCf 
from the f^ngs of Him, that Demon of Ambi- 
tion, on whdse terrific altar millions of my 
fellow creatures have been oiFered up, a hurnan 
sacrifice to human powerl How can the lieart 
of him, that has experienced and escaped such 
perils, express its grateful rapture at beholding 
once again this peaceful vale— these wM^rc- 
membered scenes of infancy. Lancaster; you, 
whose breast is warmed by sympathy's celestial 
glow, imagine, for I cannot declare, my feel- 
ings, as now I gaze on yonder old farm house, 
the only English home I ever knew !" 

Lancaster. That farm house ! 

Lyttleton. That bid pile has been my imagi- 
nation's picture many a sleeping, aye, and 
waking hour. These fields— that wood— the 
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gentle stream that runs below-— this tree-ercmn« 
ed hill, on which we stand— that mill upon the 
sister hill to this— <*yonder spire of Moreton 
church— and the more distant peeping turrets 
of Moreton hall— every one of all these objects^ 
which were in infancy impressed upon my me^ 
mory^ have ever since been treasured thete I 
That white house f pointing to North Farm J 
»*a new erection f several farms have vanished ; 
h}at South Farm still remains— and let philoso^ 
phers smile at iny puerility if they will, I owtt 
I hare not felt so sweet a joy of a mere selfish 
namre, as the sight of those old Gothic case^ 
SKent windows, and that huge and lofty column 
of chimneys now aifords me^ blended with the 
antfcipacion of that happiness I am enabled to 
establish beneath its roof. 

I had^ you may believe, much difficulty to 
suppress my strong emotions wheft lord St. 
Orville first introduced me to Wilson, for wo 
were mere lads when last we saw each others 
I instantly recognised in the distressed farmeir 
my foster brother and quondam playfellow, 
though my altered form and visage rekindled 
in his mind no recollection of the poor found- 
ling thrust upon his father's care. 

Loficasier. Poor foundling i 

JUfttieton. Yes, Lancaster— but wc will en^ 
dc^avour to glean the foundling's story from the 
farmer's family, with whom it must be a tradi^ 
tion< Come, let us hasten down thi« zig-zag 
path, that leads us to the chestiut walk. We 
will surprise the^ honest Wilsons at their labour, 
or their meal— but carefully restrain your won* 
der. Remember, I am only known to thettk as 
owner of Moreton; they little dream that I 

VOL. II. H 
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once caOed Souih Farm my bomcm Be secret^ 
and on no account betray me. 



SCENE tU 

As Ljttleton and Lancaster walked tfaroogfa 
the grove of cbesnut trees which formed aa 
avenue to the house, the philosophic mind.of 
the former seemed as it were making holiday. 
** I remember every one of those trees," said 
he. On that gate, Wilson and I have swung 
one another by turns. Ah ! there, see the old 
granary is still standing ! Once tumbling from 
that upper floor I had an early lesson, that 
taught me to shun aimbition's rock, and ^ not to 
treat my neck with climbing m^ I miss the dove- 
cot, but there's the old gate that leads to the 
orchard—and there's the mulberry tree, with its 
circular bench, where many a merry carol Has 
been chanted, and many an artless tale of love 
has caught the virgin's ear." 



SCEWE in. 

They had now reached the spacious porch, 
where woodbine, jessamine, and roses displayed 
their beauties and disbursed their sweets ; and 
entering without molestation, found themselves 
in the kitchen^ where was an old man seated in 
a wicker phair in the wide chimney comer, lis- 
tening to a little girl, who, perched on a wooden 
stool placed at his knee, was prattling to her 
grandfaiherit for whom, at the same time, she 
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was knitting a psdr of worsted hose against the 
winter. 

The old man was Stokes, the miller, he was 
blind, and his grand-daughter having her back 
towards the door, they both continued their 
artless dialogue, unconscious of any listeners. 

Child, And when the water comes back, un- 
cle James can grind his corn again, can't h^ 
grandfather ? 

Old Stokes. Yes,^my dear, the mill will then 
go round again, and uncle Jajnes and his two 
boys can go to work, and I shall go and .hear 
them singing with joy again j and hear the 
mysic of the mill-stream too. 

Child^ What would you have done if the good 
gentleman had not come and made those wicked 
people turn the water back ? 

Old Stokes. The mill must have been broke^ 
up and sold. 

Child. But how would father then have got 
his corn ground i 

Old S^tokes. He must have sent it to Clinton's 
mill, upon the hill, that works without water. 

Chiid. That Vm sure father never would-*he 
hates the Clintons so. 

Old Stoies. We must not hate any body^ 
Phoebe. 

Child. But Pm sure I do. If you h^d been 
so wicked and so cruel as to put poor father 
into prison, and turn mother out of farm, I 
should bate you, that I should, for all you are 
xny grandfather. 

As Lyttleton and Lancaster stood listening 
to this discourse, old Wilson^ his soriy his wife^ 
and daughter y entered together from an oppo- 
site door. 
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Old Wikon^ (starting mth svrprw^ threw 
down his coat and waistcoat that were hanging 
across his arm, dasped his hands together, and 
exclaimed in a bending attitude.) 

*^KBeel^*kneel, wi£e !— Children, kneel to 
yooT beaefactor, to the preserver of us ail, 
whom Heaven has sent to us to save us from 
destruction and despair. 

Wifiy (running to the wicker chair J) Father, 
here is the great rich squire of Moreton, our 
benefactor and preserver—- kneel, £Eitber, and 
pray for him* 

Oid Stoics^ (MieeUng with uplifted and chsed 
hands,') Oh, God of nature, hear thy aged 
servant's humMe supplication, and shower down 
upon our good benefactor, thy choicest bless- 
ings in this world, and in that which is to come ! 

^ Amea^ was uttered from the heart by eve-- 
ry hearer. 

Lyttkton^ (assisting Stokes to rise*) Accept 
my thanks, thou pious good old man ; and teach 
me how to merit gratitude like yours. 

Oid Stakes. How kind, how gracious!-— 
Good sir, you bring the waters into these 
dark eyes of mine— —pardon my boldness f 
,but if you would permit me to feel those 
charitable hands, to press them to my lips— 
for it has pleased my Maker to take back 
from me the sight he gave. I strive not to re- 
pine at his will ; but 1 do own I now deplore 
my loss more deeply than I have ever done 
since the birth of little Phoebe—I sighed when 
^Heaven blessed me with a grand-child that I 
should never see; but I think I now regret still 
more my blindness, when an angel visits our. 
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abode, and I can only imagine how such a be* 
ing looks. 

During this speech each other member of the 
family was studying, or practising some mode 
of shewing their respect and gratitude* Young 
Wilson had rubbed his hands and bowed— and 
placed the chairs— and smiled-'—^ni/ looked his 
honest heart's warm thanks, far more expres- 
sively than any tongue could speak thenpi. Su- 
san, the elder girl, a perfect rustic beauty, 
looked niore beautiful at this moihent than she 
had ever done before, for as she curtesied from 
time to time, a grateful joy beamed in her ani- 
mated countenance, and gave a lustre to her 
eye, dazzling beyond description. 

The little prattling Phcebe pulling the coat 
of Lyttleton, looked up with a smile into hi» 
face,^ — he raised her in his arms, kissed and 
blessed her. 

Dame Wilson, recovering from surprise, be- 
gan to think of such attentions to her honoured 
guests as hospitality of old displayed ; and 
Wilson at length finding words, poured forth a 
strain of manly gratitude, in which he could 
Dot help a few harsh expressions against thje 
Clintons, and their patron Flimflam. 
^Lyttleton. Well, well, honest Wilson, forgive 
ihem-— forgive them— assure yourself of nay ut- . 
most protection, and turn all your energies now 
to a reparation of ills ; the offspritig doubtless. 
of oppression. But we have all our faults*. 
They charge you wi th obstinacy. 

Wilson. Resistance to tyranny must be call- 
ed something else by tyrants :— bat you,, sir^ do 
not in your heart condemn that struggle, which 
I have undergonci to save thU mansion of mjr 
, n2 
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forefathers from the fate that has levelled one 
after another— at least a dozen as large farms, 
within half a dozen years. 

Lyttleton^ {with energy^) Levelled ! This 
mansion levelled ! Mpreton Hall shall be 
ploughed over first. (^Recollecting himself^ and 
turning himself to Lancaster,) Would it not be 
sacrilege to unroof this ancient tenenient I And 
for what ? 

Wilson* Aye, sir, for what indeed ? Pll tell 
you for what— please cast your eye about a fur- 
long to the right of the entrance td our chesnut 
walk. 

Lancaster. Well. 

Wilson. Don't you perceive a hovel — a kind 
of shed? That^s all that remsuns of a farm, 
which I remember well. It was called Oak 
Farm^ and one Giles's family rented it for ma* 
ny, many years, of the duke of Leanlands,^- 
a better creature never breathed---a cleverer 
fellow never was about a farm than Ralph Giles. 

Wife. Nor ever was there a tidier body than 
farmer Giles's wife— her dairy was a sight 
w^rth going miles to see— rand at market no 
t^ne had a chance to sell till Fs^nny Giles's poul- 
try and eggs were off, for Giles gave aU^be 
poultry profits to his daughter Fanny« 

Bill Wilson. As buxom a like a lass she was 
as any in the land. 

Lyttleton* Well, but what has become ol 
them? 

Wilson. That's what I'm going to^ tell about 
—'tis now about four years ago ■ 

Wife. Four years at Michaelmas Exactly, 
Lad. 
Wilson* RsJph Giles and I were neighbi^urly 
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«— and our boys and girls were Jtind like to ench 
pther-^oand though there was a little rivaUhip 
with my old woman aod dame Giles, about this 
butter, yet they were both good hearted ; and 
so we were no strangers at Oak Farm, nor 
Gileses folks at South Farm, you may be sure- 
One day, about the time I speak of, Balph 
Giles had been to pay his rent, and as he re- 
turned he called in here— never shall I forget 
his looksf- 1 did imagine that he was struck by 
death's own dart— his ruddy cheeks looked 
white as turnips, and hi& hair stood an end like 
bristles. Awhile he could not speak— at length 
he seized my hand, his own was cold as stone, 
and stammered out the words— > Oh, my poor 
iamily ! Wilson I darn't go home, such a sud* 
den stroke will kill them alUf-ruia !«-<-ruin !' 

Lyitkton. Wha^ had the unhappy man been 
doing? 

Wilsen, Paying his rent. 
Lyttleton. How could that ruin him ? 
Wiison. Ah! bless you, sir, you speak as if 
things ^juere as they used to be pi^rmer days-^ 
then rent day was a holiday for honest tenants, 
w4io knew their own landlords then ; and many 
who had otttlived their lord, paid rent to the 
•son. But now one never knows this t}uartef 
day, who'll be our landlord next, and in tbe 
main it little matters who : for lawyer folks 
and bai^ker folks between them are the fore- 
etallers of our-rents ; and we do go to banking 
shops or lawyers' offices to carry rent, and not 
to noble mansions and merry haUs, as we did 
use to do* 

Wtf€. Aye, those were days for farmers ;md 
#8irn«rs' wives. The Icar then was, t&attcaaais 
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would come home too merry and too melloxv :-— 
DOW their looks are watched to see if rent be 
raised, or notice served to quit. 

Wilson* That was poor Giles's fatal stroke, 
for as he spoke of ruin^ he put into my hand a 
bit of paper, signed by that d d lawyer, 
Flint-—/ beg your pardon.'-^lt was a notice to 
quit the farm-*-and I thought I should have 
.been struck as bad as poor Ralph Giles himself. 

Lyttleton. But the duke of Leanlands is a 
patriot and a man of feeling. 

Wilson. So much the worse he should be so 
weak and be so imposed upon. Ail power, sir, 
be out of his own hands* His steward, old 
Johnson, who many living knew wht*n nothing 
but a plough boy, has now got my lord duke 
quite under his thumb ; and Johnson himself be 
made a tool by one of Fiint^s poor clients, a Mr. 
Fudge, one of your London Philosophy Society 
experimental folks^ who would have Ralph 
Gileses farm down over his head, and turn out 
into the wide world unprovided for,' a family 
of honest souls ; and all for what ? Why, to 
make experiments in raising diiferent sorts of 
grass.-— Yea— sure as you stand. there, as good 
a piece of land as ever yielded grain, to please 
the fancy of this author-man, was all laid down 
in grass! 

Lyttleton. Were there no representations 
made, no remonstrances on the behalf of the 
family, who had been so many years tenants of 
the duke and his ancestors ? ^ 

Wilson. Oh ! yes, sir, much was said, but aU 
in ^ vain. To tell the truth, I was bold enougb 
one day to stop the duke himself on horseback^ 
«s he passed Oak Farm, when I was standing 
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in ftlie road. U?ader pr^ext <of she wisg a ^[reiait 
curiosity to hU griNse, I begged him po dia- 
snoaQt, and lookiat an <dd piece of lYritingocia 
0tone, fi^ed over %he great chimney in the kiu 
.chen at Oak Farm, vitfa the duke's coat of arms 
>t top of it. His. grace had heard of it, but till 
then he new^t aa-w it. It was an account of a 
tough siege which this very far^i houae stood, 
to ahelter X^rd John, o^e of the duke's ances- 
tors, in the civil w>ars'*— when the farmer of that 
day, Roger Galen, lost three of his sons and a 
Jbrother, in defending imd. keeping this veiy 
farm ^against the rebels i>^and ysi^ores d UiUeis 
-were shewn to hLm stickic^, even then, in dif- 
fei^ftt parts sJiout the building. Giles was top 
dow^4iearted to say a word in liis own behalf ; 
attd id be surea man can always speak better 
for others than himself: so plucking up cou* 
ragje,. I aaid^ and please you, my lord duke, said 
J, I thought your grace might have forgot that 
there was such a story as this, so m^uch to the 
honour of this &mily, now about lo be turned 
out into the wide world. ^ Why Johnson tokl 
me,' said the simple duke, (I beg his grace's 
pardon} ^ that the rent was scarcely made, and 
that Giles might do much better*»-I leave these 
things entirely to Johnson.' He mounted his 
horse and rode away-i-I could ^ee his heart was 
touched ; but his pity, without power, will not 
much serve his tenants; great folks must be 
long headed as well as kind hearted^ if they 
would do good in these times. 

Lytiietan. You interest me for this family- 
go on. I hope it is not too late to serve them. 

Wilsoriy f shaking his head significantly. J Ah, 
sir, it is top late-«^you dhall hear :^^Young 
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Giles was to be married that v^ry quarter to a 
rich farmer's daughter, who, as soon ^^ this 
blow fell upon the family, like a scoundrel, 
turned his back upon them, and put his curse 
upon his only child, if she dared fulfil her pro- 
mise and marry Giles's son* The' youth half 
crazed between disappointed love, and the ruiit 
ef his family, in despair went to sea, and has 
never since been heard of. Another son enlist- 
ed for a soldier, took to hard drinking, and 
soon died. The pretty Fanny went to service, 
in the hope of gaining something to add to the 
comforts of her parents, and got her heart en* 
tangled by the insinuating addresses of a young 
gentleman of fortune, whose object was seduc- 
tion ;— she saved her virtue, but she has lost 
her wits ; and, thank God, I am able once again, 
through your kind-hearted interference, to give 
her a shelter here. Now in her wild, yet harm- 
less flights, poor «crazy creature, she flies to 
yonder hovel, (which is the only stick or stone 
of her late happy home remaining,) where she 
sometimes stays for hours ; and, in imagina- 
tion, feeds her poultry, calls the chickens round 
her, talks to her mother about the dairy, and 
runs into a thousand wild vagaries. 

JVife. Then again, sometimes her wildness 
takes another turn, and she will fancy herself 
married and a grand lady, and sings such songs 
as makes one's heart ache to hear. 

Lyttleton. But the old people— where are 
they ? 

OldStoies* In Heaven, worthy sir, we hum- 
bly hope ! 

Wilson* They died within twelve months 
after their ejectment from the farm, of broken 
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faeartSfOne after the other, not a month between, 
I !saw their bones laid in Moreton church-yard» 
When the old farm house was puUed down, and 
all the materials sold by auction, I took care to 
have the stone that told sa much J or the GiU&\ 
so much against the duke, and placed it upon 
their graves* His grace's family walk over it 
to church; but many a farmer stops and reads 
it with a sigh. 

Lyttieton. What became of the poor crazy 
Funny, while Clinton had possession of the 
farm ? 

. Wilson* She went with my good woman and 
my daughter to the mill, where my blind fath- 
er-in-law protected her. For though the mill 
stopped when the stream was turned, father 
had hoarded up a little, and with his two sons' 
labour, he contrived to find bread for them all. 
Yet so nearly exhausted was the little store, 
when, like an angel sent from Heaven, you 
restored us to this home^ that the very morning 
after my arrival, without my knowledge, he 
went on a fool's errand to try to soften lawyer 
Flint's hard heart.-— I hardly can forgive him 
for it« 

Lyttieton^ Flint's power is etided— -there is a 
name opposed to it, which you must pronounce, 
and learn your children's children to lisp with 
praise. And when, hereafter, you hear avarice 
or cruelty ascribed to any agent of the law, re- 
member, that in the list of lawyers, if there be 
a FxiNT, there also is a Romilly ; whose phi- 
laa^ropic spirit labours with undaunted energy 
to render law synonymous with righteousness^ 
and to establish public justice, on piUars of Au* 
manity and mercy ! 
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In his hiiadB I iiiiplioittfr eslrosc your c«ufe ; 
atid, therefore, do not 3rou, liiy hoiaest WiIaod^ 
give one more tlioug^ht to FHnt| to GKntoa^ or to 
Fimfiam; bttf appiy yourself zesdously to work t 
-«-see what stock or impkmems^^yoii wanr^ what 
buildiogs need repairing, and^ in short, gbre si^ 
renovated aspect to South Farm, which masir 
be deanr to yoti^^ aa the abode of your fore«^ 
fathers, and the birth-place ofy ourself and ehit* 
dren«-^^Pr«y now how many do yeu remember 
bofn benea^ this roof ? (SigfUficantiy Iwking 
at Lancaster.^ ^ 

Wih^* My dame here ha» presetttod me 
with (lire, four of which be living: and I re<* 
member the birth of two brothers .-^^I also had 
a foster brother.-^Poor fellow, his was a 
strange sort of story ; but I beg pardon, I be* 
lieve joy makes my tongue ran tott fastb 

LtfitkU^n* By no means-^yOU afford us much 
pkasiirei 

WihGn. Th6 stoty, as I have ofteA heard 
both my father atid mother relate it, was this :— « 

One frosty moonlight nighr, iti the month of 
January, in the year 174a, aa my father was 
coming home from a visit he had been msFking 
at Oak f^arm, just as he w^s turning out »f the 
road into our chesnat«>w^lk, he noticed a hori^ 
fastened by the bridle to xh^ stile^ which leads 
shto tht Moreton road; and lookhig down the 
walk j he observed a^ lAan wrapped up in a 
horsf^tnan's eloak^ with a slonched hat pulled 
over hlslace^ coityiiig towards our porch, then 
rettftHfOg, as if he did not kAow what to dos 
aftd ash soon as be heard father^s {i^ot^teps^ he 
attempted to cotteeal himself^ \V^hett he per- 
ceivedy however, that it wa* fanli^v he came 
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boldly &n¥ard-*-aikd presenting a pistol at 
arm'4i lengthy said in a sort of sham hoarse 
voice, * FaFmer, I mean you no harm*— I am 
no robber— but your life must answer for your 
disobedience.— Your wife has an infant at her 
breast.— -Farmer, here is an infant also, newly 
born, whose lips are craving nature's food, 
which a cruel destiny prevents a mother from 
affording. Quick, farmer, quick, the frost is 
nipping — take this, you will find gold in the 
basket ; but your own heart, that Uod has so 
lately. quickened with a father's feelings, that^ 
that is my best surety, that you cannot let this 
babe perish.' 

As he said this, he drew from beneath his 
cloak a wicker basket, covered over with flan- 
.nels. — Father said his arm« received it of their 
own accord, without a thought of what he was 
adoing.— The man beseeqhed him to hurry to 
the porch, while he went towards his horse— 
he mounted — as soon as father lifted up the 
latch, h^ set spurs and disappeared for ever. 

[Frequently during this artless narrative, 
I^i^ancaster's penetrating eyes were rive tted on 
the countenance of Lyttleton, watching the ex- 
pressions of .his feelings ; but such was the mas- 
tery of his mind, that neither Wilson nor any 
one, save Lancaster, could have imagined that 
the talp was told of him.^ 

Lyttleton, You, master Wilson, were not able 
to repulse the little interloper from your nest ; 
but how did the parent bird receive the stran- 
ger? 

Wilson. As if it had been her own. 

VOL. II. 
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LyttktoTU X suppose there inras fidth tke m» 
fant some writing or token, by way of eiph^ 
nation? 

Wilson* Not a scrap of paper, aer a syllable 
of writing. There was nothing but alittte bag 
made of Scotch plaid, which contained a hun- 
dred golden guinea^U-^t that time of day a 
wondrous large sum ! 

Lyttieton. So in this way you got a fi3stier 
brother. Well, and What became of Inm ? Is 
he living s^ill? 

Wilson* There's the mystery again ; but I ^m 
tedious i fear. 

Lancaster* Indeed this story interests me^ at 
least, more than I am abje to express^*— you 
cannot be too particular. . 

(Ly ttleton could hardly suppresn a smile,) 

Wilson. Because the money bag was Scotch^ 
another would have had him christened yaimts^ 
(for mother's family on her mother's side were 
Scotch) but father would not consent, but called 
him William. Father was always a dear boy 
for liberty and protestant succession. But 
mind now how differently things turn out to 
poor frail mortals' plans. As^we grew up, 
WiUiami and I were always taken for brothers 
-—we were, indeed, fonder of each other than 
brothers mostly be— for though father never 
made a secret of William's story, yet in a few 
years it was almost forgotten. — When, how- 
ever, we were about nine years old, or there 
aways, (I never shall forget it, for it was the 
first pang of grief I felt, and the feeling very 
oft returns) I lost my companion, my frieadi 
my brother ! 
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Ltftjtleton^ Cfeigning eagerness J to conceal his 
emotion. J Did hedie^? 

Wilson. Worse than that ! Ifear be was tre- 
paoed* William was of much quicker parts 
than me; he had gone through his Testament^ 
before I was cleverly master of my horn-book ; 
and bjeiBg very fond of readings he would often 
in the summer time stroll in the fields and take 
the Bible with him (for we had no other book 
at that tii&e.) One fine evening he staid out 
%ter alone than he had ever done before ; and 
itpoii being questioned where he had been^ you 
saonot imagine, sir^ how he sutprised us all by 
kis di8couirse*«-*he seemed, as my mother called 
it, iaspired $ but my father said the boy wa$ 
gDing. mad; This was the cause. In his walka 
he met, as h« described him, a yetierable old 
Bsati, with silver locks, who perceiving him 
employed in reading, spoke to him upon the 
nature of his book, and seemed to shudder that 
it was an £nglish Bible:— and strove to make 
the boy believe It was a sin to read it. Then, 
sir, William repeated how he answered the old 
man^ and used such arguments, as I have heard 
my motner <^**^«a^aav brought tears of,j!antia««- 
into her eyes. Shedeciareuntrwas^n inspired 

child, and that she was sure he was ordained 
for some great purpose— at which my father 
frowned, and said in a more angry tone than he 
had ever spoke before, that such idle saunter- 
ings and chatter ings with strangers would never 
do him good ; and warned him not to speak 
agam to the old papist, as he called the stran- 
ger.^*— That night, when we retired to bed, 
William's eyes streamed tears. His head was 
• surely turned a little, for he could talk of no^ 
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thing but what this old man had toU him ; of 
books describing foreign countries ; and of 
knowledge which might be gained, if he couid 
go to schools, but which he never could expect 
IQ know, if he remained a farmer's boy. 

Next day, and next, and so on for many 
days, William continued to hold a secret inter- 
course with this old man. I was his confidant, 
to whom, at night, he constantly related all the 
wonders with which his mind was filled by day*^ 
After several months had thus gone on, one 
evening William was absent, and na one knew 
where. Evening passed, night followed, and 
no William came*-. I was questioned, and told 
all I knew ; but every enquiry ended in mere 
guessing. Father at length made up his miod| 
that some how or other the old man was conr 
nected with poor WilliamV family ; and that 
being papists^ perhaps, too, they were Jacobites^ 
and we should hear no niore of him, as ten to 
one he was carried away to the Pope at Home ! 

Lyttleton, And since then you have never 

seen or heard of your foundling foster-brother ? 

Nor have ever made any further discovery of 

his j^arents ? ,. • 

Wilson, mu, px^, reiiow, never,— I have 

cried often, when I was a boy, as I have thought 

of the gambols we once had together in those 

fields, and in every room of this house ; and 

since I have grown older, I still feel a pain 

whenever I think of him ; for among all these 

barbarous doings that have happened of late 

years, in foreign parts, there is little doubt but 

in some of these massacres he has been mur» 

dered by ene side or other. 
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Lutileton* Let us hope not, my dtar fellonv,. 
(checking himself y honest Wa&on I mean, your 
kitid heart has so won my affections, that cere- 
mony must yield while I shake by the hand so 
.•.so*--4ioble a fellow. And as to Williamy 
don't even yet despair, for I know one, who was 
absent qaite as long as he has been, and who has 
gone through as many dangers as he possibly 
could encounter,, be they ever so numerous; 
and I have had the pleasure •£ knowing this 
very day, that that person has returned to £ng- 
iaiid, and is as well and as happy as Idffi^'lB^ut 
lie Lancaster? 

Latice^tet. And bids fair to continue so as^ 
long. 

Wi^on. If be is but lis rich, sir, and do a$> 
much good with his riches, I hope he wilU 

LytttetoHi I knew him well; and my opinion: 
of him is, that in similar situations, he and I 
^halt always act the same:. 

Wilson. Why, then, God bless hirti, say L 

«« And /, and /, and /," said all the farmer's 
fathily. Shortly afterwards Ly ttleton took his^ 
leave, assuring his unconscious foster-brother, 
with another hearty shaking of the hand, that 
he could not help thinking. Fortune would, one 
day or other direct back the steps of the Found- 
ling to the hospitable roof that had sheltered 
him ; grateftilly to acknowledge and repay the 
debt which he owed to the family of farmer 
Wilson* 
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CHAPTER IX. 



SCENE !• 



, Lyttleton and his compamon h^d proceed- 
ed some distance, on their return to Flimflam- 
ton, in silence^ when the formex said with a 
smile:-— 

** Now are you exerciskrg your romantic 
imagination for some ingenious solution of the 
character and condpct pf this old man, who 
spirited away the * FQundling of the Galley** 

Lancaster. I acknowledge that my mind 
wanders in that direction. My curiosity would 
have been excited by the honest farmer's story, 
bad it related to a stranger | what, then, must 
my feelings have been, when, in the hero of 
his tale, I contemplated the origin of one 

Lyttleton. Who has an insuperable objection 
to hearing himself talked of. It is my inten- 
tion, however, to make you acquainted with 
such parts of my own story, as are connected 
by a chain of consequences with my present 
situation. Recollect, then, that when I quitted 
South Farniy in the manner you have heard, I 
was scarcely ten years old ; and that the whole^ 
of my history, as far as it was ]cnown to my 
foster-parents, had been unreservedly revealed 
to me. 
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The itnpressions created on my mind at that 
early period, by the knowledge of my alien and 
outcast state, doubtless, tended ia a great de- 
gree to the formation of my character. 

It rarely happens that ^ spirit of enquiry is 
generated in the minds of boys of six or seven 
years old, by the usual incidents or objects of 
common life ; but I was thus early reminded^ 
by circumstances and expressions, trivial in 
themselves, and unheeded by others, that / 
alone W2LS^ 2i stranger m a family circle. Though 
nothing could be kinder than was the conduct 
of the Wilsons, yet there was a difference in 
the nature of their affection to their own chil- 
dren, and their good will to me, which they 
were too unsophisticated to be able to disguise ; 
and which t, infant as I was, had too much 
sensibility to overlook. The observation of 
this distinction, led to a train of thoughts that 
rarely agitate the minds of children ; and by 
causing me to meditate upan^ and, as it were, 
to reason yrom myself^ occasioned the constant 
exercise of my mental faculties ; and thus Gom>- 
pelled me to become, what I have ever since 
remained,— an BMquiRER. 

But to the text of my tale, notes and com- 
mentaries must be deferred till opportunities of 
ampler leisure. 

The first time^ that I saw Father Bonoretti, 
the old man alluded to by Wilson, I was only 
seven years oldt He appeared again in the 
same fields to me, about a year afterwards; 
an^-^gain, for the third time, when I wasl^e- 
tween nine and ten years of age. At this pe>- 
riod it was, that he began to converse with nie, 
and appeared to tsike a sort of paternal interest 
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in taf coac^r-Qs* His visiu iiftenirtirdii became 
stated, atid by appbmtm<!ilt. 

I alwajra joyfully consented td mecit the Fa- 
ther Bonoretti^ whose discourse fascinated me 
beyond all power of description; for he it ^as, 
who first ikiade itie susceptible of the pleasures 
of imagination* He would tell me of towns 
and cities, of noble mansions^ and stately pa- 
laces ; but he especially delighted to d^ell oa 
the descriptioti of splendid temples, demoted to 
the solemnities of worship; and fired my youth- 
ful fancy with glowing descriptions of blazing 
altars decked with gold, and holy incense, and 
seraphic choirs i 

He had already won nay hearty wh^en one 
evening he formally proposed to nie to quitfof 
ever the humble and (since I had k^own him) 
dull home, where no paternal tie restrained nie* 
Cheerfully I acceded ; but, in the sitriplicity of 
my nature, I desired to i^cquaint my fostet* 
paretits with niy intention to relinquish the 
rustic life I led, and gO with hint ifitb that 
wondrous world which he had desicribed to tne. 

The first trial of his power over tee com- 
menced the instant thsit such a proposition had 
passed my lips. He uncovered his hoary head, 
dfew forth from his breast Hii ivory crucifii^ 
and knelt and prayed for several minutes. I 
had tlot power to stir. I Was as an automaton 
ih his hatids, without will or power, but in 
obedience t6 him.-«-Rising him^lf, he then 
fcade me to kneei^ and placing, with miich so* 
leinnity, his left hand upoti tivy head^ "With his. 
right hand elevated in ad iittittide of admoni- 
tion, he said, * Hear mc», my child, mztk and 
tbey I Ydu ftetrer muii f efitm to yofidtr rMf^ 
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t^r you are chosen to a high and splendid des- 
tiny.^ Take from this hour the name of Charles : 
what other appellation a^hall follow, depends 
upon the incidents, of to-morrow.- -Remember 
I am your spiritual father ; and whatever you 
may henceforth see, or hear, ask nor answer 
any questions, but by my permission ; and 
above all, never dare to deceive me, who am 
the keeper of your destiny, either by conceal- 
ing, or misrepresenting any thought, word, or 
deed ! As so you act, may you be saved or lost 
for ever !'— The terror, under which I listened 
to this ejaculationt made me almost insensible 
tp some ceremonies which he added. 

As soon as I recovered self-possession, I 
could not help asking leave, at least, Vto say 
farewell to my foster-brother,'-—* No'— was the 
stern reply. 

At that instant an impulse governed me^ 
which, had it lasted but a moment longer, the 
whole tenor of my life would have been altered 
—my heart said run, and my heel wa« ai«.ooi; 
off the ground. wK^- -^ aroiter of my fate, 
i^^KUiji^ me tulTy in the face, took my hand, and 
with a countenance displaying the tender yearn- 
ings of parental solicitude and affection, at 
once dissipated all my terrors and all my re- 
grets, as he said :• — 

*' Now, Charles, you shall soon know what 
it is to have a father." 

I proceeded by his side. Our way lay across 
Mill hill, the opposite hill to that on which we 
stood this morning. From that eminence I 
took the last survey of the landscape of my in- 
fancy, and from that moment braced up my 
nerves to manly firmness. The principle xSf 
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curioftity by degrees supmufcded ftU others, and 
grew stronger the further I departed from the 
roof I had called tAy home ; aftd thotights aiid 
coBJectures as to what I should see, where I 
should go, and what I should be, occupied taf 
mind. At length We reached the village of 
ThistletOB, that spot on which Plimflattfton is 
erected. We stopped at a magnificent mansion, 
one of the proudest of its times, belonging to 
sir Thomas Alder. My conductor applied his 
key to a private gate of the park, and we enter- 
ed a stately avetiue which led to the back fto&t 
of the msmsibm 

In the appix)ach and in the passag€a^ we' 
{Massed a number of dofiii&Stifrs, who bowed with 
great reverence to the priest, and stmitied ^it 
6yes with wonder at my lifteHpected appeairatii^* 
I remarked that they were all in deep moum* 
iiSg, and that an air of slien^eNai^d melancholy 
pervaded every apartment through which we 
proceeded. In a large room, furnished, as went 
all tinr ^«|.^*mjui^^ in the m^t tnagnificeflil 
style of the age, Boiiorcirt i«^ -*A-ibr a short 
time, and then returned in cotiipany witli an 
elderly lady, who fixed her eyesstedfastly upoa 
me, and surveyed me attentively froni head to 
foot. They were then joined by a gec^tlemaOi 
who, as I afterwards learned, was the fatttily 
physician: a short conference was held, the 
result of which was, a determitiatioti to put ia 
practicie a plau which BoaorettI had conceived. 
f6r the recovery of sir Thomas from a state ot 
melancholy derangement of miild, occasioned 
by inconsolable grief for the loss of his heir and 
only child. 

The baroBet bad been childless for many 



^ir w«i^ born, be had ths^t aao^e hour to lament 
the loas of an actable and beloved wife. Thi^ 
H^n ha4 fed hisjiapes of earthly bappinesa foi' 
ihe abort period of ni^ne y<rars, and fchea had 
been a^talch^d a^dde^ly away by death. Tk^ 

effect of thi^i bqr«^vea>ci;it on a mii»d, naturally 
weak, waa< little sbort of it? t<Hal Qverthrow. It 
wa^ aeceesary to use force to tear the Jiving 
from the dead ; and the funeral <;)bseq;uieB wer^ 
from time to tis^e deferred, in order to tran* 
c^ullliEe paroixysois ol" the wildest grief* 

It was now the melancholy pleasure of the 
unhappy sir Thomas to spend whole days alone^ 
in the chamber whei:^ his son had died, and in 
ivhich the apparel he had last worn remained 
aa he had cast it off. He would not suffer the 
least alteration to be made in the position of a 
single article in- the room ; but keeping the key 
in his own possession, converted the apartment 
into a ishjrine of solitary woe ; where hours after 
hours he occupied himself in the weak indul** 
gence.of his fruitless sorrow. 

A whole length portrait of the boy, finished 
only a short time before his deces^e, was the 
constant companion of his meals, being always 
placed in a chair tt the foot of the table ;, and 
when he retired to his chamber for the nigVit;, 
this pictured image of his departed Charles 
took its position near his couicfa. 

In vain had every art been tried to recall the 
mind of the unhappy baronet from theae me* 
lancholy aberrations ; no species of amusemeiitt 
no kind of diversion possessed sufEcient chsu-m. 
Conversation was insufferable to him ; and ht 
cotjdd Mrt toki^ate the pjre^ience of his sialer, or 
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any person whatsoever, ejccept the pious Bono- 
retti. Even with him he weald converse on no 
other topic than his Charles ; and in these dis« 
courses he would address himseli frequently to 
the portrait, and appeal Co it, as to a sensible 
object. This latter circumstance suggested to 
Bonorctti the experiment of oabstitutiiig a liv- 
ing resemblance^ and I was chosen for the trial. 
JMy age, my size, my figure, and the general 
outline of my features favoured the design ; and 
a dress similar to that of the portrait being 
provided for me, I was speedily metamor- 
phosed from a peasant boy into a young che- 
valier of the court of Charles IL a favourite 
costume with sir Thomas, who was a secret ad- 
herent of the Stuart family ; havisg actually 
afforded private aid to the wild attempt of the 
young Pretender in Scotland, about thirteen 
years before the period of the circumstances I 
am now describing. 

After I was dressed in character, Bonoretti 
proceeded to instruct me in the part I was to 
perform in this extraordinary pantomime; 
whiid^h, to me Was extremely simple and easy, 
requiring neither speech nor gesture. I was 
ordered to conceal myself behind some shrubs, 
at the extremity of a noble terrace in the gar- 
<len, where the melancholy baronet took his 
daily walks ; and in the centre of which was a 
fine statue of a kneeling negro^ which supported 
a sun-dial. As soon as sir Thomas approached 
this statue, I was suddenly to appear, and to 
advance towards him. 

The effect desired and expected to result 
from this scene was such an excitement of the 
feelings of the patient, as would arous^ him 
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from a sts^te of itielaiiGholy tdrpor, trhich ren* 
dered him totally regardless of every object.— 
And so striking, it seems, was my resemblance 
to the deceased Charles Alder, that Mrs. Alice, 
the baronet's sister, expressed her conviction, 
that not only would the stratagem succeed ia 
tiiatyiew, but that I should hereafter fill the 
place of a son to her unfortunate brothei*. ^ 

At liingth arrived the moment when this silt* 
gular experiment was to be put in practice* 
. I had not long taken my station when I be- 
held, for the first time, the unhappy sir Thomas 
eome forth from the orangery upon the terrace, 
with Bonoretti on his right hand, and the phy- 
sician following him. He was ejctremely thm 
and pale ; and his eyes, dull and heavy, were 
never raised from the ground ; his arms were 
folded across his breast, smd his step wad slow 
and languid. 

He was now very near the statue^I trem«-r 
bled— my knees tottered. I felt as if what I 
Was about to do was criminal, yet I dared not 
to hcMtate. I appeared.— That moment such 
a shriek was uttered, as would have pierced 
the heart that never felt before ; and the unfor- 
tunate victim of this delusion sunk instantly oa 
the earth in strong hysterical convulsions, which 
speedily brought on his dissolution. 

The scene that*^immediately followed Ae fa- 
tal termination of this project, and its influence 
on the destinies of the house of Alder, it is not 
necessary to detail. Suffice it to say, that the 
death of the baronet, depriving Bonoretti of 
his patron, and frustrating his hopes, relative 
to my domesticating in the family, he resolved 
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Gttuied in my reply by ttie natural rhetoric of 
the heart, I sobbed out an oration, in which I 
endeavoured to explain how much my feara of 
the Pope and the Devil were at war with iny 
Irishes to travel and to study. 

" What a precocity of mind,'* said the strata 
ger, after I ceased-— ^^ O let me intreat you, 
Boiioretti, give this boy fair play— I know your 
zeal for the church«*-^but I also know your sense 
of honour— *give me then your word of honour 
that you will not suffer that zeal to drive this 
boy into the church of Rome against, his own 
choice and conscience. Give me your word of 
honour to this, or I declare to you I i^aU be 
miserable fbr the remainder of my days."**. 
Bonoretti, with a countenance neve^ to be ef- 
faced from my memory, exhibiting deep dia* 
appointment and regret, together with som^ 
anger, said: — 

I am pained that this subject, so unfit for a 
boy, should have been so imprudently touched 
upon* I am still more sorely grieved to learn, 
that the seeds of heresy are so strongly, rooted 
in a soul so young:— but allowing, sir George, 
that I could make so light of my faith and my 
principles, as not to consider their propagatioo 
the first duty of my life 5 what course is there 
open for the poor fellow, but thi^ journey -to 
Rome ? — My hopfe wad, that Providence might 
have made him an instrument of great good to 
my unfortunate patron ; and I went so far as to 
flatter myself, that he might have become the 
son of his adoption. Heaven has thought fit to 
frustrate our designs ! Still such is my attach- 
ment to the boy, that if he were my own child 
I could not love him moro ; and I am sure that 
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mj gre^t frttnd at Rosie will, on my accouiit, 
afford him protection^ edacalion and patronage^ 
tither in ^e c&acch, f»r m anjr other Stvocaticm 
to which his genius may lead him.'' 

All these wordsy Laneaster; young af I was^ 
I weighed and measured in my mind. ^ Well^ 
my m^n/ said the stranger, (who, bye the bye, 
I may as well infc^m you I afterwards lea^med 
was sir George Beaumoat of Bieauiiiiont hall, 
the very mansion where now we are guests of 
his amiable grand-daughter, the eoilntess St» 
Orville)— * Well, my man,' said sir George^ 
* you perceive there Is no absolute necessity for 
your becoming a priest; you will he left quite 
at liberty to chuse your owik profession; and 
now, is it your wish to return to the farin, or 
to travel with your Jbienevolent friend, and be«^ 
come a scholar V 

I was silent-^Again I was urged to speak*-^ 
and I acknowledged my fears, #hich occurred^ 
to me while fionoretti was speaking, as to what 
would be my fate, if I should lose my only 
friend in a foreign country. 

^This is an extraordinary boy,' said sir 
George, as he took Father Bonoretti by Aie 
arm, and led hitn to one of the window reces* 
ses, where a converaottion of several minuteB^ 
ensiled, which I could not hear; but by their 
looks and gestures they plainly denoted that I 
vras the subject of their discourse. 

* Charles/ said Bonoretti to me, after this 
conference, ^ He«ven favours you with a new 
£dend ! This worthy gentleman, penetrated 
with compassion fof yotir destitute situation) 
desbes you will in future consider him, as one 
itttete^lHi ila your TffdWxtt ; he permits y^o tfi> 

It 2 
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OHAPTER X. 



SCENE I* 



I^AWYER Flhit, who had heen tormeoted 
with frightful dreams^ ever since the arrival of 
Lyttieton at Moreton, was at the present mo- 
ment busily employed in ptepariag stat^ements 
to lay before a diancery pleader, relative to di- 
vers transactions which had taken fi^e i^imtra^ 
ry to Z/Tw, though u^nder the W^ar^ of law, m rtst 
Wilson versus Flimflam f and in re^ Clxn* 
TON versus Wilson. 

This was a. business, of which ftiot would 
gladly have relinquished the profits, could it 
have been evaded ; but Lyttletoti's solicitor 
having filed a bill in equity, it became iiidl^pe»* 
sably necessary that something in the shape of 
an answer should foe invented ; and he was 
therefore compelled to rack his brains,^ in de- 
fiance of bis G0fi«eiencei,'to fafbricate lyioig mis- 
jreprescntations, ia order to pgUiate acts o£ 
gross oppression and injustice* 

Whilst, thus em|)loyedr and just as he was 
9bout to throw dowu his pen m despair^ deter- 
mined to advise both his clients to pay costa 
and submit, '^Mii* HaRHY F^iunJM^ was 
Enounced* 

This young man was approachi«c his twett»» 
ty-sixth year :— -his education had been liberal^ 
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and his father's wealth and connexions had in- 
troduced him to circles of jthe first rank and 
feshion, whose follies and vices he unfortu- 
nately had copied, instead of their better man- 
ners* 

Aii(iong his acquaintance, Harry Flimflsim 
was familiarly styled " a very good fellow T^-^ 
he had not an enemy in the world, for he had 
never intentionally done an ill-natured thing /--«» 
on the conratry, he was never so happy as when 
obliging others«--»and as he had never wanted, 
nor apparently was likely tp want, their assist- 
ance«--a thousand friends were constantly 
urging him to command their best services on 
all occasions, and tmiformly subscribing them^ 
selves in every epistle^ their dear Harry^s most 
q^ectionate^ most devoted^ most faithful^ ever and 
ever. 

Even in childhood he had been taught to 
think that he was born to inexhaustible stores 
of wealth ; and no pains whatever had been 
taken to impress his mind with any ideas of 
economy, duty, or discretion. 

His father, . indeed, ev4nced some anxiety, 
that he should not incur the reputation of a 
good-natured fellow^ oi which he seemed in 
danger ; and, therefore, occasionally cautioned 
him against the effects of a yielding disposition^ 
and hinted the necessity df learning to say mo: 
this, however, arose from a desire to preserve 
him from the ignominy of being deemed ay^of, 
who was easily to h^done^ and not from any- 
feeling of the necessity 9 or the duty of economy. 

His mother, on the other hand, was perpe- 
tually inflaming his vanity, and exciting him to 
shine: at one time stimulating him to cut ota 
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«aite boUe If wdaiBtis m likr dress/ or some 
:*ifmhknrab)e Jtha.in Ms carride isind horses { 
mai at^QOther, exhiyrtinghim not to sulEelr tlim- 
«ei#to be iatkedtkvM t^s^iKShand snick a pub- 
lic character at county meetings; or to be put 
simtof t^ixi«exk«nc« by <ls»hiog belles at public 
ftssemtsilies f but to temember iuk^^ son te 
wm ; and nsever to forget (init hrs lather eoatd 
4uffmf^ half ihe^prfftfi^ politYciaiis, stiffved gen- 
try, and decayed nobHity of the county.^ 

fioch was^Halrry FK mftam'a danger at twenty- 
i»oe. From that period ii was diaily increased 
h^ tjhe society to whieil he iftt» %xpo9ed.*^ 
^arks, and sharpers of erery tank, attd in 
every (U^gui^e^ m>e constanj^y on die nrxtch for 
yotmg poasieswotrs of weahh or po^er ;^*-^nd, 
though hta father had the precaution to keep 
his name out of the firm until his twenty-fifth 
year, su^h was^ the predi^osi^tos of the sufajecl 
an questiOD) to the prevalent disease of this 
timfes, called ^^ Careles^jExtraxfagance,^^ that in 
les« than six months i^er he became a partner, 
some of the wor^t symptoms of the disorder 
appeared ; which rapidly increasing, soon de^ 
monstrated that nofavAimtabie^ of whatever no- 
toriety, was more completely infected than the 
dashing young spendthrift of FUmflamton. 

Conspicuous as was the progress of; this 
yondg prodigal in the Roadta Suin^ only one 
obaerver had eVer warned hrm of hia danger. 
This real friend was an aged derk of his grand- 
fadier, vho had refased idi Ismail share in the 
concerns of his father^ and now Hired upon an 
osnuhy, the well-earbed ifeward of past ser- 
vices. Old Jeimings had sounded alarm both 
py fadier afid son ; but Jennings had been called 



lontA croaier by this Avga ». wl^iut agaiast the 
sin^^ v^oicc of thU tru{lH^aldog.&ieiid^ the^^ 
m!^e hundr«d<i of {awning sjrcfOfih^iitaoat the 
ear lof the fattier^ and aa maoy jolly feiQoiKa aii 
die elhov of the aon, whoae Aatteiiea w^re £^. 
more plesiaatit to yanity and lairity> tl«iQ. the. 
ti»tb» oCold Jewiiiiga. 

lluit.a'isifii howcivejr, wfoichthe foraafghtaodi 
aeal offaoB^t J^onings had pointe$L oui as iq^ 
evftal^e at.a$itfne p^riodi aeemed now haatcaing 
amicfa soojaei- than even he had aoittcipated^ 

Tht gtmd. gamCi vrbhh FJimfisiinlifld n&» 
solved to fi»f thtaseaaoOt ia defiance of the. 
adirke of hU London agents i&» Tramjer^ 
(vhen he wari»ed him of titearmd of Xytde^ 
too,) he had play^i most de^erataly. Flini* 
ftamton certainly aicqiiired aU;the.eda£ wbkfa hei 
xeaolred to obumfoxits hehadmode ii^astlie 
said he W0iild« the ^agngi of fa^hion^i prhicea 
and nohlea had* indeed^ hotiousad it Witth their: 

Sresence^ they had.condea&ended>to borrofur 
is money, and he had been proud toiendit and 
to lose itl^'^Bttt the error that naji.fmi^ Has 
thia:^^ 

Anheiveas, with ^one of the lat^at private 
fortunes in^he kingdedn^ had been: singled one 
by Flimflam for his son^ who, at one time, ap- 
peared likely to carry.off the i^Fixe from even 
ducid rivals \ But the coqnetlish esiciMmge-i 
mentof this presiiaaptuotta suit^tserved^only to 
introduce the young dupe to a cirdejof ibe 
deepeal gamesters in high life; and he had the 
morufication soon to behdU as his saecessfiil 
rival with the fair, one who badheea.ofikeii hia 
conqiteixw jat the gamiag table* 
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Scandal while it buzzed tUc doubk defeat of 
the young banfcef) mix^ified the losses actually 
sustained, and romoars rose from whispers to 
loud reports, umil, at leogth, Frrmflam felt their 
baneful influence on his credit* Too late the 
indiscreet father saw the danger of the game he 
had resolved to play; and imparted his appre- 
hensions to his son, with a mixture of entreaty 
and remonstrance. ' The spoiled child, that had 
never through life been contradicted, could now 
ill brook reproof or restraint, but flew from the 
voice of censure, and the reflections of con- 
science, to the society of dissolute compamonS| 
and the fatal consolations of the bottle. 
. The altered state of Flimflam's credit was 
concealed as much as possible from the world ; 
but the indiscretions of young Flimflam became 
rapidly more and more alarming in every sense, 
and the breach between the father and the son 
grew wider every day, notwithstanding the 
tears and the intercesisions of a weak mother, 
whose fondness for her Harry exceeded even 
her vanity. 

It was immediati^ly after a violent quarrel on 
the subject of a fresh debt of honour^ of enor- 
mous amount, that this unexpected visit from 
the son of his patron surprised the lawyer. 

Several extraordinary circumstances had re- 
cently come to the knowledge of Flint, which, 
in conjunction with Transfer's letter of admo- 
nition, had much puzzled and alarmed him; 
and induced him to conclude, after much 
thought, that it was really possibie for the Flim- 
flam credit to be pushed too far* No sooner 
was the poaaibility of danger admitted, than it 
became the instinctive consideration of the pru^ 
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dent agent^ to devise in what manner he him* 
self could best hedgt offivoxa loss, in the event 
of his employer's rain; 

His first step was to disencumber himself, as 
speedily as poll cy allowed, of many personal 
sepurrtiesof Mr. Harry Flimflam, which he 
had purchased at a time when he considered 
them as valid as freehold estates, on terms 
which extorted from the necessities of others 
enormous profits for himself. 

Affecting to have a peculiar attachment to 4 
considerable estate belonging to Mr. Clinton^ 
Jje tempted that money-loving^en^/eman of all 
trades^ with an offer something above the in* 
trinsic valtte of the property, to part with it; 
and when the title deeds were ready for sign<4 
ing, he pretended great sorrow at being disap- 
pointed in the receipt of ready money ; and 
*'must relinquish the purchase he had set hU 
heart upon^ unless it suited his ^Id friend to take 
some bonds of Harry Flimfiam's, on the same 
advantageous terms that he himself had bought 
tfaem.^' This manoeuvre succeeded ; and Flint 
chuckled at his management in thus shuffling; 
the chance of a loss, however slight or remote^ 
from his own shoulders upon those of hia 

friend* 

His policy was next directed to the means of 
liurrying through the forms of law, the renewal 
of several old leases, and the grant of some 
new ones ;-»to remove, by yielding trifles, the 
obstacles to some long unsettled accounts^ 
which would be still more unprofilably arrang* 
ed, if bankruptcy, which xsCx^l possibly happen^ 
should transfer their adjustment to other hands«^ 

In these and other similar manceavres, by a! 
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little perserenmce, ami carefQl wstcbing of op- 
portunities, Fliat succeeded to his satiafaetion: 
and thus prepared against the jcottsequences o£ 
such a poseibiliiyj he began to calculate the 
prciabiUties of FlimflamV failure more abstract- 
edly than he had been able to do while feelinga 
of seif'intereet rendered the mere supposition 
too frightful to be indulged ! 

Nbw, whatever might be the fate of the ves^ 
«el, he considered himself within safe reach of 
shore ; and her course, her condition, her pilot, 
and her freight, were henteforth mere objects 
of his calcination, like those of any others that 
were sailing on life's voyage : and^ having for 
so long a period shared ibe profits cHF her pros* 
perous gales, he now coolly speculated what 
ehare of the plunder might be his, in the event 
of her becoming u wreck* 

This calculation was the psu'ent of new feel- 
ings in the inind of the lawyer* He no longer 
was alarmed at the idea of the ruin of his chief 
client ;-*he doubted, on the contrary, whether 
he could, xvith ejual safety ^ reap as much profit 
from the continued credit of Flipiflam, as 
would arise from working a good fat ianiruptcym 

This doubt, once admitted, tormented him 
with perpetual perplexity; and the only points 
gS policy he decidedly resolved upon, were, to 
^ut his heart and his ears td Harry Flimflam's 
importunities to raise him fresh loans ;-^to 
avoid any money transactions, even with the 
elder Flimfiam, test by following old habits of 
turning him to account^ht should unawares bm/ 
a lots i^^to conduct himself with more humility 
Iffid respect to Flimflam's rivals and depend* 
elitt t^t0 ascettaiu who were VS^eky to be su- 
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pervifiors of the expected wreck, and to court 
their good opinion ;-«-»ia short^'^^to be on the 
lookout for opportunities of gain, from the 
8q>proachiDg ruin of his patron, at the same 
time that be was lulling his vanity with hypo- 
critical assurances, tl^at it was quite impossible 
such ruin ever could arrive I 

Such was the position of Flint's genke of po* 
£cvat this epoch ; and when the name of Harry 
Flimflam was announced, it required all the 
talents for hypocrisy of which he was master^ 
lo put himself in character to receive him. 

*^ I wish he was at the bottom of the aea,'*^ 
said, the lawyer to himself g but as soon as the 
unfortunate victim of early indulgence apjjiear- 
ed, he rose and met him with a 8miie«--anii 
hdlding out bis hand, exclaimed :— r 

** My dear Mn Harry, f am happy to see yoUr 
Well-^What's the news ? Are we to have an 
election, or not? 

. Harry* Put the election, for the present, 
q^uite out of your noddle, my lord chiei justice 
«f Moreton^for the ins are to remain in, and 
the outs to keep out^^ergo there will be no dis- 
solution* Don Papa^ bashaw as he grows, and 
really he hectors it finely ^ must only swell to the 
magnitude of a'borough representative for.the 
present — -your humble servant must remain 
plain Harry Flimflam, sans M. P. ; and 5''ou 
yourself must forego, for a session or two lon- 
ger all those good things^ which belong to the 
lawyers on tno^e jolly occasions, called elec- 
tions. 

Flinty ^perceiving that fie was under theinjiu* 
ence of wine.} Why, Mr. Harry, I never heard 
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you speak so fluently before. May I ask whosifc 
Champagne has rendered you so eloquent i 

Harry* Upon my honour it was n^^ Cham- 
pagQe-*it was— psha^-nonsense-i— what signi- 
iits the name^ if the draught be but potent 
ihiough to make a man forget his misery. . 

Mr. Flint. My dear sir ! Mr. Harry I My 
dear young friend ! I fear I too plainly under- 
stand you. ^our unfortunate connexion, with 
Such notorious gamesters ! It must be so ! 
You have shot a thunderbolt through my brain ! 

Harry. Tour brain ! Ha, ha, ha-— no, no, no 
^—Agre,^^r^, Af re passed the lightnings, and 
Aere struck the thunder. 

[As he uttered these words he smote with 
violence his burning forehead. The full recol« 
lection of liis situation burst upon him for a 
moment through the vapours 6f intoxication { 
and he was seized with an hysterical affection, 
that seriously alarmed the lawyer. 

He rung the bell violently, and his shadow ol 
a man, Saunders, entered.] 

Flint. Are any of Mr. Harry Flimflam's 
servants with him ? 

Saunders. There sits a man in the curricle, 
with huge black whiskers, and long red nose, 
he has the whip in his hand, and is dressed like 
a coachman. 



SCENE II. 

Whilst Saunders was speaking, the^clattering 
of iron-heeled boots was heard in the passage. 
The person alluded to entered, whip in hand^^ 
it was the honourable Mr. Light. Harry Flim* 



•^ 
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Ham aroused, started as at a hideous spectre-— » 
Saunders left the room, and the intruder ex* 
claimed :— 

*' Well, Harry, what says the family physi*^ 
cian? Does he give you any hopes i If not, 
let's be off* Come, come^ be a man-^shake off 
this stupor— arouse yourself. 

FUnt. I believe I address the honourable Mr* 
Light* What has happened, sir r 

Light* This mighty affair, Mr. Flint, I think 
your name is— 'this mighty business, sir, lies in 
a nut shell. My friend Harry here, has had a 
confounded run of ill luck lately, and, upon a 
view of the ways and means, he seemis to want 
something near ten thousand more than he hap-^ 
pens to have at hand. Mamma'iB jewels would 
hardly raise the sum, if she would even consent 
to kn/ them an the shelf. Harry, instead of ap« 
plying to you, or consulting people of experi- 
ence like myself, or Frank Lowe, or Bob Raffle, 
becomes completely ^/2/^^in;//f^t goes whimper- 
ing, like 9 raw one^ to his papa, and asks him to 
advance ten thousand pounds, and promises 
never to do so any more* 

Flints (hi/pocriti(mlfy) Dbes my worthy friend 
Mr. FKmflam, know of this affair ! 

Light* You may well turn up your eyes. Did 
you ever hear any thing more like a raw £to* 
nian in your life I I know boys at school, wh(^ 
carry on the war with more skill. 

Flint. What said Mr. Flimflam, sir> How^ 
did he receive such a bl«w t 

tight. What was naturally to be expected 
took place. The old boy went mad-— acted 
"King Lear to the life— and cursed poor Harry 
for being a gamester, though be^himself pushed 
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him forwa:rd in circles, where he^ and all the 
world know9t cards and dice are. as regularly 
served, as the dessert after dinner^— ^Then in 
comes mamma, in the character of the Z>fV 
fressed Mother^ imploring and threatening by 
turns ; but the inexorable man repels all intrea- 
ties, defies all threats, and raves about nothing 
but dissolution of partnerships ruin^ disgrace^ and 
poverty. — Now, then, to the point, Mr. Flint: 
«— the gist of the thing,, as you lawyers call it, 
Is this: the honour of my friend Harry balances 
on a hair. Can you, on any terms, raise us, 
or put us in the way of raising, within eight 
^and forty hours, ten thousand pounds ?— If not, 
we must be instantly off for London^— I know 
a certain conjurer there, who, in a quarter of 
an hour, will raise the wind i'^^fqr he produces 
the magic gas quicker than any artist on the 
town. My only fear is, that this chicken-»hearted 
tyro will faint before we reach the usurer. Fie, 
fie, Harry, you have not the nerve of a par- 
tridge. 
Flint. You ihust. pardon me, sir, but on no 
. consideration, without the commands of my 
most worthy patron, who for so many years 
has confided in me, would I interfere betweeii 
him and his son. 

Light. There, Harry, I told you, sp — ^the 
lawyers are all alike, all over the world.— all 
this is so much precious time thrown away. 
Come, if you wish to preserve your honour, 
say so— rally your spiriu, and act like a man ! 
Harry. Preserve my honour ! Yes, at the 
cost of life Itself ! Come^ Light, be my guar- 
dian angel. Enable me to discharge this deb«F 
apd then— ^ome^ eome< 
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Flint. You will not leave me, Mr, Harry, in 
this manner surely-— you cannot seriously in- 
tend to follow such advice as this ! Apply to 
common money-lenders ! You will sign your 
own ruin inevitably, and wiU injure, beyond 
redemption, the credit of your house I Mr. 
Light, let me beseech you to reflect, to pause 
for a momenta— Mr. Flimflam will relent- 
some other plan may be thought of— any thing 
would be better than such an exposure. 

Harry. I thank you for the caution,— but the 
die is east* My honour must and shall be re- 
deemed, let what will follow ! 

Then giving his arm to Mr. Light, in spite 
of all intreaties and remonstrances, they quitted 
the lawyer's house, without uttering anothep 
word, and drove oiF from his door at full gallog. 



SCENE in. 

Ere Flint had recovered suiSciently from his 
surprise, to be convinced that he had not been* 
dreaming, and while hjs eyes yet followed the 
flying vehicle of the Honourable Mr. Light, a 
chaise and four arrived with Mrs. Flimflam. 

" You will overtake them with ease, they 
are but this moment gone,'* exclaimed the law« 
yer :-<^but the distracted mother beckoBed him 
to her, and signified that it was her wish to 
alight. Half j^antic with grief, the unhappy 
woman tottered into the house, and seated her- 
self in the very chair, which, ten miautea be- 
fore, her unfortunate son had occupied. 
^ **Oh, Mr. Flint! Mr. Flint! What mjist 
be done i What can be done, to touch the hard 
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heart of that cruel man ? Oh, Mr. Flint! ad* 
vise me^ what can be done ? 

Flint. Before I can do so, my dear lady, I 
must know particulars.^— >I am quite in the dark. 
What can have caused such an alteration in Mr. 
Harry in so short a time i A month ago I 
should have as soon supposed he would h^e 
committed treason, as have tduched cards or 
dice. 

Mrs. Ftim. It's his father^s fault, Mr. Flint ! 
It^s all his father's fault ! Who^s to blame bm 
himf t>id not he introduce him, as innocent 
as a lamb^ into the company of a set of wolves, 
who have taok advantage of his sweet good-na- 
tured unsuspecting disposition^ and have de» 
voured him at their gaming tables ? 

Fiint. It is too late to canvas these matters 
now, dear Madam. - 

Mrs. Flim. But you must allow it is true. 
He never would have known the Honourable 
Mr. I^ight,.or Frank Lowe, norany of those 
people, had it not been for his father^s thrusting 
J6t\xxk in among the train of that jilt Miss Alton. 
»*He would have set^ed frfty or a hundred 
thousand pounds upon hind Chen, and now to 
suiFer him to be disgraced and sneered at by 
the Old ways, and B\xt\ipaupers^ for the sake of 
ten thousand ! What is ten thousand pounds to 
hSmf It is no m*pe, Mr. Flint— its only ten 
thousand-^-and you know he might with easf 
have raised it» 

FUnJt. It is a very, very large sutn, Madam ; 
but I should have thought, rather than suffer 
such a hazardous exposure to take place, Mr«. 
PUmflam woidd hm^ nsade almost Wf w&cw 
fice* 
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Mrs* Flimfiam. Oh, you speak like a man of 
great good sense ! Come with me, pray cooie 
with me, sir, and try to bring this cruel man to 
reason, before it is too late* 

Flint. Has my worthy friend reflected on the 
consquences of this affair beings spread ? 

Mrs. Flimflam* He won^t reflect, he will not 
hear me speak— the mania mad, sir :— — he raves 
—he absolutely raves. He talks of publishing 
my dear Harry in the Gazette. I don't know 
what he means by it* 

Fiint, Certainly, Madam, he has the power, 
if he think fit to use it. By this indiscretion, 
Mr. Harry has broken the articles of partner- 
ship, and Mr. Flimflam may compel a dissolu- 
tion^ 

Mrs. Flimfam. But would that Be a fatherls 
part, sir, to destroy his own child ? Come, sir, 
come with me, there is not a minute to loser 
for if he will not hear reason from you, Mr. 
Flint, he shall have dissolution on dissolution. 
I will fly to London, after my dear Harry* — ^^ril 
go to France, or to Novy Scoachee^ to Ingee, or 
to the world's end with him— and never, never, 
never sec hia father's face again ! 

The lawyer would, if possible, have evaded | 
so painful a task ; but whilst he yet hesitated, a 
groom arrived with a letter froni Flimflam 
himself, containing a peremptory summons to 
attend him on business of the utmost import- 
ance $ and with this requisitiou Flint immedi* 
ately complied. ' 
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CHAPTER XL 



SCSilK U 



T99 yoaog carl of St. OnriUe was now a 
Gowtfuit giMst at the manw koiue, 10 the eha» 
racter of aa accepted kyrer of Miaa Oldwayi. 

All appreheaaioa of a diaaoltttkm of pariia> 
ment being, for the present., removed from the 
HAiad of Mr. Oldwayi , his e^^^ent eon had 
also seised the eailiest opportanity of laTing 
hefore him the state of his heart, with respect 
to the beautiful and amiable dowager St. Or* 
ville, and bad been rendered happy by the pa* 
lemad sanction. 

The countess herself feigned not mi indifleN 
ence she did not feel ; but, with a modest can- 
dour, had permitted a lover^s hopes t/o be re* 
newed in the breast of him, who had, in very 
early life, been the idolized object of her 
heart. 

At that time Charks Oldways ukntb/ adored 
JUr^ as the accomplished and beautihil Miss 
Beaumont, and had resolved never to marry 
any other woman ; but his natural diffidence, 
increased by the reverence inseparaUe from 
genuine love, had, from time to time, suppress-^ 
ed the oft attempted declaration {—while the 
suit of the late earl of St. Orville, a dashing 



SonifJSrint was prodl^ciited with dl that spirit 
whtch, ia afiy other class of meii^ would seeta 
to lack the grace of modesty ; hut which, in an 
Irishman, is frequentljr the result of a glow of 
sentiment^ which the heart forces to tile tongue 
in natural impromptu^f without pa$8ing through 
^ cold filtering of thought* : 

Miss Beaumont did not disguise her strong 
repugnance to the mstch ; but her father's com- 
tnandst aided by a »phalanx of weakhy uncles, 
and aun^ and couKns, compelled her to sur* 
render her hand to the importunate perseve- 
rance of her suitor, and tb sacrifice on the altar 
^filial duty, the hopes of love ! 

A^ countess of St* Orville, she figured away 
several winters in the metropolis, the object cHT 
envy to thousands : her rank, her beauty, her 
wealth, taste, and tslents^ her sprightly temper, 
and ready wit, ever kept^u-ound her a briUtaot 
circle, in which she passed her time, if not hap- 
pily, gaily, until tlus period of her lord^s de* 
cease ; which was occasioned by a duel, the 
consequence of a politicsd dispute in Ireland* 

That evtsat threw her again into retirement, 
and she c^ose her seat of Beaumont Hall, 
which was in the vicinity of that of Mr. Old- 
waj^s. The motive tlmt induced this choice, 
she herself did not, perhaps, too nicely investi* 
gate; >ut the conse(]uences of the selection 
have been seen* - > 

When the present earl, her brother-in-law, 
communicated to her his design to purchase 
Moreton hall as an auxiliary to his pretensions 
to Miss Oldways, the young dowager secretly 
rejoiced at his resolution : and felt the keenest 
9iom^% diat no o^r should be the pc^sessor 
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of an estate so cbntiguous to the manor housifcr 
The extraordinary arrival of Lyttleton inter- 
▼ened, and gave for the neighbour of the 01d« 
ways, instead of a brother-in-lawy one whom 
she recognised as a still older acquaintance, a 
personage who, on more than one occasion, had 
excited her curiosity, and filled her mind with 
mysterious wonder* 

Lyttleton and Mr. Oldways had latterly pas» 
sed many hours together ; and the increase of 
their regard and esteem for each other was the 
evident result. 

On the subject of the Bradshaw Hall draw- 
ings, however, Lyttleton had'excused himself 
from an explanation, until the arrival of a period 
which he had fixed for the full disclosure of his 
own history. That period was now arrived. 

It had been the occupation of Lancaster to 
arrange from the stores of Lyttleton's Port- 
JOLio, a variety of letters, memorandums, and 
other documents ; and to connect the whole by 
narrative, from his dictation, into the form of 
Memoirs OF HIS Life. 

This compilation was now about to be read 
4>y Lancaster to the whole party at the Manor 
House, which inciuded the venerable old mer- 
chant Mr. White, and his grai^d-daughter, 
Emma.— Lyttleton had selected the opportu- 
nity of his own absence for this disclosure, 
having been summoned to London on business 
which wonld detain him there some days* 

Assembled round their oracle, the curioas 
group now bent their ears attentively to Lancas- 
ter, who having recited from the manuscript in 
his hands an account of the events which oc- 
curred prior to the embarlcation of Bonoretti 
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and hh jroopg charge for Csdaia, thus contraued 
the QarratioQ. It was writtea in the impersonal 
style— Lyttleton himself being the presumed 
writer. 



MEMOlR. 

** From Calais we proceeded direct to Paris, 
where we resided some time, the Italian having 
been entrusted with an important negotiatioa 
between some individuals of the French court 
and certain Jacobites in England. From Paris 
we took the nearest route to. Rome, where we 
were received by the great patron of Benoretti 
with a dignified hospitality. Apartments were 
allotted to us in the palace of the cardinal ; and 
under my assumed name of Charles Beaumont, 
I was enrolled among the scholars who were 
snpported by his eminence. 

*^ The affectionate care and parental solici-r 
tude which Bonoretti continued to evince, by 
an unwearied attention to my education and 
moral improvement, claim the tribute of my 
warmest gratitude. Apt to learn, and studi- 
ously inclined, I made so rapid a progress, un- 
der his tuition, in general knowledge, and ia 
classical learning especially, that in the space 
of three years, I was considered as a pluenome- 
noD^ and as such was reported to the cardinal* 

Admitted to the presence of his eminence, I 
became from that moment one of the most 
favoured of the numerous students whom be 
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patroni«€il i an^ wai fireque^djr honoured witk 
the office o£ his omartcr^yMi^/ on^ whiob occMioaa 
I ne!rer faited t9 i»bibe some vuluafaie lesson 
from the transcript of his thoughts. Such, in* 
deed^ was the effect produced on my imagina- 
tion, by the strength and grace of his colossal 
mind, that, combined^ ipith the commanding 
dignity of his manners, and the princely state 
with which he was surrounded, it absolutely 
caused me to regard the cardinal with feelings 
little short of adoration* 

<^ The palace, of which be was lord, was in 
Hself a monument of architectural grandeur. It 
vas adorned wi^ nuioerous paintings^ cA^ 
id^oeuvres of the most celebrated masters; and 
with rare aad precious antique statues; whilst, 
in every apartment; supeH) furniture of grand 
d^gn and rich materials^ fitting imperial state, 
exciied a comparative degree of admiration 
with the higher works of art. 

*^ But oh, the fibraryl They must be of 
similar moidd of mind, who cma couceive what 
a young literary enthusiast felt, when he was 
first conducted into a Gothic temple o£ im- 
mense dimensions, where the sun's rays east 
through the pictured gli»s a ^ thm reUgious ligkl? 
on many thousand volumei^, which rose in lofty 
piles, even > to xhe fretted roof .^ 

«' The extaey I felt wiis mingled with a so« 
lenmawe. I was at once delighted and de- 
pressed. The treasure thus bursting upon my 
sight, at the first glance, fitted me with rapture; 
but in a moment I felt the oft' recurring thought 
of my own insignificance, and shrunk from the 
contrast of all around me-— with mytfeM^l 

*^ The cardiMd' a peneMiaug eye quickly per- 



veiTei ^e idolatry 6f tn^ mind ; md^ flattered 
by tbe impression which thei grandeur of his 
state produced upon a novice^ was. by no meania 
oh that account }ess ^acions to that novice. 
Froiid to e^Kcess;^ Wolsey hittieelf was tiot more 
fond of pomp^ and state, and 8ho\f. Ambitious 
•also, he thirsted as ardeotiy for power. But 
even fais vamity caused him to delight in be- 
stowing condescensimis $ anil thoiigh Jealous to 
excess of hk prerogaiives, he was neither ty- 
rannical nor revengeful. Celebrated throughout 
£urope ibr his karning^v he held correspond- 
enee With all the emttient scholars of the age ; 
his opinion was deemed a standard of reference 
on ah po^tst^f eohimversy^ by all parties in 
theehurch; ai^d his influ^ce with the sover- 
eign pOntiiT, Bombkied with his talents as a 
statesman, rendered his frietidship an object of 
envy among prince s^ and opened to his inspec- 
tion the secrets of many cabinets* 

^' Such was the magnificent and powerful pa- 
^troa, to whom it wa's my extraordinary fortune 
to be introduced by Bonoretti. Such was the 
preceptor, who, from my thirteenth to my 
twentieth year, condescended to direct the 
course of my studies, at)d by frequently honour- 
ing me witp admission into his presence when 
aloi)e, and occasionally into the society of his 
select friends^ imparted, through th^ medium 
of the most interesting conversation, a know- 
ledge of society, and a view of humaU nature, 
which I never could have acquired by books 
ftlone. 

"Such was the great statesman— the occa- 
sional access to whose port-folio, disclosed to 
me, ere I was twenty-one years old, more of 
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the machtnery of society than ]« seen by one in 
a million of the human pappets that are moved 
by it ; for though I had not then acquired those 
lessons of experience, nor that knowledge of the 
human heart, widiout which it was iinpossible 
that I could accurately or justly estimate the 
wisdom, or the folly, the benevolence or selfish- 
ness, of the various operators, who, , at that 
epoch, had the.management of their respective 
portions of the grand machine of European go« 
vernment, yet still this mere inspection of the 
interior of the machine, was sufficient to raise 
me above the prejudiceaof the majority. of man- 
kind, who never are admitted to a peep behind 
the curtain ! It was sufficient to inipresa upon 
my mind, even at that early age, the conviction 
of the vast importance of the truth contained in 
those lines of the English poet:— - 

" For forms of govcmment let fools eonlest ; 
** TTiat -which is bent administer' d «> best : 
'* For modes of faith let graceless zealots fight, 
*' Ms can't be torwff whose Ufi ia in the right.* s 

^' What might have been the consequences of 
such impressions, had I remained much longer 
at Rome, I shudder to imagine : for even then, 
in many an unguarded moment, I betrayed my 
incapacity to play a double part ; and too often 
uttered publicly the sentiments, which cardinals 
express only in private circles. Put above all 
*— Born IN EngItAnd, I secretly gloried in 
THE NAME OF Briton } and in spite of all the 
baneful vapours which prejudice and. supersti- 
tion, by the agency of Bonoretti, had spread 
o'er the dawning powers of my mind, I medl- 
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tlitecl withsentinnents of joy and pride, on the 
OLOB40U8 REVOLUTION of 1688^ which, in the 
meJridian of {loirie, was branded as an act of 
treason and rebellion. In every sense my feeU 
iDgs and conviction were at variance with the 
policy of my patron, the cardinal, and with the 
wishes of Bonoretti, who sighed for the re- 
establishment of papal power, by the restpjratioa 
of the Stuarts," 
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, ■ > ^ 

** One day in the autumn of 1768, Bonorettt 
entered my study with a counite nance demoting 
extreme agitation, and exclaimed :^^ 
. ** Put up your book— put up your book— *yOtt, 
must prepare to leave the palace.'-' 

^^ Struck with surprise at his words and man- 
ner, I scarcely could give credit to my senses. 
I closed the volume of Lactantius, from which 
Z was transcribing a passage by command of the 
cardinaH and ta^aired what had happened ? 

** Bonorettt^ Your life is in dan^^«— ^yon 
mu9t not sleep at»>ther night within the pakce 
walls, 

** Beaummt. Whence springs the danger and 
bow have I incurred it ? 

*' BomrHttM From itierit danger oft arises^ 
You have capacities and faculties of growth be-^ 
yond yotir years $ a»d study has inii proved them. 
The cardiilal has eyea^ and understanding— and 
h\% great ambitioii is to cherish genius, and to^ 
elevate the deserving* 

** Bdaumm^* From ^uch a patron do you bid 
aae fly ? 

R 2 
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" Bonarettu As from a pestilence. Already 
has his etninence betrayed some symptoms of 
his discriminating preference, and the embryo 
of great designs^ for your future exaltation, is 
even now too visible. 

*^ Beaumont. And therefore is it^ that Bono- 
retti orders me to turn my back with base in- 
gratitude, and steal away from such a princely 
benefactor ? 

^^ Bonorettu Alas, my son ! the splendid gifts 
and dazzling honours, which princes design as 
marks of favour, oft carry with them the seeds 
of death or ruin, though inviaible to donors or 
receivers ! 

^^ Beaumant^ What mean you, fetherl ^ 

" BonorettL That there do crawl upon this 
globe, wretches, who being by their base na- 
ture unfitted to attain thode wreaths of glory, 
with which the noble-minded only should be 
honoured and rewarded, stiir covet 4hem, and 
envy their possessors. Envy, in foul bosoms, 
grows to deadly hate; and hate does sometimes 
end in murder.*— You know the nephew of the 
cardinal? 

*' Beaumont, The young Boretti ? We are 
sworn friends — he is most gracious to me :-« « 
he seizes all occasions of testifying his appro- 
bation of his uncle's favour towards me ; and 
often has expressed the pleasure it affords 
him.'*— - 

" Bonoretti. Your confidence is your danger. 
Boretti hates you with the direst hatred that 
ever dsemonized the human heart. A few days 
more— and you would have perished' ignorant 
of your enemy.— Have I said enough i Do you 
repose your safety in m^^ apd tru^ me as your 
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guide to future good? If so,^ be prepared to 
leave the city unknown to the cardinal, or any 
other person than my $elf« Be. in the grotto an 
hour after sun-set, where I will meet you. 

** BeaumonU Your power over me is to my- 
self a wonder. You drew me, as it were, by 
impulse irresistible, from the humble roof that 
had first sheltered me:-«-you detained me in 
tspite of my strong bias to return— you then be- 
came a magnet to^ my affections and my hopes, 
-and here I followed you— -and now suddenly 
5ind abruptly you bid me fly— whither you say 
not, and wherefore you only darkly hint. Yet 
such is your sovereignty o'er my mind, it su- 
persedes the laws even of conscience. Reason 
surrenders its empire— and an implicit faith 
binds^ me, a blind and passive instrument to 
your wilK Whatever may be the cause or con- 
sequence of your mysterious mandate I obey 
it. 1 will be in the grotto at the hour of sunset. 

^^ Bonoretti. Yoh have wdl resolved— —be 
punctaal* 



SC£NE III* 

" Evening.came. For the last time I visited 
the library ; sand, with the most lively grief, 
took a^arewell glance of that inestimable trea- 
sure. Scarcely had I learned to appreciate the 
privilege of access to such a mine, when it was 
closed to me forever ! By diligence and zeal, I 
had surmounted the obstacles which a want of 
early education had. occasioned; I had, at 
length, acquired the necessary key to these 
rich stores, by a knowledge of the jLatiO) Greek, 



188 THll MAOIC OF WEALTH. 

and Hebrew, the German, French, Spanish, and 
Italian languages ; and jast as I was enabled 
by this acquisition (the reward of incredible 
labour) to open the celts which I knew con- 
tained the hidden> riches I tUQtft coveted*-! 
was compelled to abando»^em unexplored ! 

"Whether in the new destiny| that awaited 
me, this key might still afford the meanji of 
gratifying that avarice of knowledge which was 
now my ruling passion, or whether my future 
lot would place me in a sphere, where igno- 
rance and barbarism would laugh to «com the 
useless acquisition, was then a question of most 
painful doubt. But, th^ I should' ever again, 
in any situation of life, have the cdmrnand of 
such a mental treasare,-as thiit on whteh I now 
cast a ^ longing lingering looi^^ was a hope that 
rented not a moment on my mind. 

" The sun had now declined. With a pen- 
sive melancholy I qciitted the palace, and re- 
paired to the appointed spot* 

^* Bonoretti was there before me. Then, far 
the first time, the mysterious ruler of my des- 
tiny informed me, that he himself was about 
to leave Rome in a few days, on a secret mis- 
sion. • ^ By a miracle,' continued he, * have I 
discovered the vile plot of yovir artful foe. Bo- 
ri^tti. The yonng hypocrite affects to have dis- 
covered an extensive conspiracy against tlie 
power of the pontiff; and has produced some 
papers to hia eminence, proviiig a correspoa- 
dence between some English heretica here, and 
a Genevese now r-esidem in England. You are 
English by Irirth, and it waa the infiinnroas de- 
sign of Boretti, as soon as^ I was^at a diamiice 
from youy t^ haplicati^ you ia the plot, mi to 
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accuse you of the foulest crimes. You would 
have been incarcerated in some.dupgeon of the 
inquisition, from which you never would have 
been released alive ! 

*^ In a moment I was struck with a conviction 
of the truth of Boiioretti^a statement, and em« 
braced him as my preserver. Seversil circum« 
stances flashed at once on my memory, which 
left no doubt, that Boretti had insidiously ob- 
tained from me proofs of my heresy, as well as 
my want of allegiance to the Scotch Pretender 
to' the throne of England; for both in conver- 
sation and correspondence, I had certainly 
furnished him with evidence sufficient to work 
my ruin* 

"These proofs the Jesuit believed Boretti to 
have fabricated, and it did not appear necessary 
for me, at that time, to be my own destroyer, 
by a confession, that would have made a Jesuit 
consider my destruction his first duty* I, there- 
fore, confined myself to the expressions of my 
gratitude for the escape he had effected, and 
requested to know my future destiny^ 

♦* * This letter, my son,' said ; Bonoretti, * will 
be your introduction to the marquis di Salvini, 
at Naples. Let your faith in him be as impli- 
cit as it has been in me^*— he knows your story ; 
and is inclined to serve you* You must use the 
utmost caution in repairing thither \ when you 
are under his protection you are safe. At the 
distance of a hundred paces to the left of the 
southern gate, exactly as the chapel clock 
strikes the hour of ten, you will perceive a 
figure muffled in a cloak : if at your approach it 
makes no signal, return and wait till midnight 
in your study, when I will visit you ;— 'but if, 
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move you instantly frmn the care of die far- 
mer, who was knpwn to glory in his principles 
of heresy and whiggism i but the more discreet 
advice of sir George Beaumont suggested^ that 
such a step would prevent your parents from 
reclaiming yoU) if such dipuld, at any time, be 
their purpose. 

" The course of a few early years of boy- 
hood," said sir George, ^^ may be safely passed 
in such a secluded spot, in such a humble 
sphere, without the hazard of his imbibing 
rooted heresies or disloyal principles. Let us 
await the issue of a few years, and if then no 
natural parents ii^laiin this foundling, we will 
unite onr endeavours to secure the Holy Church 
a son, and the true king a subject. 

*^ Time roiled on, years passed away, and oc- 
cupation^ of various > natures apparently sup- 
planted you in the memories of us all. I had, 
indeed, so far followed up my first resolve, as 
to obtain a clear and distinct knowledge of your 
person. I had,, on several occasions, watched 
your footsteps, and marked the features of your 
face, in which I traced, or fancied that I traced, 
a healthy likeness to the sickly son of sir 
Thomas Alder. What subsequently occurred 
in consequence of this similarity upon the death 
of him whom you resembled, can never be ef- 
faced from your memory or mine. 

*^ ^ But now, my son, I have conjectures to 
reveal) which as conjectures only must be re- 
ceived, and as you love me, or as you fear my 
anger, you must swear never to betray those 
suspicions to which such coiijectures cannot but 
give rise. This letter/ continued he, unfolding 
it, ^ was received by me at sir Thomas Alder's, 
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a short time previous t^ that interview, which ^ 
yoa must recollect yoa had with sir George 
Beaumont in the library. It is writteii by the 
chevalier under the influence of feelings, which 
he could not defer imparting to me, and of thffir 
Qature you yourself shall jud{;e» 



Letter. 



^^ Beaumont Hall, July 27, 1737. ] 

** You were prepared, most pious friend, to 
hear, and had reasoned me into a holy fortitude 
to bear, the severe blow which has long threat- 
ened us, the death of my dear, my beloved sijster. 
After a lingering decline of many yfears, she 
breathed hef^Iast this evening about eight ; but 
under such circumstances as render it necessary 
to send off this letter to you, late as it is, in 
order to prevent your intended departure from 
E ngland until I have seen you. 

^^ Oh such a scene 1 I know not how to de- 
scribe it, or at what part to begin. 

" It was about five o'clock when lady Beau- 
mont came (from that chamber where she has 
assiduously attended so many days aod nights, 
performing all the duties of nurse and friend, 
with the fondest affection of an own sister,) to 
tell me with streaming eyes, that my poor So^ 
phia felt her end momentarily approaching. 

'** ^Summon all your fortitude, my dear hus- 
band, you will have occasion for it,' said the 
excellent woman, ^tbe poor sufferer requests to 
see you alpne. - | have long been persuaded 
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some secKt sorrow has conaumed bcir heatt<«-*- 

{robakbly to you she will reveal it/ Woald to 
eavea she hadiiot so loiig deferred it } but go, 
my love^ comfort her departing spirit^^asaure 
her from me^ tfiat though t have^ £al(ed iia db* 
taining her confidence,, shehaa^ my iQve, which 
shall cherish her remembrance when she is 
gone.* 

^* I repaired instantly to her chamber. 

•* What a flattering — ^what a frightfully flat- 
tering disease ! I found my Sophia not on her 
bed, But sitting up in an- easy chair, dressed 
with her characteristic neatness, and the white 
muslin that shaded part of her Ikc^, was actually 
contrasted by a vermillioo tiftt upon her cheek. 
Is tUs^desith ? said I to myself^ Oh, no ! my 
dear sister is aUrmed without cause«^I shaU 
learn the sf cret that has silently preyed upon 
her heart— -her mind reUeved, £^e will recover 
and be happy. 

<^ Short delusion ! The wild fire that had shot 
a momentary spark from her dim eyes was 
gone, tears followed it-— her lips tremulously 
quivered^ but articulated nothing-— her head 
sunk back in the chair and she fainted. 

** The atteiitions of lady Beaumont and the 
nurse, whom I was eompelled to summon, re- 
covered bet^-Ihung over the back of the chair. 
I could not suppress my grief, and whea the 
dear creature's eyee met mine^ she saw them 
filled with tears% She smiled at the sight Oh, 
Bonoretti ! I never shall forget that smile— it 
was not joy— it was not pleasure— it conveyed 
rather the idea of the beatified-^it was a sm^ 
that seemed tosay, I have now reached heaven^ 
Afy ttan appeare(£to hwe effected ti^s, f<Hr she 
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eontimied to -smile i^xmifie, took ifiy hsaid,'and 
by a»gnals to the ^tbers^ dismissed them. 

^ Oiice mofe aldne, with only mei she reelio- 
ed her bead upon my shoulder, as I kneeled «t 
the ^ide of the chair-*- embracing nie, with^ a 
forced smile still hovering On her lipSi * You 
were alwaj^s a kind, yoa ^ere lalw^ys a tender 
brother to your poor Sbphia!— 'I knew^ Iwaa 

^^ She littered tSiese words sdlemnlly, and at* 
tempted to kiy^an eiriphasis on the wOrd y^^/* 

«« I could only Itrtieiilate^ ^ My atster, iqy 
dear SQ|yhia !' 'She'itiade'fln)ef{brtu> ralseher 
drooping head, and s^oied laoxioos to atssure 
'herself we n^eife free from iilterru{:ltioti-k^I un- 
'iderstood' her, and locked ^he dbor«^»he Smiled 
her thanks-*— her ^itfength appeared to be ga-^ 
thered up at the sumtnons of her heart's last 
wish, and she requested me to sit closer to her* 

** By her 'desire I, remained silent, while^ 
with the genuine fervour of « penitent, she 
chargedherself with crime for having concealed 
from me the -cause of her long grief: ^ all 
sprung,' she said, ^ from one fatal indiscretion^ 
which experience of your tenderness ought to 
have convinced me, yoii would have pitied, and 
have pardoned, though the world——' 

** I used every argument in my power to 
soothe her anguish and encourage her con- 
fidence. 

" * Ah, my dear brother ! whenyou know af/, 
will you speak as tendefly to me M^n/**-Will 
your high sense of justice and of honour-*^- 
niiiy te;w«r-*-oh , my brother,' ■ » .^ 

^^ She hesitated— I trembled with susp^flb^ 
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<< ^ Ere the blessed sun rise again on this: sad 
world, my brother, the poor petitioner, whose 
shattered form yoi^ now behold, will be insen- 
< sible alike to worldly praise or censure; but 
her burthened soul clings yet to earth and 
'- earthly objects---it cannot quit this falling tene- 
ment, until it is assured, ihat— ~^ 

" Again she paused. 

<* Speak-'-confidently speak, my dear Sophia, 
express the wishes of your broken heart. By 
the Holy Evangelists a brother swears, he will 
as religiously fulfil those wishes, as if yotir 
conscious spirit watched their execution. 

^* Again she embraced me*-^and with a heatt« 
rending sigh, exclaimed :•»- 

" *Oh, best of brothers, kindest of men! 
why have I so long estranged my sorrows from 
you ! Now— now I fear— I fear— my strength*— 

^^ Spare yourself words«-»at once unfold your 
sorrows and relieve your mind. Trust me, 
trust me, my Sophia, my sister J Confide in a 
brother's tenderest love. 

** She was silent a few moments; then sud- 
denly fixing her eyes on me, with her arms 
crossed upon her bosom, she said, wtth a 
frightful calmness ill according with her bewil- 
dered look, 

u i When I am dead, custom will demand 
that, as the daughter of the late, and sister of the 
present sir George Beaumont, my breathless 
corpse be made a spectacle of funeral pomp. 
Now mark me, sir^ — ^when the spectators are 
assembled round my bier, pointing and whis- 
pering, be it your charge to see that the plumes 
placed upon my coffin are all white* Under- 
slmid me, sir, let xvhiu plumes wave over me* 






I-'lm supposed, you know, to die in maiden* 
stftte-'-i-atid, therefore) let me be buried with all 
such funeral rites -and emblems as apperiaiu to 
virgins."*--^ 

*^ She ceased— 'Still (ixing her eyes on me,— 
t!)h, what a moment df horror was that to my 
distracted brain I The dread of infamy pierced 
vay hearto-'I imagined the v^ry worst— 1 feared 
too, that delirium was approaching, and that 
the poor maniac would publicly proclaim her 
own dishonour. 

. ** Presently, however, recovering from this 
short aberration, she pressed her hands upon 
the temples of her head ; and then, as if a sud- 
den recollection startled her, * oh how I have 
wounded you ! But no, no, no, do not think 
me such a lost one- -I have not dishonoured 
you, my brother, oh ! no, thank Heaven, no ;, 
but I have deceived you* The world, aye all 
the world save you, must ever remain deceived i 
—but I could not die in. peace until I had con« 
fided to you, that I have been a. wife— that I 
am—a tnothen* 

" She uttered those sentences with much ap-^ 
parent calmness— but with painful convulsive: 
-snatches of the breath* 

•* I was overcome— »Ihad lost the fortdbde: 
requisite for such a scene, and sat absorbed ia* 
'grief and wonder. On the table close tocher 
stood a small casket— the dear sufferer drew a* 
key 'from^^ her bosom, and from this cadket took 
awEDBi^G-RrNG^ With a look'Of mittgled«or» 
TOW and delight, impossible to be conceived,, 
she placed it on the finger which, no.doirliM,. 
t|>9ce.4t^tt«^ if Ihit'irom which, 4n its tlii^:and 
mr^eUed sliM^i^^ now havie^ dbopped^. 
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had she not, after kissing it repeatedly, drawn 
it off again, and delivered it to me» with such 
expression in her dying countenance, as would 
have wrung pity from the hardest heart* I 
could not look at her— but cast my eyes upon 
the floor. In a tone of voice solemn and low, 
as if ic were a'whisper from the tomb, shte said : 

^^^ When the last offices that are to be per- 
formed for this poor corpse are over, all but 
the^wa/ closing of the coffin lid^ come you, my 
brother, and redeem the sacred pledge that 
Heaven has registered. When you are sure 
that all risk of scrutiny by human .eye is ended, 
come to me alone, and in the folding of my 
shroud, as near my heart as possible, deposit 
this ; then leave us not, until the grave be 
closed on this dear hallowed pledge and me 
for—' ever J she would have added. 

^* I sat listejniag with awful attention to every 
syllable,. as with difficulty her lips pronounced 
them, holding the mysterious ring clenched in 
my hand, A misty cloud seemed gathering in 
my brain,' as idea after idea floated in a species 
of conjectural confusion ; when raising my head* 
in consequence of her pause,— oh ! judge i&y 
grief, my horrTjr, at the spectacle before me— 
B4j[>hia, to ail appearance, dead ! Scarcely coh« 
scious of my outcries, I called for aid ; but, 
a]as, alas ! all that could be done, was to close 
her eyes— her breath was flown forever I 

*^ An hour's solitude in my study, has, in a 
slight degree, restored m]^pQwers of reason. 
I have sufficiently strranged my thoughts to 
give you this imperfect account ; but never, 
never, my dear and pious friend, were your 
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wise and holy counsels so much reqCiired^ as at 
this moment, by your 

Afflicted friend, 
G, Beaumont." 

" Vl nefsd scarcely add/ said Bonoretti, as 
he gave me the letter/^ that I lost no time in 
repairing to Beaumt)nt HalU In conjunction 
with sir George, I sought among the papers of ,4 
the deceased for some clue to that history, 
which death cut short* Our search was fruit- 
less ; and then, in the absence of all proof, we 
resorted to conjecture, but w:ith no more suc- 
cess* No absence, even of a month, beyond a 
visit to the neighbouring gentry, could be re- 
collected :-- ^no individual, as friend Or visitor, 
could be fixed upon with any colour of proba- 
bility as a lover of the unfortunate Sophia ; and 
therefore, after much deli];)eration, it was de- 
termined to fulfil the wishes of the deceased, 
in the strictest sense, and to let the pall of mys- * 
tery remain unruffled on her bier. 

*' This resolution taken, I, with a view to 
turn the current of his thoughts from their mel- 
ancholy channel, entered into various discourse 
with the chevalier Beaumont ; and in the turn 
of subjects your story came* 

" *That is another tale of mystery,' said sir 
George. * In January, 1748 ! Where was my 
poor sister then ! *1748j* repeated he, *In 
January of that year, I remember she was taken 
ill at Bradshaw H|^l. We used to spend the 
Christmas holidays there* Private theiatricals 
formed part of our amusements— and I now do ■ 

recollect a youth,' who was the admiration of 1 

the circlci as the hero<«-my dear Sophia being 



Ihmi the heroitae df the ^rad«ha^ stage. Godci 
God ! Erasmus Old^aysf Botior^tti, could it 
be Erasmus Old ways I Yes— J can now call to 
mind several circumstances that strengthen this 
supposition ! Erasmus held a. comnciissian in 
the army, and fought at Ctilloden, under the 
duke of Cumberland/ against Prince Gharks 
Edwai'd. This circumstance rendered him 
highly obnoxious to my father ; and thougli^t 
the respectable mansion ef Sir Godfrey ^Brad» 
'shaw, who was beloved by: men of all partiesy 
our family mingled with the Oldw^ays, the 
Moretotis, and others attached to the new dy> 
nasty, still my father eould scarcely, on any ac^ 
count, be brought to tolerate the fsimiliarities 
* indispensable in the representation of a play^ 
between Sophia and captain Oldways. 

*' * Had they been lovers, therefore, their ap- 

'peal for his sanction would have been worse 

than fruitless ; and if they resolved to marry, 

^ 'their's must have been a clandestine marriage. 

" * Erasmus Oldways was iti England, from 
January, 1745, to January, 1748i*-^In April^ 
1W8, he died at Venice, suddenly*' 

"On this slight basts, sir Cieorge Beaumont 
'built an 'hypothesis, th^t the ^foundling of the 
Valley,* might be the o^spriiig of his -sister and> 
^Erastnus Oldways. There was no known cir- 
'cumstAnee toTendcfr^sueh an idea YnonstiM>^s«-i^ 
*it certainlly is possWh th^Lt you may be- the o'ff- 
%pring of a Beaumont and nn Oldways; but if 
^^en 'your daiiki^ad been«demonstraUe, what 
%endfit could inive resulted from its tyr0elama«- 
^on? 

•* As ^Bbnoretli fint4bea this sentence, 1 -felt 
^ MjpiHt Hirti^ '*^eki 'Vt»^35A. wx tP^Ttit^k 
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* Surely/ "I exclaimed, *ybu did hot counsel' air 
George Beautnont to abandon me-^— I remem- 
ber perfectly his kindness in the library*' 

'* • His folly ^ rather say,* replied the Jesuih 

* Yes, I did counsel him to abandon you, if it 
was abandonment to commit you to niy care. I 
knew my projects for your welfare to be the 
safest and the best ,* and I never have repented 
them. Sir George Beaumont's fanciful vaga- 
ries are most likely false ; but admii chcm true 
and capable of proof, would the protestant Old- 
ways have received you otherwise than to edu- 
cate and train you as a rebel and a heretic ? 
And as a true son of the church, what could 
sir George have done for you more than I have 
done, and designed for you ? But time wears— 
I must wait upon the cardinal. Your absence 
will be the thenve of gossip for to-morrow. I 
shall aiFect a grief, though my heart will beat 
with joy. I shall mingle my ejaculations of 
surprise and wonder with the rest ; and shall 
be compelled to censure your seeming folly and 
ingratitude, while my mind will be contempla- 
ting with satisfaction the ^ure road to great- 
ness, on which I myself have sent you forward* 
Now then, Beaumont, adieu, perhaps forever ! 
My old age frowns on the hope of ot^r future 
meeting; and as Beaumont^ I shall certainly 
never from this hour hail you. Sir George's 
death releases you from that appellation. Your 
name, under the orders of the marquis di Sal- 
vini, will be Eugene Belvidere : your country, 
henceforth, is the world. No subdivision of 
the earth, by rivers, seas, or mountains!, can 
alter the universal sovereignty of the FATHRfe 
General, which knows not even the distinc^ i 
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turn of the hemUpheresybiit ia-t oo mud lU'Oimd 
tbe 4Sph£R£, suprenve. Him^ €ven him, you 
may, peradventure, personally attend ; but you 
will certainly be «oon in the presence df his 
right arm^ Salvini ; and hi en let Belvidere 
Tobey wich-all the implicit faith, and serve with 
ail the boundless «eal of an affiliated 
Jesuit.'* 

*' As he uttered the twolastwords^he vani^- 

•<d throci^ a secret door, which Qpeoiiig at his 

tdoth, into a private ..paissage \xo the palace, 
dosed i»fttant)yaft^r him. 

'*^I Was a while ^sorbedsmd lost in fesirful 
m^onders^fc^andwhien -at length Ihe sound oif ^ 
^otidhing footsteps in 4he adjoining grove 
.stFtKfcoB my eats, tI startled as -from a dreain, 
^ond cOttld scarcely xoUect my scstttered thoughts 
Isufficiently in*tiiiie to meet the salutation of the 
^eardiVtal <with eomposurei, who was taking his 
usual evening walk. 'Fortunately his mind 
'Ivtfs deeply occupied in meditation, and he pas- 
ised me vrithout a question. 

^^ Aroused eo a eomplete recollection of the 
4>eculhir crisis of my destiny, I felt that the 
.present was not a mometvt of deliberation. The 
imoon spreading its mild lustre among the 
waving branches of the grove, reminded me 
'theit the appointed hour was near.*-— I repaired 
'dowly towards the southern gate, and had 
^scarcely reached it, when the familiar sound of 
4he dhapel chimes gave note of preparation. I 
Mood >&tUl with-a ^iixed'gaze upon the spot to 
«which I had been directed.; and there I saw a 
<tall figlire robed, answering to the description 
tgiven feae by Soooretti. • 

• See Notes. 
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At th« first Stroke of the ho«i' bell » arm, 
raised fpom* beneath a cloak, poi&ted with the 
fore fitiger to the diat* ^ Fiate beckons,' said I^ 
internalfy, * no^ choice i8> left to m^^-obedience 
is inevitable.' i^ laade the rcvcre«icee as order- 
ed by Bonorietti^ and wth^ crossed arms advan* ' 
ced towards the 4inhaowa director of thia secret 
expeditioiH 

«^ Much mysterious ceremoay followed, se- 
veral intoresting incidents occurred, and highly 
curioua infermatioa waa imparted to me in the 
progress of our journey. But, thottg;h it be the 
purpose of thisriifiMOia fcdly to apprize this 
estimable circtb^ «>A9 ami xi^hat h LyttlHm^ yet 
must the nanrative be brief : for the time would 
fail, were I to attennpt a description of all the 
aoenes in which I have played a part, during a 
period of six and ibrfy years, which connects 
the present hour with that in which I quitted 
Rome for Naples* 

I have, therefore, with the aid of my ingeni- 
ous young friend Lancaster, selected a series 
of SCENES, which wiU devdope, with the least 
tediousness, the progress of my tale. 

SCEKB IT. 

^* Imagine me, then, safely arrived at Na- 
ples. I nave entered* s^o»e, ^ superb palace 
of the marqub di Salvini : for, at the first of 
the marble steps which led to die colonnade, 
my guide took leave. I was ushered through 
aeveral state apartments into the outer cabinet' 
of the marquis, where, having sent in mjr let* 
ters by the hands of a secretary, suppose me 
new ¥mtsog^ ift monientarjr eaqyeotation of be* 
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ing summoiied into ikt presence of one of the 
most coDsummattt politicians of th^ age. 

*^ I was no stranger to the public character of 
this nobleman i and in one iipportant letter 
i;i;hich he had written to the pope, and of which 
^he cardinal obtained a copy, he displayed such 
gigantic talents, as extorted the profoundest 
admiration, I was aware the cardinal was 
jealous, of Salvini's rival influence with Charles 
Rezzonico, then filling the papal throne under 
the title of Clement XIII. whose extreme par- 
tiality towards the cardinal was evident on all 
occasions ; but who had recently, on some espe- 
cial points relatini^ to thtt conductof Ricci, the 
general of the Jeduits, been swayed by the 
cautious advice of this Neapolitan statesman, 
in contradiction to the bolder suggestions of 
my late patron the cardinal, in favour of the 
Father General and the order. The argu- 
ments urged by the marquis, in that letter 
against the arrogant demands made by the am- 
bition and cupidity of Ricci, I could even now 
accurately repeat; for not only do they rest on 
memory by their eloquence, but chiefly live. in 
rays of truth and reason, which made the con- 
duct of the Order appear in lights too hideous 
and horrible ever to be forgotten. 

<^ This important letter had often been the 
theme of my meditations ; and was now full in 
my mind as I sat momentarily expecting to be- 
hold the writer, respecting whose real charac- 
ter there existed two opposite opinions* Had 
not Bonoretti led me to consider him a Cham' 
pion of the Order^ my conviction of his hostility 
towards it would have resulted from this letter. 

<^ At Rome, too, I had on sevjeral occasions 
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faeaf d doubts darkly expressed of the genuine 
attachment of Salvini to the Jesuits ; and in 
some recent conversations with young Boretti, 
who himself always spoke as a free-thinker, he 
had expressed similar opinions of the duplicity 
of the marquis, I was also in the isecret, that 
some of the most potent catholic monarchs, 
were at that time exerting their in^uence for 
the suppression of. the order altogether. These 
thoughts led on to others, until a dream was 
formed in my imagination, in which I saw my- 
self playing a conspicuous part among heroesi 
and statesmen, on the grand stage of Europe. 

** Ambition began to play about my heart, 
and I continued in a reverie, until I was aroused 
by the opening of a door, and the appearance, 
not of the marquis di Salvini, nor of the secre- 
tary to whom I delivered my letters, but of a 
vision, that burst upon my sight like something 
aerial! It was the figure of a female, yet so 
sylph like, with a face so heavenly fair, that 
never till that moment had my imagination as- 
sociated an idea of woman with any thing so 
exquisitely lovely. 

. >^ A minute this beautiful apparition, for such 
it seemed, held the door in its hand ; then, 
courtesying, withdrew, evidently as much un- 
der the influence of surprise as myself. That 
minute wrought a miracle upon a heart, 
which, till then, had been insensible to the 
power of beauty. 

•' Away flew the dreams of ambition—the 
Cardinal, the Marquis, and Bonoretti, the Pope, 
and the General of th^ Jesuits, all were forgot- 
ten: my eyes rivetted themselves to the spot 
where had appeared this loyely object, my heart 
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throbbed, my pulse . beat quick, and a ^iddy 
confusion reigned in my brain. 

^^ In the midst of this delirium another door 
opened, and I was summoned to the presence 
of the marquis. 

*^ Had I received the summons but a few 
minutes sooner, I should, doubtless, have pre- 
sented a different portrait for the physiogno- 
mical observation of this statesman, who very 
highly valued his own supposed talent in judg- 
ing of men by their countenance. Yet how in- 
stantaneously was my mind turned from the 
contemplation of greatness to ^he admiration of 
beauty ! Can it then be seriously imagined that 
under such varying circumstances as may mo- 
mentarily happen to us all, any solid estimate 
of character can be gathered from a face ! 

** I found the marquis quite alone. He was 
writing at a table— a chair was placed in the 
middle of his cabinet, to which pointing, as he 
raised his head for a moment, he desired me 
to be seated. I perceived that though he wished 
me to suppose he was deeply occupied with his 
pen, he was actually stealing glances at my phy- 
siognomy, and weighing my mind in his fa- 
vourite balance. 

** * I have perused father Bonoretti's letters,* 
said the marquis, still keeping his eye upon his 
paper, * they are honourable testimonies for 
you— but they impart no intelligence to me.' 

*' I remained silent— he folded the letter he 
had been writing, and touching a bell-spring at 
his elbow, my beautiful vision re-appeared j — 
but only for a moment. 

" * There are your instructions, Rosalba,— 
deji^art instantly— and at Paris, enquire every 
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day for letters at Du Rouveray's, 30, Rue Ho- 
npre,' 

'*^ She's gone then ! Shall I never more be- 
hold that lovely form and face? I will fly to 
Paris— to Du RouVeray's, ao, Rue Honore, 
Oh ! let me not.forget that clue ! 

" Such were the thoughts of the moment* 

*' When Rosalba was gone, the marquis agaiii 
took up Bonoretti's letter, and throwing him- 
self back in his chair, folded his arms, and 
held it as a screen before his own face 'r while 
peeping oyer it, he pursued the study pf mine. 

*' There was an air of common-place in all 
this, which did not accord with my notions of 
a great statesman-'-there was more of trick, 
than strength, conveyed by it to my judgment. 

** * This old man could not inform me of any 
circumstance respecting you, of which I was 
not better informed before.' [I started*] ^ I 
see your surprise— your wonder will increase, 
when I tell you still more important truths. 
You are here in consequence of my stratagems 
— in furtherance of my views. 

" My lord ! said I, I have sought, as I 
was instructed, your excellency's powerful pro* 
taction, from " 

*' ' Young count Boretti. So thinks father 
Bonoretti :— and 'tis to my purpose that he 
should continue in delusion ; but I have now 
seen tjau — and from this moment trust you. 
Already I have enrolled you by the name of 
Eugene Belvidere as 7ny most private secretary, 
I know your talents, sir, and I shall not fail to 
give them due encouragement, as well as ex- 
ercise. But let me caution you to beware of 
AunoGANCE : that disease at lesist decimates the 
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race of secretaries.— Beware of it. By givit)g 
you the most unequivocal proofs of my un^ 
bounded confidence, as I shall immediately 
proceed to do, let me not deceive you into an. 
opinipn, that the services of a nameless found- 
ling are necessary to the marquis di Salvini !' 

** As he pronounced his own title, he rose 
with dignity from his chair, and threw the let- 
ter he held in his hand upon the table. It 
seemed as if he had convinced himself, that he 
need ho longer use the artifices of office, bvit 
throwing aside reserve, might instantly trust 
either to my fear of his power^ or my zeal for 
his service.* , ~ 

*^ He now suffered his eyes to meet mine un- 
gii«r^^d. Brilliant and large they spoke a soul 

of fire— and his iimos being HC b?>g^ shackled 
by a stiff formality of manner, he exhibited by 
his actions the rapid movements of bis restless 
mind* 

** After two or three quick turna up and 
down the room, he stopped suddenly, and 
placing his hand on my shoulder, said :-«• 

**• ^ It is next to impossible I can be deceived 
— >but, if I am. Tour death redeems^the trust. 
But nor—no — honor is stamped upon your brow 
— 5;t)u will never be a traitor where you have 
sworn fealty. Now read this passage of Bono- 
retti's letter of which you were the bearer. 

" * To your consummate wisdom, most noble 
di Salvini, I, therefore,^ leave the choice of 
means by which to win the zeal of this young 
Englishman* You know my primary intention 
to have educated him at our college for the 
holy order. The entreaties of my most valued 
friendf the English chevalier Beaumont, first 
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averted this design ,• and his eminence himself 
was pleased to direct that he should be educat'- 
ed rather as an affiliated member, than as a 
professed Jesuit.' 

" * Now mark— Father Bonofetti imagines/as 
I would have him) that my hostility to the oraer 
of the Jesuits is only feigned, to serve the cause 
the better, and in giving you to me as my most 
private secretary, conceives that I shall exact 
from you the oath which the affiliated members 
of the order take, to obey the mandates of the 
father general. By that oath thousands of in- 
visible Jesuits are bound, who are at this hour 
serving the order in all parts of the world, un- 
suspected by any outward appearance or dress, 
and bound by no other vow, save that one of 
implicit obedience to the general. Know then, 
Belvidere, that this trenfendous power, which, 
for two centuries has awed the world, though 
now apparently embodied in the person of Lau- 
rent Ricci, my puppet, that power is actually 
moved by wires held in these hands ; and you, 
who have become the confidant of this secret, 
the greatest of the age, must take your vow of 
self-devotion and unlimited obedience, not to 
the father general, but to Salvini. Never- 
never — -day or night must you have a purpose 
or thought separate from my service, until the 
full accomplishment of my great designs. Be 
mine, (as mine henceforth you musi be, or be 
nothing) be mine, and altogether mine, for a 
few fleeting years, Eugene, then shall the re- 
mainder of your days be crowned with ease, 
and wealth, and glory ! 

** Such was the extraordinary manner in 
which I was surprised into the service of the 

T2 
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marquis di Salrini, and became entangled in 
the web of his dark intriguesi 

*^ Under the patronage of the cardinal I had 
obtained the first rudiments of the political 
science of the day; and had studied, in the 
character of my patron, a model of a statesman, 
who acted upon the smooth basis of long estab- 
lished principles^ with the best intentions of 
promoting what he considered ta be the welfare 
of mankind ; apd who, though too enlightened 
to be a bigot himself, held it as a maxim that 
the world could only be governed by bigotry, 
or by the sword. 

^^ The character of Salvini, as it began to de- 
velope itself, was by no means of a description 
to increase my respect for statesmen. If J had 
lamented the false maxims of government which 
influenced the carding, I, at the same time, 
could not withhold my esteem for the benevo- 
leni:e of his motives, and my applause for the 
many amiable traits of his private character ; 
but in my new master not one single tint of 
light was distinguisable among the broad bold 
ipass of shades that formed his portrait. His 
whole soul was devoted to the s^chievement of 
same gigantic purpose, totally obscured from 
my perception ; but in his ceaseless aim to ac- 
complish which, it was my lot to witness and 
record the most horrible and disgusting sacri- 
fices, not only of character, but of feeling, ho- 
nour, conscience, and humanity. 

«^ Initiated in the secrets and cyphers of my 
new office, I soon discovered, that to be the 
private 3ecretary of this Machiavelian states- 
man, was indeed to be a very slave. I was 
compelled to give my days and nights to the 
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drudgery of secret correspondences in mystic 
characters and sympathetic inks, with spies, 
stationed by Salvini under all species of. dis- 
guise, and of every rank, from ambassadors to 
valets, and from duchesses to femmes de cham* 
bre, at every court of £urope ! 

^^ The novelty of the curious scenes of the 
tecret history of the times, thus disclosed to 
me, for a while tended to lessen the disgust of 
this employment $ and occasionally letters from 
tb^ old friar, Bonoretti, kept alive the hope 
which his story of the death of Sophia Beau- 
mont had engendered in my heart, that one day 
or other I perchance might claim a nearer affi- 
nity to some tribe of mankind, than that of a 
descendant from the common stock of Adam. 

*^ Time and constant occupation had, how- 
ever, much weaned me from my early regrets 
on this subject, and I did not experience that 
strong yearning towards the unknown beings to 
whom I owed my birth, which romance gene- 
rally ascribes to foundlings. 

Of a much more powerful nature were the 
impressions made upon my heart and memory, 
by the lovely vision of Rosalba* 

^^ Of all the numerous correspondents of Sal« 
vini, ibis enchanting female was the first in 
rank and consequence ; and the talents and ad- 
dress which she displayed in her character of a 
spy at the court of Louis X Vth, added fuel to 
a passion which, however romantic it may ap- 
pear, I could not conquer. 

(^ Her letters transcended in wit and spirit, 
and especially in delineathm of character, all 
the compositions of this class that have ever 
been given to the world* A thousand and a 
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thi3usand times have I sighed, as I was remind- 
ed that this lovely creature, so angelic in face 
and form, so exquisitely accomplished, should 
have been doomed to sacrifice such talents, wit 
and beauty, to the base purposes of political 
intrigue ! 

^' Her re-appearance at the Salvini palace had 
been expected by the marquis from month to" 
month— ^and truth compels me to confess, that, 
notwithstanding my knowledge of her charac- 
ter and pursuits, on the hope of beholding her 
again I lived. Enervated by the monotony of 
my employment, and daily more and more dis- 
gusted with the artifices, plots, underplots, and 
counterplots, of Salvini and his emissaries, 
which made this fair creation, the world, appear 
a hideous phantasmagoria of evil spirits, moved 
by his agency, I should have attempted, at the 
risk of life, my escape from the bondage of my 
secretaryships had not the enchanted chains, 
thrown round my heart by the ever present 
image of Rosulba, kept me a prisoner of hope. 

SCENE V. 

<^Six irksome months, however, had heavily 
crawled on their course, and no Rosalba yet 
illun^d my prison ; when one day, as I sat in 
customary solitude, revolving in my miod the 
extraordinauy incidents of my past life, and 
forming vague conjectures of my future des- 
tiny* I was aroused by the quick step of the 
marquis. He entered the cabinet with a coun- 
tenance highlv animated, and eyes lighted up 
to a degree of joy above all I had ever witness- 
ed before, and exdaimed :-— 
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" * News, Belvidere ! father Banoretti is ar- 
rived from Rome! — Hear it and rejoice. The 
pope, Rezzonico, is numbered with his prede- 
cessors; and Ganganelli fills the papal throne. 
—Now totters, to its very base, the power of 
Ricci ; and now, if there be in^ thy nature but 
an atom of ambition, give it expansion ample 
as imagination can extend it.' 

^' As he spake he paced the room with rapid 
strides ; and then, folding his arms, stood si- 
lent in deep thought for several minutes. 

*^ Again he exclaimed : 

'^^ Hear me, Eugene. In a few years Sal- 
vini will be master of the xvorldj^ or will 60 
nothing.^ 

^^ Accustomed as I was to witness his mttin 
fsX flights, and perfectly aware that wild ambi^ 
tioA had 8eduQc4 his mind with some dark 
dream, I waa nevertheless now overpowered 
with astonishment at his words, and manner. 

** * Start not,' continued he, *'nor let a wo# 
man^s terrors blanch your visage.— I shall not 
carry you to battle,, nor bid you follow me o'er 
gory fields, strewed with thousands slain, after 
a battle won. True, Csesar's self ne'er thirsted 
for dominion with more ardent zeal, than does 
Salvini ; but the world now, is not the. world of 
Caesai's days : Salvini's track is not the path of 
C^aar ! Warriors may slay their lens of thou- 
sands ; but GOLD COMMANDS THE SWORD ! 

" * My words amaze you, but it is now time 
that you should grow familiar with my purpo- 
ses. Elected into my confidence, you must be 
initiated in my motives ; and that conduct 
which is mysterious to all the world, must be 
made plain to you : for^ remember, ignorance 
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of my deslgds will never be admitted as a plea 
for any injury I suffer from your misconcep- 
tions; but error will prove as surely fatal to 
you as intentional and premeditated treachery I 

*< ' Now mark*— You are not ignorant that I 
have been playing the double dealer in my games 
of policy with Ricci and hi^ enemies, and have 
successfully cajoled both him and them ; but 
were I to stop there^- — I have done nothing. 

"The rise of Ganganelli is {Preparatory of 
the fall of Ricci j and having thus far stood fair 
with the united loes of the father general, who 
may now be reckoned hors de combat^ I have to 
play my game with the allied conquerors theni- 
selv^s, who will speedily again divide, and ve- 
hemently oppose each other ! The papal party 
may be compared to so many spiders in a dark 
dungeon's corner, spinning and jipreadmgf %Kci» 
curiously formed webs for victims of the 
gloom ! — But, let the day-light in, and lo the 
meanest worms will crawl, and the silliest in- 
sects fly in mockery of spiders who^ thus dis- 
appointed of their prey, starve until darkness 
comes again. Just sO the priests at Rome 
build all their projects of dominion on the sup- 
posed continuation of the superstitious blind- 
ness of mankind!^ 

" ^ Another corps is formed of the reformers 
and philosophers, who, at Port Royal^* Berlin," 
Vienna, London, in all parts of Europe, and in 
the new found world, Anoerica, are laJ30uring 
to dispel the murky shades of superstition ; and 
think to rule the world by light of nature, and 
by force of reason. These parties, so opposite 
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to each other, have one point of union in the 
suppression of the power of the Jesuits; and I, 
laughing at both, appear to priests and to philo- 
sophers^ an agent, aiding each in their ^efForts to 
destroy a name, whilst I have been taking se- 
cret, but certain, means to secure the power in 
my own custody. Perhaps you ask, why ac- 
celerate the overthrow of the order, seeing that, 
in ruling the general, I in reality sway a scep- 
tre, of which he is only nominally possessor? I 
answer, true, it is mine as long as it remain in 
apparent possession of the inept Ricci^ and all 
the present purposes of my ambition are better 
served through him, than if I governed in my 
own proper name. If this were to be perma' 
nently so, it were well ; — -but it is otherwise 
decreed ! The Jesuits, that name, which 
for two centuries has been courted, and 
feared by almost every reigning sovereign 
of Europe, will be ostensibly stripped of 
its magic charm :— •those despotic monarchs, 
who govern only by superstition! s aidy are, at 
this sera, resolved to lean rather on the open 
and acknowledged power of the pope, than 
on the secret influence of the father general ; 
and therefore have combined to raise their 
^gent, Ganganelli, to the vacant chair of pope- 
dom, upon an express understanding, that he 
will, as speedily as may be, decree the total 
abolition of the order of the Jesuits. The 
Jesuits, as an holy order, will therefore be 
suppressed ; Ricci, their nominal general, will 
be cpnsigned to prison, if not to death ;— every 
Jesuit will be banished Rome ;— their colleges 
and schools, devoted to the education of the 
novices, \^ill be closed { a,ii\dx\\^m$\b\e^^^tatv^ 
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gible funds and revcnufcs of the order will be 
sequestrated and seized. And when all this is 
done, these suppressors will delude themselves 
with a belief that they have overthrown the 
POWER of the Jesuits.— i^Fools ! to imagine that 
a drop of ink, and scrap of parchment, will 
break a chain, whose links invisibly extend 
from pble to pole ! 

** * Mood-witiked fools ! Because the infant 
power of the Jesuits^ two hundred and ten years 
ago, was born and nursed by superstition, and 
still considers superstition as its natural pareiit, 
these buzzards dream, that if the mother, by a 
papal brief, disown and bastardize her offspring, 
now mature, it mUst of course expire ! And so 
it would, Eugene, had it subsisted all this time 
upon her nutriment alone ! The Jesuitic power 
of 1540 might have been strangled by a single 
breath from the pontiflF's lips ; but the Jesuitic 
power of 1769 — ^Where Will its antagonists dis- 
cover it ? Must they not touch it, ere they can 
destroy it ; and must they not kitow it, ere they 
can even seek it. 

" ^ Well, eyen grant that at length they stum* 
ble on this knowledge which I impart to you 
—that the power of the order of the Jesuits is 
their WEALTH. What then? They seize on 
Ricci, the apparent sovereign ! They imprison 
him ; they know that his sovereignty is not a 
local jurisdiction, but an empire of secret influ* 
cnce^ extending rob nd the globe ; rendered ef- 
fective by substantial Wealth, which gives to 
ONE HEAD the operation of ten thousand hands ! 
Well, in possessing Ricci they will imagine 
they command the key of all the secret treasures 
«f die order rand by alternate cruelty and 
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kmdniNs, ^ill atrire to efl&tort it from hifl 
keepiag« 

" ^ Noxvi Behidere^ is arripgd thf crkis thai 
fixes your fate for life! See tbat there is aot« 
even in the outer room, a Hviiig being with 
sense of hearing, and faculty of speech. Lock 
that door, aod that. Now I am ateired that 
no eye, save your- 8, sees what I am about to do,' 
&or any ocher eio* has knonvledge bf my words. 

^^ Know, then, that it has been represented to 
this Hicci, that if by force or stratagem, his 
person should fall into tbe hands of his eiwmies, 
they will use the artifices of kindness and the 
realities of torture to obtain from him a clue to 
the invisible treasures of the order ; to those 
streams of gold which flow at its command \n 
every qoarter of the world, impervious to the 
view of the uninitiated. 

\^ * In a moment of high'^wrdttght zeal, with 
an heroic resolution foreign to his nature, Ric« 
ei determined to divest htmse^ of the ^u;^ of 
discovery ; and therefore, at this hour he is aco 
tually ignorant of many of the principal deposi- 
tories of the accamulated riches of the order, 
contenting himself wivh the contcoul of its 
revenues ! 

** * Who, then, has the keys of this vast trea- 
sure \ One, who from his apparent hostility to 
Bicci, in their eyes, his deluded persecutors 
aever will swspect— ^I— -I, JEmrliq di Salvini^ 
possess the chte to their secret treasures ; and 
I, therefore,—*! am the :powRiiof tl»e Jeauits ! 
I marvel not at the awe with which such a re- 
velation has imspressed youf You stand, in- 
deed, before a MiGiiTY MASTBR, one who does 
Dot stoop to ask yomr love,'but who wiU rewavd 

VOL. II. ' V 
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your zeal. Refnember error, in bte service, is 
as much a crime as treason; acul be assured, 
that a look of your's, calculated to lead the most 
cunning observer to a guess of the great secret 
imparted to you, willbe inevitably followed by 
a <leath of torture/ 

" I heard this speech with sentiments of hor- 
ror not to be described. Nor could I easily 
reason myself into a belief of the resdity of the 
scene, as he proceeded to unlock and open a 
concealed iron depository, from which he took 
the curious trunk which you have seen* « 

^* ^ Bebold your charge,^* continued the mar- 
quis/ ^ The invention and completion of this 
piece of mechanism, was the labour of a; Je- 
suit's life. It resembles in external and inter- 
nal appearance, you perceive, a small common 
trunk, and it is so constructed that, without an 
imparted knowledge of its springs, no human 
art or force can open the metallic leaves be- 
tween which are contained the references to 
concealed treasures in all parts of the globe.' 

*^ From that moment I became the keeper of 
the accounts of this magic trunk, for such it 
may be truly designated. Of its contents it is 
sufficient in this place to say, that it was then a 
sort of portabie Exchequer of the Jesuits, of 
which the credulous and weak Ricci had made 
Salvini chancellor. His signet and his auto- 
graph could, at that period, and long after- 
W'^rds, command riches to almost an unlimited 
extent, in^every capital of £urope! 

«^ Under many various names and descrip«> 

tions there were lodged, in the public funds, 

and private banks of all the principal states, 

prodigious suuva \ WuK numerous merchants, 
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and bankers, this Uirauspected chaacelloV. of 
the orden hdrd credit to a vaste^^tent; and in 
the care of travelling missronartes, were dia- 
monds and other precious stones of immense 
value, aill at the disposal of the orders of Sal- 
vini. 

** But I must abruptly close this scene, which 
on account of its extraordinary novelty, and its 
important consequences, I have deuiled so 
much at large. 

^^ In conclusion, the marquis ordered me to 
be in re%dinesa to accompany him^ on the fol- 
lowing day, on a secret cm^bassy to Paris. 

" * I shall travel,' contraued he, * as a private 
merchant, and you must assuibe the guise of 
my attendant. At Paris it will be necessary^ 
in furtherance of my designs, that you should 
pass into tb# service of the Portuguese ambas* 
sador there^ whom I suspect of intriguing 
against my interests^ Through the means of 
Ro3alba you will be recommecMded to him, and 
I will instruct you how to obtain for me copies 
of his despatches. But I must not overwhelm 
your ine^perieiYced mind with too many won*^ 
ders. The manoeuvres of the few who rule the 
world, will ever seem the work of nragic to the 
multitude. 'Superstition) indeed^ has well nigh 
exhausted all its miracles; but wealth will ne- 
ver lose its magic power, and new delusions 
wiH succeed the old ones.' 

* * * # # ^ # 

^^ Now let swift pinions of i magi natiqn skim 
through the space of years r for we must not 
linger to detail the scenes which then occurred 
at Paris. There again I saw the enchantress 
of my young heart, Roaalb^*— V^^\. Ixi^'^^x^'v^^ 
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no more. The dissipattons of the court of 
Lewis the X Vtfa, have been too often and too 
well described ; and h would be only to repeat 
scenes of profligacy, miscalled pleasure, and to 
disclose intrigues, under tbe name of diploma^ 
tic policy, to narrate the story of Kosalba* 
Memory, however, extorts a heartfeh sigh to ~ 
the departed ahade of that beauty, who first 
caused my heart to throb with love's delightfol 
joys and sorrows. Farewell, Rosalba, frail as 
thou wast fair ! Oh, Paris ! Oh memory of 
youthful joys 1 Oh, Rosalba ! ^ 

^^ It would be to undertake tiie task of an his* 
toriaa, were I to attempts sketch of the events 
and scenes whicb^came within my knowledge, 
in i:onse<{aence of^^ncv extraordinary connescion 
with Salvtni. To history itself must i rather 
refer for a detailed aeeountof that great epoch, 
which SalvinI so accurately predicted. In If 73, 
Clement the XI Vth inficted the final blow upon 
the order, by his decree for its suppression ; 
and in 1775 died Ricci^ in the castle of St. Ati- 
gelo, where he was imprisoned.^ Salvini still 
continued to play his game of douUe policy 
with astonishing success. He deluded the Ex- 
Jesuits, by occasionally assisting such of their 
designs from their own secret wealth, as did 
not militate against his own ambition ; and he 
equally deluded the suppretsora^ by holding out 
to them the necessity of his appearing to coun- 
tenance certain of the secret cabals of the Je- 
suits, as the best means of defeating them. 

** But the key to such a vast portion of theif* ' 
wealth, which be had so adroitly obtained from 

• See Note?. 
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Ricci, was not 8uffici«Qt for -his avarice or his 
anibiuoo. He had purpose's to serve in the re- 
motest corners of the globe ; and it was my lot, 
in consequence, to visit them^ and thus to ga»^ 
ther knowledge beyond all I had hitherto ac> 
quired* 

" An absence of several years from Europe 
wasoccupied in the most inter eift ting travels, 
both in North and South America^ an account 
of which, may hereafter furnish matter for the 
conversation of our fire sides. 

** To some future period must also be re- 
served, the ample narrative which Lancasfet 
has seen of my travels over land to India-^my 
romantic expedition to the coast of Guinea, and 
the marvellous events tha^befel me dtiring my 
residence among the Africans. I found the 
emissaries of Jesuits, in the states of North 
America, plotting both with and against the 
British loyalists ; and they abounded boih at 
Mexico and Peru. I met with them in the 
African settlements, under the guise of mia- 
sionaries trafficking in slaves and in gold. I 
drew the means.of travelling from Jesuits, 
through my whole route from Turkey to Hin« 
dostan, where they flourished in various dis^ 
guises ; and in each apd all of these places I 
found means to receive hss commands, and to 
transmit to him intelligence and riches^ 

*^ During the whole of the period which these 
wanderings occupied, including several years, 
the marquis di Salvini and 1 continued to keep 
up a correspondence, with an exactness that 
would be deemed incredible by any one unag-^ 
quainted with the systems of the Jesuits.^ 

« 

. •^See notes. 
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M What were the uttifloate iriews of Salyi&i^ 
ot to wi^t obiects hw aasbitUm pointed, -coo?> 
atantly ocenpied my ^looghts m various pmtn 
of the world I but year after year roiled awayi 
without throwing^one ray of light upoa hit dark 
designs. 

>^ To aiifpoae that he foresaw the. horrible 
convukions ^ whicb^ sinpe that epoch^ have 
afaaken t\m governmenfis of the coalineati would, 
perhapsf be deemed a flight of imagination too 
absurd to be indited! And yet, when Ire- 
trace the progreas lof thia ea^raordinary man, 
and findhioi mingyng unseen in all the yarioua 
political cabals which, from the death of liicci, 
in 1775, led by regular succeaaiioa to the cooi* 
meucemen t^ i« 1 789, of the most aangji^iaary iie*- 
volution that ever dia^acfid the aonala of mai]>- 
kind^ andwheOy in e^ery aubaequeotseeae of 
that horrid drama, 1 beheld him prompting the 
principal performers, thotrgh not appearing 
himself upon the revolutionary stage^^ when I 
call to tnind the prodigious treasures which he 
lavished in promoting the .campaigns ctf one 
general, and in frustrating the plana of another, 
iro^ the appearance of I^ Fayette to jiie con^ 
aulahipof BiMiapai^e, I cannot reaiat tJie4»Q» 
jeeture, however marvefioua at mayappemr^ thai 
Salvkii contemplated aometlmvg lUce the acenea 
that have occurj-ed, (acenea in which, beyond 
all doubt, the Jeaiaita were actiye agmita) when 
he aaid to me, in hia cabinet at Naplea:'^ 
* Warripra nuiy alay their tei^ of thouaands, 
hut gMiCsmmarub ike amordl* 

M New waaring conjeccunea,. let tis recur to 
facta, and paaatng by ew&^t% which beioiig4o 
hiatory rather than to biography, let ua confine 
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<iisr8<elyed to scepi^ Bec^ssary tp^« elucidi^tion 
of events conaected with the .>9ubjeci of ihU 
HieiQoir* - 

■ • ■ . ■ * 

. ^^ Often as I bad octDa^iQQ to observe th^s 
WPrkkigQ of S^lvioi's fliind m the strong ex-* 
pr/essioiis of bis cotinteiian<pe# I had never be- 
held so dear a demonstration of a disappointed 
spirky-as was displayed in his whole vis£^ pn 
ibe mev&orable occasion, wbeni for tlie lafc tim^ 
I saw him. 

^^ An especial messenger from Paris ha4 
been cjlosetted wilh him for^above an hour; 
and when ijie audience was ov^er I was ai^m^ 
mopied. As I emtf^red tb« cabinet, he was siai^d* 
ing with his arms lolded, bis bead reclined upon 
his bemng ibosoQ»| fu^d bis eyes iiiLfd on tbe 
floor. 

>* Presenilyt starting f^^om hi^ reverie, * Is i^ 
you V -be -e^aimed, * Ob, 3elvi4ere !' 

^^ The <leep-drawn sigh tbsal acooia»psmie4 
Ibi^ exclamation, the quivering of bis frame, 
and ithe mitigled isentimente of mortified ambi* 
tion, and harrowing remorse^ apparent iii b^ 
c<3«ii9Denance, produced alDQg^4ber an^eff^t upoia 
n^ mlad fiur beyond aay ptw^er^ of dk^crip^ 
tifOO. 

**> Relapainginto solUoq/ay* be miurmianBd 01m 
the woFds««p 

A* * Foiled, foiled«-«-for ever bU^^ed Jire my 
tmbitious h^ea ! I calculated*^! r^sted-?^! r«r 
po9ed-^I slept upon the cautkm a«id #d«Uty of 
tbe orirfty adbhe! And bow tte^ wbo in all the 
fow^by aiorASiofifaEiatempfiaittpiis period, has 
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coiled himself up in mk obscurity, he t)ovr 
comes forth, and« for the first time, publicly 
worships this railitary phaQtam ! Who, and 
what^ is this herd of the hoar I A mere soldier 
of fartime [ Yes, V/« plain the. sword triumphs^ 
and the subtle abbe perceives the crisis ! Bat 
'twas intolerable insolence to send his overtures 
to me! Presumptuous fool, to dare to pen 
down conditions to Salvini, on which this trai- 
tor to the Jacobins, this embryo emperor may 
be induced graciously to extend' his patronage 
to me. Alas! ill-fated Italy, thy hour is not 
yet come, nor is Salvini, as he once wildly 
dreamed, destined to be thy liberator I' 

*• Then turning to me, he continued, * You 
Itnow, Eugene j the toiU— 3«)u know the wealth 
it cost me, to remove out of the circle of my 
operations this restless and ambitious soldier t 
Oh, how my soul triumphed when he sailed for 
Egypt's pe&tilential chores ! I struck his name 
out of the list of living ob^acles to my long- 
fostered hopes, at^ numbered him among the 
ghosts of warriors who haunt the banks of Nile ! 
Was that hope the flattering delusion of a 
dream ; or is the age of necromancy now Te- 
vived? Escaping pestilence and the sword- 
avoiding all the perils of the ocean, and of hos» 
tile fieets-^braving the bate and ignominy at- 
tached to generals who desert their army, this 
soldier of fortune returns to snatch a sceptre, 
that has mocked my grasp! Cursed be the 
gales that wafted him to Europe! Why— -why 
did he not perish in the solitudes pf Palestine i 

" ♦Eugene, the tortures that now rack his 
bosom are inconceivable by all, save only those 
lofty daring spirits^ who have foraied embryos 
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of ambition gigantic ats Salvini's ; and have 
been doomed, iikd him, to witness their abor* 
tioii at the very moment of their expected binhu 
He^ who in Asia scrupled not to caiX himself 
the prophet of Mahomet, will not fail, if it &mt 
his purpose, to summott to his standard )the 
acattered members of the invisible repnldie of 
the Jesuits. Already have mysterioUB warnioga 
reached me, that the treasures Kicci entrusted 
to my keeping, are VKintedfor the setviee of ike 
order, now s^oat to range under the bsumers of 
uome niezu /atker gener&^^v^ho promisee the 
tpieodourof emp^re to the faithftil. This may 
be the consul Bonaparte, or if may be thataol* 
dier^s niost ittveterate foe i * I do n^tfear, (for 
fear ta a stranger t^ this bi^eaat) bntitmeietfitan!^ 
these marmn^s* I know the genius of the ordes 
too w«U to despise ^hem. A nuiiitary chief, caw 
pable of protecting them, has appeared'^t>anii I 
shall vanish. Whether he be assenting to the- 
desired pubitc restitution of the order, or 
whether his emissaries, who are my enemies, 
use the promise as a bait, the effect to in^wUt 
be the same*^2iad the nature of the dispatches 
from the abbe, which I have just received ami 
answered, ^ my efetetmin^tlonm 

** Years have rolled over us, since the day 
fate threw you in my power— I have not been 
insensible to your detestation t>f niiy service, 
which has rendered your fidelity more noble. 
Whilst there remained a hope of the accom- 
pli ahnient of my great purpose, that hope held 
you my victim, as fast as the fatal fold« of the 
dreadful Laocoon. Now my despair has set 
YOU FREE. In those depositories where, for 
my use, you lodged the wealth 1 have entrust- 
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ed to yoa, that wealth stiH remains. My death 
will transfer those treasures solely to yourself 
— no other hand can touch them ! They are 
VouR's-^use them according to the impulse of 
your own benevolent heart. To me too late 
comes remorse for a life worse than wasted 
in ambitious dreams, that have proved a fiery 
hell to my tortured soul. Go thou into the 
world with all the means of doing good, which 
this wealth affords you. Benevolence is in you 
an active principle, which I have only known 
by name. I have pursued a shadow, that has 
mocked my hopes-— I have lived in misery, and 
I die unblessed V 

^^ In a few days after this declaration the mar- 
quis di Salvlni waft no more ! Whether the 
invisible arm of Jesuitism, or the fieod despair 
administered the chalice of death, I am still 

doubtful* 

»■.»'. « - • » ■ -^ 

** 0*er the next period of my eventful life a 
veil must long remain, and probably may never 
be by me withdrawn. 

** Respect for the recent dead, and justice to 
many still existing characters, who figured on 
the stage, which Europe, during that period, 
presented, forbid the narrative of my adven- 
tures in Russia, Germany, France, Italy, Spain, 
and Portugal, as well as the disclosure of my 
correspondences With England. 

*' It is enough to say, that in all these places 
I have, unidfer various disguises, endeavoured 
to use the ihagic power (which I soon discov- 
ered that I actually pos^iesnect) for such purpo- 
ses, as appeared to my humble judgment best 



THE HAGIG OF VTEAI/r^* 227 

Adapted to s^rve the cause of trtith^ of jusike,' 
reason, and humanity ! 

*^ In prisons as well as palaces, incampaand 
in hpspitals, much of that period has been pass- 
ed. I could harrow up the soul with horror at 
scenes of revolutionary anarchy in Pari«-— of 
sanguinary massacres in ungrateful Spain, nor 
would one of the least terrible be, that which 
marked the departure of the spirit of the 
wretch, Effington, of whose immense wealth I 
fortunately deprived the secret treasuri/ of the 
Inquisition, 

^^ But here let the curtain drop. Away*— 
away with all the gloomy scenery and horrid 
apparatus of Jesuitism and of Jacobinism, of 
despotism and of anarchy ! Remove the in- 
quisition dungeons— the revolutionary guillo- 
tines-— and clear the stage of masks, and chains 
-—of poisoned chalices and bloody daggers* 

SCENE VII. 

<^ Now let the curtain rise again. Behold a 
scene in beautifully wild, and tranquilly sub- 
lime, Switzerland ! That cottage at the moun- 
tain's base, is the abode of the most excellent 
of men, of David Delmont. 

^^ Oh ! for a pen that might do justice to the 
character of Delmont ! A sage, without the 
pride of wisdom— a philanthropist, without 
display of feeling — a patriot without clamour 
—a pious worshipper of the Supreme, without 

Earade of piety. During my residence under 
is honoured roof, from the society and history 
of Delmont, it was my happiness to acquire a 
far deeper and juster knowledge of human na« 
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of the actual coodition of the world, than falb 
(o the lot of many to obtsdn. 

^^ Delflat)nt hadTesided many years in my l)e* 
loved Kfigland, where, as a merchant, he had 
acquired a considerable fprtane, and had asso^ 
ciated wifh several celebrated British pttblie 
eharactersf with whom, at this period, ,he kept 
up a rich and varied correspondence. Thus, 
iihUt the British press presented as with the 
sketches <^ events as they passed before the 
general view, it was our privilege to gathet 
from the private communiciattons of several of 
the great actors themselves, a truer insight into 
British affairs, th^n many of the.ihhabitants p£ 
Britain** 

^^ Among other valtial4e correspondents of 
Delmont, not the least eictraordtnary, was his 
countryman and friend, J. L. De Lolme, the 
author of the celebrated treatise on the English 
constitution, who, from a variety of circum* 
Stances, we both believed to be a principal in- 
strument in the mysterious production of the 
political letters of the i^nilnowiv Juniits. 

Even befure my sojourn with Delmoat, I had 
always cherished in my breast the warmest love 
for my native England ; hot now the study of 
its constitution and its Isws, in the writings and 
coftrespondence of De Lolme, mid many others, 
and the cotitrast which such a self*renovating 
system of human liberty and government ex« 
kihtted to the basdess fabrics of visionary free- 
dom, alteri^ately rising and falHng with the 
devatibh;and overthrow of successive revoiu- 
tiooary demagogues, could not fail to impress 
my iMidefsialiLditig WHhasabliine vcnersiidon for 
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the BitmsR cofiiTVtvstoHj etjual to the love 
which my heart felt for the British soil ! 

'^From mj cradie I bad been taught, by 
honest farmer Wilson^ to vt^orshi^^ liberty as 
the primary good of nian^ Not all the sophiatry 
of slavish foreigners had beetiable to ^ake my 
constancy to British tiHERTV ; but the useless 
horrors of the French revoUitton; undertakeii 
ki that sacred name, had engendered doubts 
whether every ^tate wz% capable of enjoying 
freedom, 

"* Ah! happy England,* said Delmont, 
^ knew she her own happiness, in possessing a 
POLITICAL coNiiTiTUTiON siich as the pbiloso<« 
phers of antiquity saw in imagihatioh, brut pro* 
fiounced impracticable* Well and piously has 
Dc Lolme described it, w^hen he says :— 

** * Let us not ascribe to the confined views of 
man, to his imperfect sagacity the discovery of 
this important secret. The world might have 
grown old, generations might have succeeded 
generations, still seeking it in vain* It has beeil 
by a fortunate conjunction of circumstances, I 
will add by the assistance of a favourable, situa* 
don, that liberty has at last been able to erect 
herself a temple. Being sheltered as it wer^ 
within a citadel, liberty reigfns over a nation^ 
which is the better entitled to her favdurs, as it 
endeavours to extend her empire, and carries 
whh it to cvefy pan of its dominion the blessings 
«f industry and ^quality. When the world shall 
have again been laid waste bv conquerors, it will 
still continue to ^hew mankind, not otlly the 
principle thit ought tdTimije ihetti, but what is of 
no leas importance, the form undet which they 
^ught to be uaited. Aisd the philosopher, whc* 

TOL. II. X 
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he reflects oh what U constantly the fate of civil 
societies amongst men, aod observes with con- 
cern the numerous and powerlui causes whicb 
seem, as it were, unavoidably to conduct them 
all to a state of injcurabl« political slavery, takes 
comfort in seeing that liberty has at last dis« 
closed her secret to i mankind ; and, in Britaini 
secured an as)lum to herself.' 

" Such was the picture of the English con-' 
slitution^ drawn by De Lolme, nearly half a 
centur> ago. I was enraptured with it when I 
first studied it ; said after all the trxpenence I 
have since obtained, -1 still cling to it, as that 
model of rational freedom, which is roost wor- 
thy of imitaiion by every national family of the 
human rate ! Execrated be the memory of 
those base statesmen, who, upon whatever pre- 
tence, have attempied to vipiate the glorious 
charter ; . and accursed for ever be the sacrile- 
glous wretch, tha^ shall hereafter o^editate the 
least abruigment of that constitution, Idcaven*^ 
best boxtn to man! 

*^ With such impressions of the British go- 
vernment, and with a genuine love of tny 
native soil, I ani^ipusly contemplated a return 
to, England.. The treaty of Amiens, which 
gave a respite, top short, alas ! to the horrors 
of a sanguinary war, seemed to offer me the 
desired opportunity. The Jesuit Uonoretti 
had long before that epoch, shuffled off* his 
mortal eoUf and excepting the amiable Del- 
mont, I had no individual attachment in this 
wide worlds My mind, however, had of en, 
in pleasing contemplation, turned towards the 
scenes of ;ny boyish days ; and I promised my- 
ise/f somethiag like ^\t!i&\xte ia the rewards I 
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medttated to bestow oh the benevolent and 
truly English-hearted family at South Farm ; 
and now and then indulged in dreams 6f dis* 
covery of my parents. I had mentioned my 
design of visiting Engkiid to my friend Del- 
snontf and had extracted a promise from him 
to Accompany me. 



■ ' ■ SCENE VIII. 

^< It was now the aututnn of 1802, the duly 
autumn during twenty years^ that peace had 
smiled upon the ishbres of England^ and Del- 
mont and myself were on the eve of 6ur depar- 
ture for Switzerland, when one afternoon we 
were surprised by the arrival of a messenger in 
haste from an aged and venerable recluse^ 
known- by the name of Veroni, who resided in 
a small solitary cottage about half a mile from 
Delmont'i^ habitation. 

*' Veroni was fast approaching his last mo- 
ments when Delmont arrived at the side of his 
couch. * Pardon me/ faintly exclaimed Ve- 
roni^ ^ pardon me the trouble I occasion you ; 
bat you will have the goodness to recollect the 
coflversation we had some few years ago on the 
bench before your cottage, when, after listen- 
ing to my complaints against the destinies, you 
kindly assented to the request I made you to 
become the executor of my last will. The 
lamp of life is now all but extinguished. I de- 
posit in your hands/ continued he, as he deli- 
vered a small packet, ^ my last testament, and 
intreat you to remember your engagement.* 

" In a few hours af;eTVf«xd^N^\^\ivtss:5^xx^^ 
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in the arms of afiaitbfal old Swiss, who h«d 
loDgbeenhisfiole companion and domestic. 

^* The worthy Delmont opened the packet in 
my presence. It contained a small portfolio ih 
which were some drawings and papers with this 
letter: 

** * Most excellekt Delmont, 
** * From the world of spirits I now address 
you, who are yet an inhabitant^ of the earth. 
You stand pledged before recording angels to 
fulfil this my last will and testainem. Remem* 
be r, and be faithful* 

^^ ^ I die possessed of Kttle woddly store. 
The account enclosed will direct you whereto 
fitid, and^hc^w lo disperse of it» My cottage and 
the garden I give to my faithful deyvaat Clarens, 
while he lives^ and my wish is, that after his 
decease they may become the property of some 
virtuous man, who will engage to preserve in 
all its natural beauty, the cftAVK ik th& gak- 
3>EN, where rest the hallowed relics of an un- 
fortunate friend, near which, my wile, is^ that 
my bones be laid* 

*♦ * Confiding in your honour for' the perform^ 
ance of your engagement made to me, I now 
proceed to- perform mine to you, in narrafiiig 
my historj', and explaining the story of the 
drawings, which have so frequently excited 
your curiosity. My name I disguise^>**-the tale 
in all other respects ir true, 

" * I was born in England of wealthy parents 
*-->but being a younger brother^ was educated 
for the army, and passed much of my youth in 
absence from my native soil. Ir was my lot, 
however, to be in England in the memorable 
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year, when the young Pretender raised the 
standard of his father in th^: Isles of Scotland; 
and my virgin sword was drawn at the hat de of 
CuUoden« At that epoch there were several 
English families who secretly espoused the 
cau»e of the Pretender. Among them was the 
chief of an honourable and ancient house, a baro* 
nety with whose lovely daughter I became ena- 
moured ; and it was my happiness to know I. 
was beloved by her. .We were both. too young, 
and both too deep in love, to let the obstacles, 
arlsing.from a difference in the religion and the 
politics of our fathers, prevent our union ; and 
a clandestine marriage was^the consequence. 

*^ Soon after the indissoluble tie was fprmed, 
events occurred, which forbad the most remote 
idea of hope, that the father of my bride would 
ever pardon oxir acknowledged trtor ; ^nd too 
well knowing that his auger would have de- 
stroyed his daughter, concealment became 
inevitable, and all the evils and terrors of 
clandestine child-birth were the unhappy con- 
sequences of a clandestine marriage, 

** * A child was born but to be torn from the 
parent that should have nourished it, and com*> 
mitted to a stranger's care ! 

** * The very following morn to that most 
agonizing night, when, in inevitable ^mystery 
Heft the innocent pledge of our unhappy love, 
hoping each day to watch, unknown, the pro- 
gress of my boy, until the hour arrived, th^t 
I might own him in the face of all men ; oh ! 
fate, thy cruel turn, that very morn a royal 
mandate reached me, which scarcely^ranted 
me a moment's time to equip fpr foreign ser-^ 
vice. 

z2 
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^* ^ Aids ! that abieacev which, ^ith torturevi 
ifflagiDed might be a y«arf was 4esun«d to be 
eternal! 

^V* Employed upoa an affair of secrecy and 
importance, in connexion with an italiaa agent 
0f the British government, the Vill^a turned 
traitor, and having delivered ine over to the 
despotic power of Venice, Jully secnre of mjr 
perpetual imprisonment in its horribfe dun"* 
geons, remitted to England, a tale of my siid* 
den death* 

^^ ^ Imprisonment, under any cin:nmstance^ is 
dreadful; but with the hopea and fears of a 
husband and a father^ which at that crisis filled 
my^oul, to be suddenly plunged aiiV9 into a 
grave; to be shut out for ever from^li inter* 
course with mankind, oh ! judge the horror and 
despair of such a situation ; if, indeed,; your 
heart can endure the imagination of such agdw 
nfizing tortures as in reality lacerated mine ! 

*'* Alternately the ravings^ and the aalloi- 
|ies» of despair marked the wretchedness of my; 
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England, and the result\was my deliverance 
from those horrible dungeons in which, from 
1748 to 1773, I had been incarcerated. 

*' * But, oh ! £kte, what niockery was this 
deliverance I 

** * I wa« restored to the world only to learn^ 
that all the dear objects, to behold whom I 
chiefly coveted that restoration, were phan* 
toma that had apptared and vanished! Teh 
years my wife had lived and mourned me with 
a silent sorrow, which, at length, consumed her 
'••'^he died, and was buried with the secret of 
our marriage unrevealed ! 

"'My father and my elder brother were 
deficeDded into the tomb— a nephew, born after 
the period of my supposed deaths possessed 
the mansion afid estate, and was then on the 
eve of marriage. But oh, my unfortunate son \ 
How shall I describe my crime \ How palliate 
the abandonment of my infant boy 7 

*** Where was the wonder, that as soon aa 
he could form an idea of his deserted and de- 
pendent state, he felt a spark of that spirit that 
once animated his wretched sire ! 

*• * At ten years old he quitted the asylum of 
the farmer with whom I left him, and went 
abroad with an Italian Jesuit, the confessor of 
k neighbouring baronet. 

" * I traced him; to the palace of a cardiiuti at 
Rome ; but from his protection also he clanr 
destinely departed ; and from that period of his 
existence no tidings of my deserted son have 1^ 
with alt my eiforts, been able to procure. 

<^ ^ What, then was the world to me ? A de^. 
8erti««a dreary wilderness— a place of penaocer 
uA of lam<ntatian> I formed a resoJutioA toi 
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renotince every intercourse with tiny individuals 
to whom I had been ever kttown in my real 
character— *and fixed upon the seclusion of this 
cottage, where^ under the name of Erasmus 
Veroni, I have enjoyed the only satisfaction 
that life can yield me; calm retirement^ and, un- 
molested meditaiion, on the memory of a bless- 
ed martyr, and in romantic hopes of one day 
beholding^ by some miracle, our injured thild !' 
# . # # * # 

At this part of the memoir, Mr. Oldways 
was unable longer to restrain the expressions 
of the strong emosions which had been gradu- 
ally rising in his breast, as he compared incV 
dent by incident, the extraordinary story that 
Lancaster recited, 

44 Wonderful Providence !" exclaimed the 
worthy* Oldways,— *Mn this mystei^Jous and 
benevolent stranger, then, I fit)d a lineal de* 
ascendant of our ancient house. Mn Lyttleton 
must surely be the son of my Tather's brother!** 

** And the son of my grandfather's sister,^ 
esLclaimed the countess St. Orville. 

SCENE IX* 

At this moment Lyttleton unexpectedly re- 
turned, introducing the foreign officer, who ap- 
peared so mysteriously at the library at Flim- 
flam ton. 

After the exclamations and salutations natu- 
rally arising from such a disclosure— 

" Of myself," said Lyttleton, ** there is little 

more to tell Veroni's grave lady St. Orville 

0aw0 rhe Jesuit's trunk is now nvt more a 

mystery i and the luurt^X 1 v:>^V m Vi^t wek 
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ftte^ ^s a monkor, at our several- meetings, 
which afterwards occurred during the period 
of her ladyship's tour in Switzerl^aid, and again 
at Venice, will be satisfactorily explained by 
my knowledge^ that the father with whom she 
travelled, was the nephew of my unfortunate 
niotber! 

^*' Scarcely had the last offices of filial piety 
been performed by a 9on, whose singular des- 
tiny it was thus to discover the author of his 
being, only in time to drop pity and aiTection^s 
mingled tears upon bis senseless corpse, when 
DelmoBt, the only confidant of bis ktstory, 
Mckened, and in a few weeks died* 

** Thus left alone, with only the faithful Swiss 
my deceased father, I was Myself slowly re- 
covering from a fit of sickness, the consequence 
of strongly exciting incidents,^ when the amiable 
but gay aM juvenile traveller, Eliza Beatimont, 
the apron-string appendage to an itivalid i^unt, 
and pennyless dependant oiF a penurious papa, 
oil their route through SwitTetiand, found nfe 
at Veroni^s cottage. 1 meditated an immediate 
return to England. But^ alas 1 denions at that 
veiy moment were preparing hecatombs of 
human victims, sacrifices for the infernal altars 
of ambition ! The fiames of war quickly spread 
again through Europe, and i became a wander- 
er, amidst the dreadful desolations, aiming with 
sineerest efforts to devote the riches, which, by 
a mysterious key, I commanded in every capi- 
tal, to an alleviation of the worst of human mi- 
series. Sometimes passing for a citizen of the 
United States of America, sometimes for ati 
Italian, and sometimea for a Spaniard, I have, 
during these last twelve yec^%^t%vi\i!it^u^^vew- 
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icil in each of the belligerenc states ; and in that 
period have been eye-witness of events, as mar* 
vellous as any which the page of history re- 
cords, . ' 

*^ In these events, involving the fate of na« 
tions and of sovereigns, this gentleman, by 
birth a Spaniard, whom I have had the hdnpur 
to introduce to this circle, has taken a glorious 
and praiseworthy part-— fruitless, however^ as 
far as yet appears, in behalf of his native soil, 
which is still destined to feed monks and Je- 
suits ! But his history is also interwoven with 
thatof the unfortunate Augusta Moreton whose 
story is depicted in the drawings, which occa- 
sioned yOu, Mr. Oldways, so much agitation, 
and which Delmont received iroiii the sai^disant 
Veruni* 

^* That beautiful, but giddy child of nature, 
you need not be told one fatal day ^ absconding 
from the protection of her brother, sir Roger 
Moreton, found an asylum at the mansion of 
your friend, sir Godfrey Bradshaw^ where she 
was privately married to the brother of this 
gentleman, then on a visit at Bradshaw hsdl* 
You may remember, that sometime afterwards 
he was compelled, on pressing business, to visit 
Switzerland ; and during his absence the ill- 
fated Augusta died. Her husband received 
the tidings of her death with anguish amounting 
to despair; and accidentally encountering my 
father, in his retirement, from the sitnilariiy of 
their feelings of deep grief, h^ resolved tobe* 
come the companion of the supposed Veroni's 
seclusion from the world. . 

^^ Indulging in the extravagant fancy of see- 
ing and possessing the corpse of bis wife, that 
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sceoe occurred^ which is displayed in the last 
of those drawings, which, to concemplnte^ be- 
eame the melancholy pleasing occupation of his 
solitary hours. 

>* Though not quite half the age of my father^ 
tlie wtld^ deep grief of the Spaniard carried him 
first to the graven — to that grave in the garden, 
where now rest the relics of Alphonso and 
Augusta, with those of my unfortunate sire ! 

** Thus, then, you behold before you the mys- 
teriotts stranger, no longer veiled as Martelli, 
Belvidere, or L3rttleton, but in the character to 
which his birth entitles him, an English country 
gentleman, and with a family name of which he 
IS justly proud. 

** When the dove of peace once more rested 
on my native island, I waited not a moment ere 
I flew, under the shelter of her wing, to Eng- 
land. I landed, with wh^t feelings i'will not 
attempt to paint, upon that happy soil, where 
yet no foreign foe, nor civil traitor has drawn 
the blood of its peculiarly favoured sons I 
Wichout precise or detailed purpose, but with 
a general design of playing the magician by the 
means of wealth, I arrived in London ; and by 
accident shall I call it, became the momentary 
inmate of that house from which Mr. Lancas- 
ter had not then departed.-^The rest you know. 

** In selecting as my home the mansion of 
the family of the Moretons, I have bern influ* 
enced by feelings of local attachment and re« 
spect ; but as I mean to devote the wealth with 
which I am entrusted to a more general promo- 
tion of happiness, and a wider research after 
misery, than can be effected by a fixed residence 
any whcre^ I have obtained the consent of Mr* 
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X^aocastef!, u&er ceriiiiii Qiiptial tsereaoQies, 
which I for«»ee wtli speedily uke place, io ac- 
compaDy me on a leis^urely 8urve\ of Great 
BritaiD for the fulfilmeot of these pmpo^ea. 

*^ In tiie uveaa iime ihe bankruptcy of Mr* 
Flimflam^ which will be afioounced this even* 
ingt ^ill occasioa such an .accumulation cyf dis« 
tre!»s in this immeiliikte district, that I earnestly 
request the ative co-operation of all present* in 
applying the magic of real wealth, in-order to 
counteract the evils which have originated tn, 
or resulted from, the trklci^ and delusions ef 
aelfiah impostors, 

*^ Happy will it be for Old England, for the 
British empire, for the civilized yrorld, when the 
manceuvresof «uch mischievous speculators as 
Flimflam shall be. no longer suct^ssful ; and 
when the character and conduct of such men as 
Mr, Oldways shall be rightly up^eraiood, dtdy 
hQnouredy and g^i^rally imitated ! '^ 
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